Google 


This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 

to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 

to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 

are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  maiginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 

publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  tliis  resource,  we  liave  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 
We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  fivm  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attributionTht  GoogXt  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  in  forming  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liabili^  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.   Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at|http: //books  .google  .com/I 


/^ 


GERMAN  ROMANCE. 


'  -^y 


emaxAX  koxaitcz 


Usi 


'      HUvAito  coilege:  n^six^r 
JUN2b^l883 


EDINBUROH  : 
PRINTKJ)  BY  JAMES  BALLANTYNE   AND  CO. 


Jf 


z  -- / 


<l 


JEAN  PAUL  FRIEDRICH  RICHTER. 


VOL.  Ill, 


I 


Usi  I . 


f  7 

T       HUyAHO  C0tL£6£  l;3iUJir 

JUN291883 


<^^:jc/y^y^'^'^^^ 


L^  "-^  /  «.'    ;  ^   yf 


/yy  '■ . .:  ^*?'A>     ';- '  ?'  -*  -^  ^.. . 


EDINBUROH  .* 
PRINTKV  BY  JAMSS  BALLANTYNE  AND  CO. 


»''.. 


4.  '. 


■-V 


i 


J) 


•^  r 


\' 


J£AN  PAUL  FBIEDBICH  RICHTER. 


TOX*.  Ill, 


V 


JEAN  PAUL  FRIEDRICH  RICHTER. 


Jean  Paul  Friedrich  RiCHTBRy  one  of  the  cho- 
sen  men  of  Germany  and  of  the  World,  whom  I  hoped, 
in  my  yanity,  perhaps  to  gratify  hy  this  introduction 
of  him  to  a  people  whom  he  knew  and  vahied,  has 
been  called  from  his  earthly  sojourn  since  the  com* 
mencement  of  my  little  task>  and  no  Yoice,  either  of 
loFe  or  censure,  shall  any  more  reach  his  ear. 

The  circle  of  his  existence  is  thus  complete:  his 
works  and  himself  have  assumed  their  final  shape  and 
combination,  and  lie  ready  for  a  judgment,  which, 
when  it  is  just,  mnst  now  be  unalterable.  To  satisfy  a 
natural  and  rational  curiosity  respecting  snch  a  cha- 
racter, materials  are  not  wantii^;  but  to  us  in  the 
meantime  they  are  inaccessible.  I  have  inquired  in 
his  own  country,  but  without  efiect ;  haying  learned 
only  that  two  JBiogra^phies  of  Richter  are  in  the  press, 
but  that  nothing  on  the  subject  has  hidierto  been  pub- 
lished. For  the  present,  therefore,  I  must  content 
myself  with  such  meagre  and  trandtory  hints  as  w^re 
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in  circidation  in  his  lifetime,  and  compress  into  a  few 
sentences  a  history  which  might  be  written  in  vo- 
himes. 

Richter  was  bom  at  Wtmsiedel  in  Bayreuth,  on  the 
21st  of  March  1763.  His  father  was  clergyman  of  the 
place>  and  afterwards  of  Schwarzbach  on  the  Saale. 
,  The  yonng  man  also  was  destined  for  the  clerical  pro- 
fession ;  with  a  view  to  which,  having  finished  his  school 
studies  in  the  Hof  Gymnasimn,  he  in  1780  proceeded 
to  the  University  of  Leipzig,  with  the  highest  testimo- 
nials from  his  former  masters.  Theology  as  a  profes- 
sion, however,  he  could  not  relish ;  poetry,  philoso- 
phy, and  general  literature,  were  his  chief  pursuits 
while  at  Leipzig ;  from  which,  apparently  after  no  long 
stay,  he  returned  to  Schwarzbach  to  Ins  parents,  uncer-> 
tain  what  he  should  betake  him  to.  In  a  little  while, 
he  attempted  authorship  ;  publishing  various  short 
miscellaneous  pieces,  distinguished  by  intellectual  vi- 
gour, copious  fancy,  the  wildest  yet  truest  humour,  the 
whole  concocted  in  a  style  entirely  his  own,  which,  if 
it  betrayed  the  writer's  inexperience,  could  not  hide 
the  existence  in  him  of  a  highly-gifted,  strong,  and  ex- 
tmordinary  mind.  The  reception  of  fiis  first  perform- 
ances, or  the  inward  felicity  of  writing,  encouraged 
hkn  to  proceed:  in  the  midst  of  an  unsettled  and 
changeful  life,  his  pen  was  never  idle,  its  productions 
never  otherwise  than  new,  fantastic,  and  powerful: 
fafi  lived  successively  in  Hof,  in  Weimar,  Berlin,  M ein- 
ingiai,  Coburg,  <<  rayii^  forth,  wherever  he  might  be 
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statiMtedy  the  wild  liglit  of  his  gennu  owmr  aU  Ger- 
■any/'    At  last  he  setded  in  Bayrenth,  hsriag  hera^ 
m  testimony  of  his  fiteniry  merit,  been  homrared  wkk 
the  tille  of  Legations-Ra^  and  presented  with  a  pen- 
sion from  his  natiye  Prince.    In  Bayreoth  his  chief 
worioB  were  written ;  he  had  married,  and  been  Ueaa* 
ed  wxdi  two  children;  his  intellectnal  labours  had 
gained  him  esteem  and  lore  from  all  ranks  of  Mb  com* 
trymen,  and  chiefly  from  those  whose  sa£&age  was  of 
most  Talne ;  m  frank  and  original,  yet  modest,  good, 
and  kind  deportment,  seems  to  haTs  tnasfened  thaaa 
aentiments  to  his  prirate  circle :  with  a  heart  at  onoe-af 
he  most  earnest  and  most  sportfrd  cast ;  affectionBt% 
and  encompassed  witli  the  objects  of  his  aflfection ;  di- 
ligent in  the  highest  of  idi  earthly  tasks,  die  acqaiai- 
^n  and  the  ^iiffosion  of  Truth ;  and  witnessing  from 
his  sequestered  home  the  working  of  his  own  mind  oa 
liMMMands  of  £dlow-miads,  Richter  seemed  happy  and 
at  peace ;  Qad  his  distant  reader  lofwed  to  fancy  him  aa 
m  his  calm  privacy  enjoying  the  fruit  of  past  toils,  or 
amid  die  lughest  and  mildest  meditalians,  looking  for- 
ward to  long  hcmoorable  years  of  fatnre  toiL     For  his 
thoughts  were  manifold ;  thoughts  of  a  moralist  and  a 
sage,  no  less  than  of  a  poet  and  a  wit.   The  last  work 
of  his  I  saw  adrertised,  was  a  little  tolume,  entitled. 
On  the  Ever-green  cfmur  FeeUngs  ;  and  in  Novefldi>er 
( 1825),  news  came  that  Richter  was  dead ;  and  a  heart, 
which  we  had  figured  as  one  of  the  tmest^  deq>est, 
and  gentlest  that  ever  li^ed  in  this  world,  was  to  beat 
no  mor<». 
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-  Of  Richter's  private  character  I  have  learned  little  ; 
Imt  that  Kttle  was  all  farourable,  and  accordant  with 
llie  indications  in  his  works.  Of  his  public  and  intel- 
lectual character  much  might  be  said  and  thought ;  for 
the  secret  of  it  is  by  no  means  floating  on  the  surface, 
and  it  will  reward  some  study.  The  most  cursory  in- 
spection, even  an  external  one,  will  satisfy  us  that  he 
nditiier  was,  nor  wished  to  be  considered  as,  a  man  who 
wrote  or  thought  in  the  track  oi  other  men,  to  whom 
ccmunon  practice  is  a  law,  and  tvhose  excellencies 
and  defects  the  common  formulas  of  criticism  will 
easily  represent.  The  very  titles  of  his  works  are 
startling.  One  of  his  earliest  performances  is  named 
SeiecHan  from  the  Papers  of  the  Devil;  another  is, 
Bktffraphiad  Hecreaiions  under  the  Cranium  qf  a 
Giantess,  His  novels  are  almost  uniformly  introduced 
by  some  flEUitastic  narrative  accounting  for  his  publica- 
tion and  obtainment  of  the  story.  Hesperus^  his  chief 
novel,  bears  the  secondary  title  of  Dog^pos^-days^  and 
the  chapters  are  named  Dog-posts^  as  having  been  con- 
veyed to  him  in  a  letter-bag,  round  the  neck  of  a  little 
nimble  Shock,  from  some  unknown  Island  in  the  South 
sea. 

The  first  aspect  of  these  peculiarities  caimot  pre- 
possess us  in  his  favour ;  we  are  top  forcibly  reminded 
of  tibeatrical  clap-traps  and  literary  quackery ;  nor  on 
opening  one  of  the  works  themselves  is  the  case  much 
mended.  Piercing  gleams  of  thought  do  not  escape  us ; 
•HBgular  truths  conveyed  in  a  form  as  singular;  gro- 
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tesqne  and  oftoi  tmly  hidicroiis  delingmtiona ;  pallistic^ 
magnificent,  fiff-aonnding  paaaagea;  effuakMia  fdU  of 
wit,  knowledge^  and  imagination,  but  difficult  to  bnog 
under  any  mbrick  wfaaterer ;  all  the  diements,  in  shorty 
of  a  gkNrions  intellect,  but  dashed  together  in  such  wiUl 
arrangement,  that  their  order  seems  the  very  ideal  of 
confusion.  The  style  and  structure  of  the  book  ap» 
pear  alike  incomprehensible.  The  nanative  is  every 
now  and  then  suspended  to  make  way  for  smne  '<  £i* 
tra-leaf,"  some  wild  digiessiim  upon  any  subject  but  the 
one  in  hand ;  the  language  groans  with  indescribafalA 
metaphors  and  allusions  to  all  things  human  and  di* 
▼ine ;  flowing  on¥rard,  not  like  a  river,  but  like  an  ia- 
undadon ;  circling  in  complex  eddies,  chafing  and  gm^ 
gling  now  this  way,  now  that,  tiU  the  proper  cwrrent 
nnks  out  of  view  amid  the  boundless  uproar.  We 
ckse  the  work  with  a  mingled  feeling  of  astonishment^ 
oppresnon,  and  perplexity;  and  Richter  stands  he* 
fore  us  in  brilliant  cloudy  vagueness,  a  giant  mass  of 
intellect,  but  without  form,  beauty,  or  intelligible  pur- 
pose. 

To  readers  who  believe  that  intrinsic  is  inseparable 
£rom  superficial  excellence,  and  that  nothing  can  be 
good  or  beautiful  which  is  not  to  be  seen  throng  in  a 
moment,  Richter  can  occasion  little  difficulty.  They 
adnut  him  to  be  a  man  of  vast  natural  endowments, 
but  he  is  utterly  uncultivated,  and  Mdthout  command 
of  them ;  full  of  monstrous  affectation,  the  very  High 
Priest  of  had  taste ;  knows  not  ibe  art  of  writings 
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Mtfeely  that  liiere  is  tmch  ani^ ;  an  insane  risioiiary 
floating  for  eret  anumg  baseless  dreams,  idbich  hkle 
the  firm  Eartii  from  his  Tiew ;  an  intdlectoal  Polypfae' 
inns ;  in  short,  a  mcnsirum  korrendum,  injorme^  m- 
jfimt  (carefnlly  adding)  eui  lumen  aden^ptums  and 
they  close  their  vmlict  reflectiyely,  with  his  own 
.  pftaisewonhy  maxim  t  **  Proyidence  has  giyen  to  die 
English  the  empire  of  the  sea,  to  the  French  that  of 
the  land,  to  the  Germans  lliat  of<«-4he  air." 

In  this  waty  the  matter  is  adjusted ;  briefly,  cMafert- 
ably,  and  throng.  The  casket  was  difficult  to  open ; 
cfid  we  know  by  its  viery  shape  that  there  was  nodiing 
in  it,  thait  so  wesbonldcastitintotfaeaea?  Afiectation 
is  often  singularity,  bnt  singidarityis  notidwa3rBa£kc* 
tati<m.  If  the  nature  and  condition  of  a  man  be  really 
and  tndy,  not  conceitedly  and  unlsvly,  eingnlar,  so 
aiM>  will  hiB  manner  be,  so  also  ought  it  to  be.  A£fec* 
taition  is  the  product  of  Falsehood,  a  faes;Ty  foa^,  and  the 
permt  of  numerous  heOvy  sins  {  let  it  be  severely  pu- 
nished, but  not  too  lightly  imputed*  Scarodyanymori- 
tal  is  absolutely  free  from  it,  neither  most  probably  is 
Bidner ;  but  it  is  in  minds  of  anotiier  subatanoe  than 
his  that  it  grows  to  be  the  ruling  product.  MoreoTev, 
lie  is  actually  not  a  yisionary ;  Init,  'wlith  all  hisTisi^ms^ 
wiU  be  found  to  see  the  firm  Eardi  in  its  whde  figures 
and  relations  mudi  mote  clearly  than  thouBandi  of 
nndi  eritioBy  who  too  probably  can  see  ftiothing  die. 
Flarirom  befai^  imtrained  or  uncuHivaited,  it  witt  sur^ 
uprise  these  poNMN^  to  discover  that  few  tawn  Intti  «lu- 
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<&ed  the  art  of  wrkii^y  and  many  ollMr  arts  beaklet^ 
more  cBrefiilly  than  he ;  that  hu  Vanekuk  dtr  ,X^ 
tkeHk  (IntredsctioB  to  .Skhetics)  abomdi  with  deep 
and  sound  maxims  of  critiGism ;  in  the  coane  of  whidky 
many  convex  woiks^  his  own  among  odiers,  are  rigid- 
ly and  justly  tried,  and  even  the  gracea  and  minvteia 
tfualides  of  style  are  hy  no  meana  overlooked  or  wi« 
wisely  handled* 

Wiliialy  there  is  aometlmig  in  Riditer  that  indtea  wi 
to  a  second,  to  a  thud  pemsaL  His  works  are  IhmI 
to  imdersland,  hvt  they  always  hare  a  meanings,  and 
often  « tme  and  deep  one.  In  oar  doser^  more  oesh 
pcehemBTO  glance,  their  tmth  steps  forth  with  new  dk» 
tmetness,  their  enwr  disnpates  and  recedes,  passes 
into  Tonality,  ofbm  even  into  heanty ;  and  at  last  tfco 
thick  haae  winch  enfiffded  the  form  of  die  writer  mate 
away,  asid  he  stsnds  revealed  to  us  in  hk  oim  siead- 
tet  featmnss,  »  oolosml  spirit,  «  lofty  and  origind 
dusker, «  gemnie  poet,  alagh*minded,  tnie>  and  meat 
amiahleaian. 

I  have  called  him  a  colossal  fl^irit,  for  this  impt^- 
sion  contiimes  with  us :  to  the  last  we  figure  him  as 
something  gigantic ;  for  all  the  elements  of  his  strac* 
tareare  vast, and  oomhmed  together  in  living  and  Hfe- 
giving^  father  l^an  in  beautiAil  or  symsnetrioal  order: 
His  llitallect  is  keen,  impetuous,  far-grasping,  fit  to 
vend  in  pieces  the  stnhhomest  materials,  and  exiort 
from  d^m  their  most  hidden  and  refi!actory  trath*  In 
hfs  Humour  be  <p(Nrtswidi  the  higfaeai  tmd  the  loweal^ 
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hfi  can  play  at  bowk  with  the  sun  and  moon.  His 
Imagination  opens  for  ns  the  Land  of  Dreams ;  we  sail 
with  him  through  the  boundless  abyss,  and  the  secrets 
of  Space,  and  Time,  and  Life,  and  Annihilation,  hover 
round  us  in  dim  cloudy  forms,  and  darkness,  and  im- 
mensity, and  dread,  encompass  and  overshadow  us. 
Nay,  in  handling  the  smallest  matter,  he  works  it  with 
the  tools  of  a  giant.  A  common  truth  is  wrenched 
from  its  old  combinations,  and  presented  us  in  new, 
impassable,  abysmal  contrast  with  its  opposite  error. 
A  trifle,  some  slender  character,  some  weakling  hu- 
mourist, some  jest,  or  quip,  or  spiritual  toy,  is  shaped 
into  most  quaint,  yet  often  truly  living  (am;  but 
diaped  somehow  as  with  the  hammer  of  Vulcan,  with 
three  strokes  that  might  have  helped  to  forge  an 
.^gis.  The  treasures  of  his  mind  are  of  a  similar  de- 
scription with  the  mind  itself ;  his  knowledge  is  gather- 
ed from  all  the  kingdoms  of  Art,  and  Science,  and  Na- 
ture, and  lies  round  him  in  huge  imwieldy  heaps.  His 
very  language  is  Titanian ;  deep,  strong,  tumultuous, 
shining  with  a  thousand  hues,  fused  from  a  thousand 
elements,  and  winding  in  labyrinthic  mazes. 

Among  Richter's  gifts,  perhaps  the  first  that  strikear 
U8  as  truly  great  is  his  Imagination ;  for  he  loves  to 
dwell  in  the  loftiest  and  most  solemn*  provinces  of 
^lought ;  his  works  abound  with  mysterious  allegories, 
visions,  and  typical  adumbrations ;  his  Dreams,  in  parti- 
GulaTy  have  a  gloomy  vastness,  broken  here  and  there  by 
wild  far-darting  splendour,  and  shadowy  forms  of  mean-^ 
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ing  rise  dimly  from  the  bos<mi  of  the  rM  Infinite. 
Yety  if  I  mistake  not,  Himionr  is  his  mling  qnaUtyy  the 
quality  wbidk  lives  most  deeply  in  his  inward  nature, 
and  most  strongly  influences  his  manner  of  being.  Lt 
this  rare  gifiky  for  none  is  rarer  than  true  humour,  he 
stands  unrindled  in  his  own  country ;  and  among  late 
writers^  in  erery  other.  To  describe  humour  is  difficult 
at  all  times,  and  would  perhaps  be  still  more  difficult 
in  Richter*8  case.  Like  all  his  other  qualities,  it  k 
vast,  rude,  irregular;  often  perhaps  overstrained  and 
extrayagaat :  yet  fundamentally  it  is  genipne  hnmowv 
the  humour  of  Cervantes  and  Stemeydie  product  not 
of  Contempt  but  of  Love,  not  of  superficial  distortioa 
of  natural  forms,  but  of  deep  though  playful  sympathy 
with  all  forms  of  Nature.  It  springs  not  less  from  the 
heart  than  from  the  head;  its  result  is  not  laughter, 
but  something  hr  kindlier  and  better ;  as  it  were,  the 
balm  which  a  generous  spirit  pours  over  the  wounds  of 
life,  and  which  none  but  a  generous  spirit  can  give 
forth.  Such  humour  is  compatible  with  tenderest  and 
sublimest  feelings,  or  rather,  it  is  incompatible  with 
the  wvsA  of  them.  In  Richter,  accordingly,  we  find  a 
true  sensibility ;  a  softness,  sometimes  a  simple  humble 
pathos,  which  works  its  way  into  every  heart.  Some 
slight  incident  is  carelessly  thrown  before  us  :  we  smile 
at  it  perhaps,  but  with  a  smile  more  sad  than  tears ; 
and  the  unpretending  passage  in  its  meagre  brevity 
«inks  deeper  into  tbe  soul  than  sentimental  volumes. 
It  is  on  the  strength  of  this  and  its  accompanying; 


13  JEAN  PAUL  FaiSDRICH  RICHTSIU 

eadoiwmeaiMf  thst  Ub  main  success  as  an  wtmt  depends. 
HSs  fiiToiirite  characters  have  always  a  dash  of  tibe 
xidicoloas  in  their  circumstances  or  their  ceaspositiony 
perhaps  in  both  :  they  are  often  men  of  no  account ; 
vain^  poor,  ignorant,  fkMe ;  and  we  scarcely  know  how 
it  is  that  we  love  them ;  for  the  author  idi  along  has 
been  famghing  no  less  heartily  than  we  at  their  inepti- 
tudes ;  yet  so  it  is,  his  Fibel,  his  fixlein,  his  Sieben- 
fcas,  eTen  his  Sdmielzle,  insinuate  themselves  into  our 
sflfections ;  and  their  ultimate  place  is  closer  to  mtt 
beerts  than  limt  of  many  mcKre  splendid  heroek  Has 
is  the  test  of  true  humour ;  no  wit,  no  sarcssm,  n# 
knowMge  will  suffice ;  not  talent  but  gemus  will  ao* 
complish  the  resalt.  It  is  in  studying  these  diaraoteiu 
that  we  fiist  convince  ourselves  of  Richter's  claun  to  the 
litle  cf  a  poet,  of  a  true  creator.  For  wilh  all  his  wild 
^igueness,  this  highest  intellectaal  honour  cannot  be 
mfined  bim.  The  figures  and  scene»  wliiok  be  lays 
before  us,  distorted,  entangled,  indescribable  as  tbey 
aeera,  bare  a  true  poetic  existence ;  for  we  not  only 
kear  of  tiiem,  but  we  see  them,  afisr  oS,  by  the  won- 
drous light,  wfaidi  none  bat  the  Poet,  in  the  strictest 
meaning  of  that  word,  can  died  over  them. 

So  long  as  bumoiH'  will  avail  him,  bis  management 
«v«n  of  hig^  and  stronger  characters  may  stifl  be 
pranounced  saceessfol ;  but  Tdienerer  humour  ceases 
to  be  appMeable,  his  success  is  more  or  less  imperfect. 
Inlfce  treatment  of  heroes  proper  he  is  seldom  «om- 
filetely  bappy.    They  shoot  into  nigged  exaggeration 
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in  his  hiiidiy  their  ManlHlity  beeemes  too  oppumt 
and  ieBghlf  their  magnaniinity  too  fierce^  ahnipty  «id- 
thorongfaxgoiiig.  In  some  few  iattuiees  they  reige 
towards  absolnte  feilnre  :  compaved  widi  their  kaa 
ambitioiis  brethren,  they  are  ahnoet  of  a  mlgar  caal; 
with  all  their  brilliancy  and  Ttgonr,  too  like  that  poei* 
tive,  detenninate»  choleric,  Tokania  class  of  personagea 
whom  we  meet  with  so  frequently  in  norels ;  they  call 
themselYes  Men,  and  do  their  utmost  to  jHX>ve  the  as- 
sertion, bnt  they  cannot  make  ns  belie  ye  it ;  for  after 
all  their  irapoaring  and  storming  we  see  well  enoia|^ 
that  they  are  bat  Engines,  with  no  mwe  life  than  tha 
Preetfainkers'  model  in  MofUnMS  SeriMarus^  the  No- 
remberg  Man,  who  operated  by  a  combination  of  p^Ma 
and  levers,  and  though  he  could  breathe  and  digest 
perfectly,  and  eren  reason  as  well  as  most  country  par* 
sons,  was  made  of  wood  and  leather.  In  the  general  con* 
^Kt  of  su«^  Ustorks  and  ddineations,  Richter  seldoai 
appeara  to  advantage :  the  incidents  are  <^n  start- 
Hng  and  extravagant ;  the  whole  structure  of  the  story 
haa  a  ragged,  broken,  huge,  artificial  aspect,  and  wiU 
not  assome  the  air  of  truth.  Yet  its  diasms  are  strange* 
ly  filled  up  with  the  costliest  materials ;  a  world,  a 
untverse  of  wit  and  knowledge  and  fmcy  and  imagi- 
nation has  sent  its  feirest  products  to  adorn  the  edifice ; 
the  rude  and  rent  cyclopean  waUs  are  resplendent  with 
jewels  and  beaten  gold ;  rich  stately  foliage  screens  it, 
the  balmiest  odours  endrde  it ;  we  stand  astonished  if 
not  captivated,  delighted  if  not  charmed,  by  the  artist 
and  his  art. 
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By  a  critic  of  his  own  country,  Richter  has  been 
named  a  Western  Oriental,  an  ^ithet  which  Goethe 
himself  is  at  the  pains  to  reproduce  and  illustrate  in  his 
We^OadidUer  Diwrn.  The  mildness,  the  warm  all» 
comprehending  love  attributed  to  Oriental  poets,  may 
in  fact  be  discovered  in  Richter ;  not  less  their  fontas- 
tlc  exi^geration,  their  brilliant  extran^ance;  above 
all>  their  overflowing  abundance,  their  lyrical  diffiise- 
ness,  as  if  writing  for  readers  who  were  altogether 
passive,  to  whom  no  sentiment  could  be  intelligible 
unless  it  were  expounded  and  dissected,  and  presen^- 
^  undar  all  its  thousand  aspects.  In  this  last  point, 
Richter  is  too  much  an  Oriental :  his  passionate  out- 
pourings would  often  be  more  effective  were  they  for 
briefer.  Withal,  however,  he  is  a  Western  Oriental : 
he  lives  in  the  midst  of  cultivated  Europe  in  the  nine* 
teenth  century ;  he  has  looked  with  a  patient  and  pier- 
dng  eye  on  its  motley  aspect ;  and  it  is  this  Europe^ 
it  is  the  changes  of  its  many-coloured  life,  that  are  held 
up  to  us  in  his  works.  His  subject  is  Life ;  his  chosen 
study  has  been  Man.  Few  have  known  the  world 
beber,  or  taken  at  once  a  clearer  and  a  kindlier  view 
6f  its  concerns.  For  Richter's  mind  is  at  peace  with 
itself:  a  mild,  humane,  beneficent  spirit  breathes 
through  his  works.  His  very  contempt,  of  which  he  is 
by  no  means  incapable  or  sparing,  is  placid  and  tole* 
rant ;  his  affection  is  warm,  tender,  comprehensive,  not 
dwelling  among  the  high  places  of  the  world,  not  blind 
to  its  objects  when  found  among  the  pow  and  lowly. 
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Nature  in  all  lier  acenes  and  manifeatatioiia  he  loves 
with  a  deep,  almost  passionate  lore ;  from  the  solema 
phases  of  the  stany  heaven  to  the  simple  floweret  ol 
the  meadow,  his  eye  and  his  heart  are  open  for  her 
charms  and  her  mystic  meanings.  From  early  years, 
he  tells  n%  he  may  he  said  to  hare  almost  lived  na- 
der  the  ap&n  sky :  here  he  could  recreate  himself^  here 
he  stadied,  here  he  often  wrote.  It  is  not  with  the 
Heeling  of  a  mere  painter  and  view-hunter  that  he 
looks  on  Nature :  but  he  dwells  amid  her  beauties  and 
solemnities  as  in  the  mansion  of  a  Mother ;  he  finds 
peace  in  her  majestic  peace;  he  worships,  in  this  bound- 
less Temple,  the  great  original  of  Peace,  to  whom  the 
Earth  and  the  fulness  thereof  belongs.  For  Bicfater 
does  not  hide  from  us  that  he  looks  to  the  Maker  of 
of  the  Universe  as  to  his  Father ;  that  in  his  belief  of 
man's  Immortality  lies  the  sanctuary  of  his  spirit,  the 
sdace  of  all  suffering,  the  solution  of  all  that  is  myste- 
rious in  human  destiny.  The  wild  freedom  with  whieh 
he  treats  the  d<^;mas  of  religion  must  not  mislead  tm 
to  suppose  tfiat  he  himself  is  irreligious  or  unbelieving. 
It  is  Religion,  it  is  Belief,  in  whatever  dogmas  express- 
ed, or  whether  expressed  in  any,  that  has  reconciled 
for  him  the  contradictions  of  existence,  that  has  over- 
spread his  path  with  light,  and  chastened  the  fiery  ele^ 
ments  of  his  spirit  by  mingling  with  them  Mercy  and 
Humility.  To  many  of  my  readers  it  may  be  surpri- 
sing, that  in  this  respect  Richter  is  almost  solitary 
among  the  great  minds  of  his  country.  These  men  toe, 
with  few  exceptions,  seem  to  have  arrived  at  spiritual 
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peace,  at  fvU  hansMmious  deyelopemeiit  of  being ;  but 
their  path  to  it  has  been  different.  In  Kichter  a]oine> 
among  the  great  (and  even  sometimes  truly  moral) 
writers  of  his  day,*  do  we  find  the  Immortality  of  the 
Sonl  exjNressIy  insisted  on»  nay  so  much  as  incidentally 
attuded  to«  This  is  a  fact  well  meriting  investigation 
and  reflection,  but  here  is  not  the  place  for  treating  it. 
Of  Richter's  Works  I  hare  left  myself  no  room  for 
speaking  individually ;  nor,  except  with  large  details, 
oofuld  the  criticism  of  them  be  attempted  with  any  profit. 
His  Novels,  published  in  what  order  I  have  not  accu- 
lately  learned,  are  the  Unskklbare  Loge  (Invisible 
Lodge) ;  Fkff^ahre  (Wild  Oats) ;  LAm  Fibebf  Ver^ 
fusert  der  JBeinrodischen  Ftbel  (Life  of  Fibel ;  or  to 
translate  the  spirit  of  it :  Life  of  FHm^r,  Author  of  the 
Christ^ehurcfa  Primer);  Leben  des  QmniusFiapkm,  and 
iSbAiNe£elB*«  12etje^  here  presented  to  the  English  reed^ ; 
Katsenberger's  Badgfmaty  and  the  Jvibelsemor  ;  with 
two  of  much  larger  and  mote  ambitious  structure, 
Hesperus  and  Tttan,  each  of  which  I  have  in  its  turn 
seen  rated  as  his  masterpiece :  the  formw  only  is 

*  The  two  venerable  Jacobis  belong,  in  charBetor,  if  scarcely 
in  date,  to  an  older  school ;  to  also  does  Herder»  Irom  whom 
Richter  learned  mucu,  both  morally  and  inteUectually*  and  whom 
he  seems  to  have  loved  and  zeyerenced  beyond  any  other.  Wie- 
land  is  intelligible  enough ;  a  sceptic  in  the  style  of  Bolingbroke 
and  Shaftesbury,  what  we  call  a  Frendi  or  Scotch  sceptic,  a  ra. 
ther  shallow  species.  Lessing  also  is  a  sceptic,  but  of  a  much 
aobler  sort ;  s  doubter  who  deserved  to  believe. 

B 
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known  to  me.  His  work  on  Criticism  has  been  men- 
tioned already :  he  has  also  written  on  Edncation,  a 
volume  named  Levana;  the  Campanerthal  (Campa- 
nian  Vale)  I  imderstand  to  torn  upon  the  Immortality 
of  the  Soul.  His  miscellaneons  and  fagitive  writings 
were  long  to  enumerate.  Essays,  fantasies,  apologaes, 
dreams,  have  appeared  in  various  periodicals :  the  best 
of  these  perfonnances,  collected  and  revised  by  himself, 
w&re  published  some  years  ago,  under  the  title  of 
Herb^Blumine  (Autumnal  Flora).  There  is  also  a 
CkrestonuUkk  (what  we  should  call  Beauties)  of  Rich- 
ter,  in  four  volumes. 

To  characterize  these  works  would  be  difficult  after 
the  fullest  inspection :  to  describe  them  to  English 
readers  would  be  next  to  impossible.  Whether  poeti- 
cal, philosophical,  didactic,  or  fantastic,  they  seem  all 
to  be  emblems,  more  or  less  complete,  of  the  singular 
mind  where  they  originated.  As  a  whole,  the  first 
perusal  of  them,  more  particularly  to  a  foreigner,  is 
almost  infallibly  offensive ;  and  neither  their  meaning, 
nor  their  no-meaning,  is  to  be  discerned  without  long 
jand  sedulous  study.  They  are  a  tropical  wilderness^ 
ftdl  of  endless  tortuosities  ;  but  with  the  &irest  flowers, 
and  the  coolest  fountains ;  now  overarching  us  with 
high  umbrageous  gloom,  now  opening  in  long  gorgeous 
vistas.  We  wander  through  them  enjoying  their  wild 
grandeur ;  and  by  degrees,  our  half-contemptuous  won- 
der at  the  Author  passes  into  reverence  and  love.  His 
£ace  was  long  hid  from  us :  but  we  see  him  at  length, 
in  the  firm  shape  of  spiritual  manhood ;  a  vast  and 

VOL.  III.  B 
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most  singalar  natture,  bat  vindicating  his  singular  na- 
ture by  the  force^  the  beanty,  and  benignity  which  per- 
vade it.  In  fine,  we  joyfnlly  accept  him  for  what  he 
is,  and  was  meant  to  be.  The  graces,  the  polish,  the 
:qmghtly  elegancies  which  belong  to  men  of  lighter 
make,  we  cannot  look  for  or  demand  from  him.  His 
movement  is  essentially  slow  and  cumbrous,  for  he  ad- 
vances not  with  one  &culty,  but  with  a  whole  mind ; 
with  mtellect,  and  pathos,  and  wit,  and  humour,  and 
imagination,  moving  onward  like  a  mighty  host,  mot- 
ley, ponderous,  irregular,  and  iipresistible.  He  is  not 
airy,  i^Mrkling,  and  precise;  but  deep,  billowy,  and 
vast.  The  melody  of  his  nature  is  not  expressed  in 
common  note-maiks,  or  written  down  by  the  critical 
gamut ;  for  it  is  wild  and  manifold ;  its  voice  is  like 
the  voice  of  cataracts  and  the  sounding  of  primeval 
forests.  To  feeble  ears  it  is  discord,  but  to  ears  that 
understand  it  deep  majestic  music. 
In  his  own  country,  we  are  told,*  **  Rlditer  has 


*  Franz  Hom*8  Poaie  und  Serediamkeit  der  DeuUcIten 
<Poetry  and  Eloquence  of  the  Germans,  f^om  Luther's  time  to 
the  present) ;  a  work  which  I  am  bound  to  recommend  to  all 
students  of  German  literature,  as  a  valuable  guide  and  indicator. 
Bating  a  certain  not  altogether  erroneous  sectarianism  in  regard 
to  religion ;  and  a  certain  janty  priggishness  of  style,  nay,  it 
must  be  owned,  a  corresponding  priggishness  of  character,  they 
will  find  in  Horn  a  livdy,  fair,  well-read,  and  on  the  whole  inte- 
resting  and  instructive  critic  The  work  is  in  three  volumes ;  to 
which  a  pri<nr  publication,  entitled  Umriue  (OutUnea),  forms  a 
fourth ;  bringing  down  the  Hi&tory,  or  rather  Sketdi,  to  the  bot. 
den  of  the  year  1819. 
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been  in  fiushiony  then  oat  of  fiuhion,  then  in  it  agmin ; 
tiU  at  last  he  has  been  ndsed  fiur  abore  all  fashion/' 
whidi  indeed  is  his  proper  plaee.  What  his  &te  will 
be  in  England  is  now  to  be  decided.  Could  much  re* 
spected  counsek  from  admirers  of  Richter  hare  avail- 
ed with  me,  he  had  not  at  present  been  pnt  upon  his 
tnaL  Predictions  are  nnanimons  that  here  he  will  be 
condemned  or  even  neglbcted.  Of  my  coimtrymeny  in 
this  small  instance,  I  haye  yentnred  to  think  otherwise* 
To  those,  it  is  tme,  <<  the  space  of  whose  Hearen  does 
not  extend  more  than  three  eUs,"  and  who  understand 
and  perceive  that  with  these  three  eUs  the  Canopy  of 
the  Unirerse  terminates,  Richter  will  justly  enough  ap- 
pear a  monster,  from  without  the  verge  of  warm  three- 
dl  Creation ;  and  their  duty,  with  regard  to  him,  wiH 
limit  itself  to  chamg  him  forth  of  the  habitable  World, 
back  again  into  his  native  Chaos.  If  we  judge  of  works 
of  art,  as  the  French  do  of  language,  with  a  Cda  ne  9e 
dUpaSy  Richter  will  not  esi^pe  his  doom ;  for  it  is  too 
true  that  he  respects  not  the  majesty  of  Use  and  Wont, 
and  has  said  and  thought  much  which  is  by  no  means 
usuaDy  said  and  thought.  In  England,  however,  such 
{»inciples  of  literary  jorisprudence  are  rarer.  To  many, 
I  may  hope,  ev«i  this  dim  glimpse  of  a  spirit  like 
Richter's  will  be  gratifying ;  and  if  it  can  hardly  be  ex- 
pected that  their  first  judgment  of  him  will  be  favour- 
able, curiosity  may  be  awakened,  and  a  second  and  a 
truer  judgment,  on  ampler  grounds  and  maturer  reflec- 
tion, may  fdttow.    His  larger  works  must  ultimately 
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become  known  to  us;  the7  cleserVe  it  better  than 
thousands  which  have  had  that  honour. 

Of  the  two  Works  here  offered  to  the  reader,  little 
i^cial  explanation  is  required.  SchmdzUs  Jowmey 
I  have  not  found  noticed  by  any  of  his  German  critics ; 
and  must  give  it  on  my  own  responsibility,  as  one  of 
the  most  finished,  as  it  is  at  least  one  of  the  simplest, 
among  his  smaller  humorous  performances.  The  Lafe 
cfFixMny  no  stepchild  in  its  own  country,  seems  ne- 
vertheless a  much  mwe  inunature,  as  it  isa  much  ear- 
lier composition.  I  select  it  not  without  reluctance ; 
rather  from  necessity  than  preference.  Its  faiUts,  I  am 
too  sure,  will  strike  us  much  sooner  than  its  beauties  ; 
and  even  by  the  fri^idliest  and  most  patient  critic,  it 
must  be  admitted  that  among  the  latter,  many  of  our 
Author's  highest  qualities  are  by  no  means  exhibited 
in  full  concentration,  nay,  that  some  of  them  are  want- 
ing altogether,  or  at  best,  indicated  rather  than  evinced. 
Let  the  reader  accept  it  with  such  allowandes ;  not  as 
Richter's  best  novel,  which  it  is  fieff  from  being,  but 
simply  as  his  shortest  complete  one ;  not  as  a  full  im- 
press of  him,  but  as  a  faint  outline,  intended  rather  to 
excite  curiosity  than  to  satisfy  it.  On  the  whole,  Rich- 
ter*s  is  a  mind  peculiarly  difficult  to  represent  by  spe- 
cimen ;  for  its  elements  are  complex  and  various,  and 
it  is  not  more  by  quality  than  by  quantity  that  it  im- 
presses us. 

•    Both  Works  I  have  endeavoured  to  present  in  then- 
fioll  dimensions,  with  all  their  appurtenances,  strange  as 


JEAN  PAUL  FRIEDRICH  RICHTER.  21 

8ome  of  these  may  appear.  If  the  language  seem  rag- 
ged, heterogeneous,  perplexed,  the  blame  is  not  wholly 
mine.  Rkfater's  style  may  be  pronounced  the  most 
untranslateable,  not  in  German  only,  but  Sn  any  other 
modem  literature.*  Let  the  English  reader  ftmcy  a 
Burton  writing,  not  an  Anatomy  of  Melancholy y  but  a 
foreign  romance,  through  the  scriptory  organs  of  a  Je- 
remy Bentham  I  Richter  exhausts  all  the  powers  of  his 
own  most  ductile  language :  what  in  him  was  over- 
strained and  rude,  would  naturally  become  not  less  but 
more  so  in  the  hands  of  his  translator. 

For  this,  and  many  other  offences  of  my  Author, 
apologies  might  be  attempted ;  but  much  as  I  wish  for 
a  favourable  sentence,  it  is  not  meet  that  Richter,  in 
the  Literary  Judgment-hall,  should  appear  as  a  culprit ; 


*  The  following  long  title  of  a  little  German  Book  I  may 
quote  by  way  of  premunition  :  "  K.  Reinhold*s  Lexicon  for 
Jean  Paul's  Works,  or  Explanation  of  all  the  foreign  Words 
and  unusttal  Modes  of  Speech  which  occur  in  his  Writings  ; 
with  short  Notices  of  the  historical  Persons  and  Facts  therein 
alluded  to;  and  plain  German  Versions  of  tJte  most  difficult 
Passages  in  the  Context*  A  necessary  Assistant  for  all  who 
would  lead  those  Works  with  Profit.  First  volume,  containing 
Levana.  Leipzig,  1808/*  Unhappily,  with  this  First  Vo- 
lume, K.  Reinhold  seems  to  have  stopped  short.  More  than 
once,  in  the  following  pages,  have  I  longed  for  his  help ;  and 
been  forced  at  last  to  rest  satisfied  with  a  meaning,  and  too  im- 
perfect a  conviction  that  it  was  the  right  one. 
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or  solicit  sufirBges,  whicb,  if  he  cannot  claim  them,  are 
unavailing.  With  the  hundred  real,  and  the  ten  thou- 
sand seeming  weaknesses  of  his  cause,  a  fair  trial  is  a 
thing  he  will  court  rather  than  dread. 
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PKEFACE. 


This,  I  conceive,  may  be  managed  in  two  words. 

The  Jirst  word  must  relate  to  the  Circular  Letter  of 
Army-chaplain  Schmelzle,  wherein  he  describes  to  his 
friends  his  Journey  to  the  metropolitan  city  of  Flatz ; 
after  having,  in  an  Introduction,  premised  some  proofs 
^and  assurances  of  his  valour.  Properly  speaking,  the 
Journey  itself  has  been  written  purely  with  a  view  that 
his  eourageousness,  impugned  by  rumour,  may  be  fully 
evinced  and  demonstrated  by  the  plain  facts  which  he 
therein  records.  Whether,  in  the  meantime,  there 
shall  not  be  found  certain  quick-scented  readers,  who 
may  infer,  directly  contrariwise,  that  his  breast  is  not 
everywhere  bomb-proof,  especially  in  the  left  side  :  on 
this  point  I  keep  my  judgment  suspended. 

For  the  rest,  I  beg  the  judges  of  literature,  as  well 
as  their  satellites,  the  critics  of  literature,  to  regard 
this  Jcumeyy  for  whose  literary  contents  I,  as  Editor, 
am  answerable,  solely  in  the  light  of  a  Portrait  (in  the 
French  sense),  a  little  Sketch  of  Character.  It  is  a  vo- 
luntaiy  or  involuntary  comedy-piece,  at  which  I  have 
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lauf^hed  so  often,  that  I  purpose  in  time  coming  to 
paint  some  similar  Pictures  of  Character  myself.  And, 
for  the  present,  when  could  such  a  little  comic  toy  be 
more  fitly  imparted  and  set  forth  to  the  world,  than  in 
these  yery  days,  when  the  sound  both  oi  heavy  money 
and  <^  light  laughter  has  died  away  from  among  us ; 
when,  like  the  Turks,  we  count  and  pay  merely  with 
aeeled  punesy  and  the  coin  within  them  has  ranished  ? 

Despicable  would  it  seem  to  me,  if  any  clownish 
squire  of  the  goose-quill  should  publicly  and  censori- 
OBsly  demand  of  me,  in  what  way  this  self-cabinetr 
piece  of  Sefamelzle's  has  come  into  my  hands  ?  I  know 
it  well,  and  do  not  disclose  it.  This  comedy-piece,  for 
whidi  I,  at  all  erents,  as  my  Bookseller  will  testify, 
draw  the  profit  myself,  I  got  hold  of  so  unblameably,  that 
I  await,  with  unspeakable  composure,  what  the  Army- 
dbaplain  shall  please  to  say  against  the  publication  of 
it,  in  case  he  say  anything  at  all.  My  conscience  bears 
me  witness,  that  I  acquired  this  article,  at  least  by  more 
honourable  methods  than  are  those  of  the  learned  per- 
sons who  steal  with  their  ears,  who,  in  the  character  of 
spiritual  auditory-thieves,  and  classroom  cutpurses  and 
pirates,  are  in  the  habit  of  disloadiug  their  plundered 
Lectures,  and  vending  them  up  and  down  the  country 
as  priDductions  of  their  own.  Hitherto,  in  my  whole 
life,  I  have  stolen  little,  except  now  and  then  in  youth 
some — glances. 

The  second  word  must  explain  or  apologize  for  the 
singular  form  of  this  little  Work,  standing  as  it  does  on 
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a  substratam  of  Notes.  I  myself  am  not  contented  with 
it.  Let  the  World  open,  and  look,  and  determine^  iu 
like  manner.  But  the  truth  is,  this  line  of  demarcation, 
stretching  through  the  whole  book,  originated  in  the 
following  accident:  certain  thoughts  (or  digressicms) 
of  my  own,  with  which  it  was  not  permitted  me  to 
disturb  those  of  the  Army-chaplain,  and  which  could 
only  be  allowed  to  fight  behind  ihe  lines,  in  the  ^lape 
of  Notes,  I,  with  a  view  to  conveniency  and  order,  had 
written  down  in  a  separate  paper ;  at  the  same  time,  as 
will  be  observed,  regularly  providing  every  Note  with 
its  Number,  and  thus  referring  it  to  the  proper  page 
of  the  main  Manuscript.  But,  in  the  copying  of  the 
latter,  I  had  forgotten  to  insert  the  corresponding  num« 
bers  in  the  Text  itself.  Therefore,  let  no  man,  any 
more  than  I  do,  cast  a  stone  at  my  worthy  Printer,  in 
as  much  as  he  (perhaps  in  the  thought  that  it  was  my 
way,  that  I  had  some  purpose  in  it)  took  these  Notes, 
just  as  they  stood,  pellmell,  without  arrangement  of 
Numbers,  and  clapped  them  under  the. Text;  at  the 
same  time,  by  a  praiseworthy  artful  computation,  ta- 
king care  at  least,  that,  at  the  bottom  of  every  page  in 
the  Text,  there  should  some  portion  of  this  glittering 
Note-precipitate  make  its  appearance.  Well,  the  thing 
at  any  rate  is  done,  nay  perpetuated,  namely  printed. 
After  all,  I  might  almost  partly  rejoice  at  it.  For,  in 
good  truth,  had  I  meditated  for  years  (as  I  have  done 
for  the  last  twenty)  how  to  provide  for  my  digression - 
comets  new  orbits,  if  not  focal  suns,  for  my  episodes 
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new  epopees, — I  could  scarce  possibly  have  hit  upon 
a  better  or  more  spacious  Limbo  for  such  Vanities 
tban  Chance  and  Printer  here  accidentally  offer  nie 
ready-made.  I  have  only  to  regret,  that  the  thing 
has  been  printed,  before  I  could  turn  it  to  account. 
Hearens  I  what  remotest  allusions  (had  I  known  it  be- 
fore printing)  mi^t  not  have  been  priyily  introduced 
in  every  Text-page  and  Note-number ;  and  what  ap- 
parent incongruity  in  the  real  congruity  between  this 
Txgfpa  and  under  side  of  the  cards  I  How  rehemently 
and  deyilishly  might  one  not  have  cut  aloft,  and  to  the 
ri^t  and  left,  frwn  these  impr^piiable  casemates  and 
corered-ways ;  and  what  kesio  ultra  diniidium  (in- 
jury beyond  the  half  of  the  Text)  might  not,  with  these 
satirical  injuries,  have  been  effected  and  completed ! 

But  Fate  meant  not  so  kindly  with  me:  of  this 
golden  harvest-field  of  satire,  I  was  not  to  be  informed 
till  three  days  before  the  Preface. 

Perhaps,  however,  the  writing  world,  by  the  little 
blue  flame  of  this  accident,  may  be  guided  to  a  weigh- 
tier acquisition,  to  a  larger  subterranean  treasure,  than 
I,  alas,  have  dug  up !  For,  to  the  writer,  there  is  now  a 
way  pointed  out  of  producing  in  one  marbled  voliune 
a  group  of  altogether  different  works ;  of  writing  in 
one  leaf,  for  both  sexes  at  the  same  time,  without  con- 
founding them,  nay,  for  the  five  faculties  all  at  once, 
without  disturbing  their  limitations ;  since  now,  instead 
of  boiling  up  a  vile  fermenting  shove-together,  fit  for 
uobody,  he  has  nothing  to  do  hut  draw  his  note-lines 
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or  partition-lines ;  and  so  on  his  five-story  leaf  give 
board  and  lodging  to  the  most  discordant  heads.  Per- 
haps one  might  then  read  many  a  book  for  the  fourth 
time,  simply  because  every  time  one  had  read  but  a 
fourth  part  of  it. 

On  the  whole,  this  Work  has  at  least  the  property  of 
being  a  short  one;  so  that  the  reader,  I  hope,  may 
almost  run  through  it,  and  read  it  at  the  bookseller's 
counter,  without,  as  in  the  case  of  thicker  volumes, 
first  needing  to  buy  it.  And  why,  indeed,  in  this  world 
of  Matter  shoidd  anything  whatever  be  great,  except 
only  what  belongs  not  to  it,  the  world  of  Spirit  ? 

Jean  Paul  Fr.  Richter. 
Bayreuth,  in  the  Hay  and  Peace  Month,  1807. 


SCHMELZLE'S 
JOURNEY  TO  FL JITZ. 


Circular  Letter  of  the  proposed  CcUechetical  Professor 
Att|la  Schmelzle,  to  his  Friends;  containing 
some  Account  of  a  Holidays  Journey  to  FldtZy  with 
an  Introduction^  touching  his  Flighty  and  his  Cou- 
rage a^  former  Army^ckaplain^ 

Nothing  can  be  more  ludicrous,  my  esteemed  Friends, 
than  to  hear  people  stigmatising  a  man  as  cowardly  and 
hare-hearted,  who  perhaps  is  struggling  all  the  while 
with  precisely  the  opposite  faults,  those  of  a  lion ; 
though  indeed  the  African  lion  himself,  since  the  time 


103*  Good  princes  easily  obtain  good  subjects ;  not  so  easily 
good  subjects  good  princes :  thus  Adam,  in  the  state  of  inno-' 
cence,  ruled  over  animals  all  tame  and  gentle,  till  sinply  through 
his  means  they  fell  and  grew  savage. 
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of  Spamnann's  Travels,  passes  among  ns  for  a  pol- 
troon. Yet  this  case  is  mine,  worthy  Friends ;  and  I 
purpose  to  say  a  few  words  thereupon,  before  descri- 
bing my  Journey. 

You  in  truth  are  all  aware  that,  directly  in  the  teeth 
of  this  calumny,  it  is  courage,  it  is  desperadoes  (pro- 
vided they  be  not  braggarts  and  tiunultuous  persons), 
whom  I  chiefly  venerate  ;  for  example,  my  brother-in- 
law,  the  Dragoon,  who  never  in  his  life  bastinadoed 
one  man,  but  always  a  whole  social  circle  at  the  same 
time.  How  truculent  was  my  fancy,  even  in  child- 
hood, when  I,  as  the  parson  was  toning  away  to  the 
silent  congregation,  used  to  take  it  into  my  head : 
**  How  now,  if  thou  shouldst  start  up  from  thy  pew, 
and  shout  aloud :  I  am  here  too,  Mr  Parson  !"  and  to 
paint  out  this  thought  in  such  glowing  colours,  that  for 
very  dread,  I  have  often  beclh  obliged  to  leave  the 
church  I  Anything  like  Rugenda's  battle-pieces ;  hor- 
rid murder-tumults,  seafights  or  Stormings  of  Toulon, 
explodibg  fleets;  and,  in  my  childhood.  Battles  of 
Prague  on  the  harpsichord  ;  nay,  in  short,  every  map 
of  any  remarkable  scene  of  war :  these  are  perhi^ 
too  much  my  favomite  objects  ;  and  I  read — and  pur- 
chase nothing  sooner ;  and  doubtless,  they  might  lead 
me  into  many  errors,  were  it  not  that  my  circumstan- 
ces restrain  me.    Now,  if  it  be  objected  that  true  cou- 


5.  For  a  good  Physidaa  saves,  if  not  always  from  the  disease, 
Hi  least  from  a  bad  Physician. 
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• 

rage  is  Bomethin^  higher  than  mere  thinking  and  will- 
ing, then  yon,  my  worthy  friends,  will  be  the  first  to 
recognise  mine^  when  it  shall  break  forth  into,  not  bar- 
ren and  empty,  but  active  and  effective  words,  while  I 
strengthen  my  fiitnre  Catechetical  Pupils,  as  well  a» 
can  be  done  in  a  course  of  College  Lectures,  and  steel 
them,  into  Christian  heroes. 

It  is  well  known  that,  out  of  care  for  the  presenra* 
tion  of  my  life,  I  never  walk  Mrithin  at  least  ten  fiel<fe 
of  any  shore  full  of  bathers  or  swimmers  ;  merely  be- 
cause I  foresee  to  a  certainty,  that  in  case  one  of  them 
were  drowning,  I  should  that  moment  (for  the  heart 
overbalances  the  head)  plunge  after  the  fool  to  save 
him,  into  some  bottomless  depth  or  other,  where  we 
should  both  perish.     And  if  dreaming  is  the  reflex  of 
waking,  let  me  ask  you,  true  Hearts,  if  you  have  for- 
gotten my  relating  to  you  dreams  of  mine,  which  no 
Caesar,  no  Alexander  or  Luther,  need  have  felt  asha- 
med of?    Have  I  not,  to  mention  a  few  instances,  ta- 
ken Kome  by  istorm ;  and  done  battle  with  the  Pope 
and  the  whole  elephantine  body  of  the  Cardinal  Col- 
lege, at  one  and  the  same  time  ?     Did  I  not  once  on 
horseback,  while  simply  looking  at  a  review  of  military, 
dash  headlong  into  a  bataillon  quarre  ;  and  then  cap- 
ture, in  Aix-la-Chapelle,  the  Peruke  of  Charlemagne, 
for  which  the  town  pays  yearly  ten  reichsthalers  of 


100.  In  books  lie  the  Phoenix-ashes  of  a  past  Millenium  and 
Paradise ;  but  War  blows,  and  much  ashes  ore  scattered  away. 
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barber-money ;  and  carrying  it  off  to  Halberstaidt  von 
Gleim,  there  in  like  manner  seize  the  Great  Frederick's 
Hat ;  put  both  Peruke  and  Hat  on  my  head^  and  yet  re- 
turn home,  after  I  had  stormed  their  batteries  and  turn- 
ed the  cannon  against  the  cannoneers  themselves  ? 
Did  I  not  once  submit  to  be  made  a  Jew  of,  and  then 
be  regaled  with  hams ;  though  they  were  ape-hams  <« 
the  Orinocco  (see  Humboldt)  ?  And  a  thousand  such 
things :  for  I  have  thrown  the  Consistorial  President  df 
FlatB  out  of  the  Palace  window ;  those  alarm-fulmina- 
tors,  sold  by  Heinrich  Backofen  in  Gotha,  at  six  gros- 
chen  the  dozen,  and  each  going  off  like  a  cannon,  I 
have  listened  to  so  calmly  tliat  the  fulminatOrs  did  not 
even  awaken  me  ;  and  more  of  the  like  sort. 

But  enough  I  It  is  now  time  briefly  to  touch  that 
farther  slander  of  my  chaplainship,  which  unhappily  has 
likewise  gained  some  circulation  in  Flatz,  but  which,  as 
Csesar  did  Alexander,  I  shall  now  by  my  touch  dissi- 
pate into  dust.  Be  what  truth  in  it  there  can,  it  is 
still  little  or  nothing.  Your  great  Minister  and  Gene- 
ral in  Flatz  (perhaps  the  very  greatest  in  the  world, 
for  there  are  not  many  Schabackers)  may  indeed,  like 
any  other  great  man,  be  turned  against  me ;  but  not 
with  the  Artillery  of  Truth  ;  for  this  Artillery  I  here  * 
set  before  you,  my  good  Heai*ts,  and  do  yon  but  fire  it 

102.  Dear  Political  or  Religious  Inquisitor  !  Art  thou  aware 
that  Turin  tapers  never  rightly  begin  shining,  till  thou  breakest 
them,  and  then  they  take  fire  ? 
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off  for  my  advantagiB  I  The  matter  is  this  :  G^rtfldn 
foolish  mmonTs  are  afloat  in  the  Flatz  coimtry,  that  I,^ 
on  occasion  of  some  important  battles,  took  leg-bail 
(such  is  their  plebeian  phrase),  and  that  afterwards,  on 
the  chaplain's  being  called  for  to  preach  a  Thanksgpi- 
ring  sermon  for  the  victory,  no  chaplain  whatever  was 
to  be  fonnd.  The  ridicnlonsness  of  this  story  will  best 
appear,  when  I  teU  you  that  I  never  was  in  any  ac- 
tion ;  bat  have  always  been  accustpmed,  several  hours 
prior  to  such  an  event,  to  withdraw  so  many  miles  to 
llie  rear,  that  our  men,  so  soon  as  they  were  beaten, 
would  be  sure  to  find  me.  A  good  retreat  is  reckoned 
llie  masterpiece  in  the  art  of  war ;  and  at  no  time  can 
a  retreat  be  executed  with  such  order,  force,  and  se-» 
cority,  as  just  bef<H*e  the  battle,  when  you  are  not  yet 
beaten. 

-  It  is  true,  I  might  perhaps,  as  expectant  Professor  of 
Catechetics,  sit  still  and  smile  at  such  nugatory  specu- 
lations on  my  courage  ;  for  if  by  Socratic  questioning 
I  can  hammer  my  future  Catechist  Pupils  into  the  ha- 
bit of  askmg  questions  in  their  turn,  I  shall  thereby 
have  tempered  them  into  heroes,  seeing  they  have  no- 
thing to  fight  with  but  children — (Catechists  at  all 
events,  though  dreading  fire,  have  no  reason  to  dread 
light,  since  in  our  days,  as  in  London  iUimiinations,  it 
is  only  the  unlighted  windows  that  are  battered  in ; 

86.  Very  true  !  In  youth  we  love  and  enjoy  the  most  ill-as* 
sorted  friends,  perhaps  more  than*  in  old  age,  the  best^assorted. 
VOL.  III.  C 
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whereas,  in  other  ages,  it  was  with  nations  and  lights 
as  it  is  with  dogs  and  water ;  if  yoa  give  them  none 
for  a  long  time,  they  at  last  get  a  horror  at  it)  ; — and 
on  the  whole,  for  Catechists,  any  park  looks  kindli^> 
and  smiles  more  sweetly,  than  a  sulphurous  park  of  vr^ 
tillery ;  and  the  Warlike  Foot,  which  the  age  is  placed 
on,  is  to  them  the  true  Devil's  cloven-foot  of  human 
nature. 

But  for  my  part  I  think  not  so :  almost  as  if  the 
party  spirit  of  my  christian  name,  Attila,  had  passed 
into  me  more  strongly  than  was  proper,  I  feel  myself 
impelled  fitUl  farther  to  prove  my  courageousness ; 
which,  dearest  Friends  I  I  shall  here  in  a  few  Unfit 
again  do.  This  proof  I  could  manage  hy  mere  in» 
ferences  and  learned  citations.  For  example,  if.^iilen 
remarks  that  animals  with  large  hind-quarters:  Jail:  tii> 
mid^  I  have  notlnng  to  do  but  turn  round,  and  siiow 
the  enemy  my  back,  and  what  is  under  it,  in  order  to 
convince  him  that  I  am  not  deficient  in  valour,  but  ill 
flesh.  Again,  if  by  well-known  experiences  it  has 
been  found  that  flesh-eating  produces  courage,  I  can 
evince,  that  in  this  particular  I  yield  to  no  officer  of 
the  service ;  though  it  is  the  habit  of  these  gentlemen 
not  only  to  run  up  long  scores  of  roastmeat  with  their 
landlords,  but  also  to  leave  them  unpaid,  that  so  at 
every  hour  they  may  have  an  open  document  in  iha 


>  128.  Ib  Love  there  are  Summa  Holidays  i  but  in  Maxriage 
aho  there  are  Winter  Hdidaya^  I  hqpe. 
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hands  of  the  enemy  himself  (the  landlord),  testifying 
that  they  hare  eaten  their  own  share  (with  some  of 
other  people's  too),  and  so  put  common  hutcher-meat 
on  a  War-^footing,  living  not  like  others  by  hravery,  hut 
for  hravay.  As  little  have  I  ever,  in  my  character  of 
chaplain,  shrunk  irom  comparison  with  any  officer  in 
the  regiment,  who  may  he  a  true  lion,  and  so  snatch 
every  sort  of  plunder,  hut  yet,  like  this  King  of  the 
Beasts,  is  afbdd  oifire  ;  or  who, — ^like  King  James  of 
England,*  that  scampered  off  at  sight  of  drawn  swoid^ 
yet  so  much  the  more  gallantly,  before  all  Europe^ 
went  out  against  the  storming  Luther  with  book  and 
pen, — does,  from  a  similar  idiosyncrasy,  attack  all  war« 
like  armaments,  both  by  word  and  writing*  And  hera 
I  recollect  with  satisfacdon,  a  brare  sub-fieotenanl^ 
whose  confessor  I  was  (he  still  owes  me  the  ebnfea- 
sioa-money),  and  who,  in  respect  of  stout-heartedneas, 
lad  in  Imn  perhaps  something  of  that  Indian  dog 
which' Alexander  had  presented  to  him,  as  a  sort  of 
Dog- Alexander.  By  way  of  trying  this  crack  dog,  the 
Macedonian  made  various  heroic  or  h^^dic  beasts  be 
let  Joose  against  him :  first  a  stag ;  but  the  dog  lay 
still :  then  a  sow ;  he  lay  still :  then  a  bear ;  he  lay 
stilL  Alexander  was  on  llie  point  of  condemninghim ; 

.  143.  Womoi  have  weekly  at  least  one  active  and  passive  day 
of  gl(»y,  the  holy  d^y,.  the  Sunday.  The  higher  ranks  alone 
have  more  Sundays  than  work-days ;  as  in  great  towns,  you  can 

*  The  good  Professor  of  Catechetics  is  out  here.    Indignor 
quandoque  bonus  dormtat  S<^inekk,.^Ej}» 
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when  a  lion  was  let  forth :  the  dog  rose,  and  tore  the 
lion  in  pieces.  So  likewise  the  snb-lieutenant.  A 
challenger,  a  foreign  enemy,  a  Frenchman,  are  to  him 
only  stag,  and  sow,  and  hear,  and  he  lies  still  in  his 
place :  hut  let  his  oldest  enemy,  his  creditor,  come  and 
knock  at  his  gate,  and  demand  of  him  actual  smart- 
money  for  long  hygone  pleasures,  thus  presuming  to 
roh  him  hoth  of  past  and  present :  the  sub-lieutenant 
rises,  and  throws  his  creditor  down  stairs.  I,  alas,  am 
8tUl  standing  by  the  sow ;  and  thus,  naturally  enough, 
misunderstood. 

QuOf  says  Livy,  xii.  5,  and  with  great  justice,  quo 
Hmoris  minus  est^  eo  minm  ferme  perundi  est,  The  less 
fear  you  have,  the  less  danger  you  are  likely  to  be  in. 
With  equal  justice  I  invert  the  maxim,  and  say :  The 
less  the  danger,  the  smaller  the  fear ;  nay,  there  may 
be  situations,  in  which  one  has  absolutely  no  know- 
ledge of  fear ;  and,  among  these,  mine  is  to  be  reckon- 
ed. The  more  hateful,  therefore,  must  that  calumny 
about  hare-heartedness  appear  to  me. 

To  my  Holidays*  Journey,  I  shall  prefix  a  few  facts, 
which  prove  how  easily  foresigfat-^that  is  to  say,  when 
a  person  would  not  resemble  the  stupid  marmot,  that 
will  even  attack  a  man  on  horseback — may  pass  for 
cowardice.  For  the  rest,  I  wish  only  that  I  could  with 
equal  ease  wipe  away  a  quite  different  reproach,  that 
of  being  a  foolhardy  desperado ;  though  I  trust,  in  the 

fuMnM  your,  Buflday  on  Friday  irith  the  Turks,  on  Saturday 
wStfa  the  Jews,  and  on  Sunday  with  youraelf. 
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sequel,  I  shall  be  able  to  advance  some  facts  which  hn 
validate  it. 

What  boots  the  heroic  arm,  without  a  hero's  eye  ? 
The  former  readily  grows  stronger  and  more  nenrons ; 
but  the  latter  is  not  so  soon  ground  sharper,  like  glasses. 
Nevertheless,  the  merits  of  foresight  obtain  from  the 
mass  of  men  less  admiration  (nay,  I  should  say,  more 
ridicule)  l^ian  those  of  courage.  Whoso,  for  instance, 
shall  see  me  walking  under  quite  cloudless  skies,  with 
a  wax-cloth  umhcella  over  me,  to  him  yUttll  proba- 
bly appear  ridiculiras^  so  long  as  he  is  not  aware  that 
I  carry  this  umbrella  as  a  thundeiwscreen,  to  keep  off 
any  bolt  out  of  the  blue  heaven  (whereof  there  are 
several  examples  in  the  history  of  the  Middle  Ages) 
from  striking  me  to  death.  My  thunder-screen,  in  hct, 
is  exactly  that  of  Reimarus :  on  a  long  walking-stickj 
I  carry  the  wax-cloth  roof;  from  the  peak  of  whicfa^ 
depends  a  string  of  gold-lace  as  a  conductor ;  and  this, 
by  means  of  a  key  fastened  to  it,  which  it  trails  along 
the  ground,  will  lead  off  every  possible  bolt,  and  easily 
distribute  it  over  the  whole  superficies  of  the  Earth. 
With  tUs  Paraionnerre  Portatif  in  my  hand,  I  can 
walk  about  for  weeks,  under  the  clear  sky,  without 
the  smallest  danger.  This  Diving-bell,  moreover,  pro- 
tects me  against  something  else ;  against  shot.  For 
who,  in  the  latter  end  of  Harvest,  will  give  me  black 
on  white  that  no  lurking  ninny  of  a  sportsman  some- 


21.  SchiUer  and  Klopstock  are  Poetic  Minors  held  up  to  Ae 
Sun-god :  ihe  Mirrors  ttfleet  the  Sun,  with  mich  dasdtngbrighto 
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wbere,  vrhea  I  am  ont  enjoyii^  Nature,  rinll  so  fire 
off  his  piece,  at  an  angle  of  45^,  that  in  falling  down 
again,'  the  shot  needs  only  light  directly  on  my  crown, 
and  so  come  to  the  same  as  if  I  had  been  shot  through 
the  brain  from  a  side  ? 

It  is  bad  enoo^,  at  any  rate,  that  we  hare  nothing 
to  guard  ns  from  the  Moon ;  which  at  present  is  bom- 
barding us  with  sUmes  like  a  rery  Turk :  for  this  pal- 
try little  Earth Vtrain-bearer  and  errand-maid  thinks, 
in  these  rebellious  times,  that  the  too  must  begin,  for- 
sooth, to  sling  somewhat  against  her  Mother  I  In  good 
truth,  as  matters  stvid,  any  young  Catediist  of  feeling 
may  go  out  a  nights,  with  I'^iole  limbs,  into  the  moon- 
shine, a-meditating ;  and  ere  long  (in  the  midst  of  his 
meditation  the  yiUainons  Satellite  hits  him)  come  home 
a  pounded  jelly.    By  Heaven  I  new  proofs  <^  courage 
are  required  of  us  on  erery  hand  I  No  sooner  have  we^ 
with  great  ^ort,  got  thunder-rods  manufactured,  and 
comet-tails  explained  away,  than  the  enemy  opens  new 
battmes  in  the  Moon,  or  somewhere  else  in  the  Blue  I 
Suffice  one  other  stwy  to  manifest  how  ludicrous 
the  most  serious  foresight,  with  all  ima^able  inward 
courage,  often  externally  appears  in  the  eyes  of  the 
many.    Equestrians  are  well  acquainted  with  the  dan- 
gers of  a  horse  that  runs  away.     My  evil  star  would 
hare  it,  that  I  should  once  in  Vienna  get  upon  a  hack- 
home ;  a  pretty  enou^  honey-coloured  nag,  but  old 


ness,  that  you  cannot  find  the  Picture  of  the  World  imaged  forth 
in  them. 
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and  baid^nouthid  88  Satan ;  so  that  the  beast,  in  the 
next  atfeety  went  off  wi^  me  ;*aiid  this  in  tnith-— oidy 
ata  tcui%.  No  pulling,  no  togging,  took  effect;  I,  at 
last,  on  the  back  of  this  SelfHnding4ione,  made  sigmdi 
of  distress,  and  cried :  <<  Stop  him,  good  people,  for 
God's  sake  stop  him,  my  horse  is  off!*'  Bnt  tiiese 
simple  persons  seeing  the  beast  move  along  as  slowlj 
ae  a  Reichshofrath  law-enit,  or  the  Daily  Postwagm, 
could  not  in  the  least  anderstand  the.  matter,  till  I  oried 
as  if  possessed :  ^<  Stop  him  then,  ye  blpckhends  and 
joltheads;  don^  you  see  that  I  cannot  hold  the  nag?" 
Bnt  now,  to  diese  noodles,  die  sigl^of  a  hard-4nontiied 
hofae  gmng  off  with  its  rider  step  by  step,  seemed 
ridicnloas  rather  than  otherwise :  half  Vienna  gatboed 
itself  like  a  oomet-tail  behind  my  beast  and  me.  Primse 
Kannita^  the  best  horseman  of  the  century  (die  last), 
palled  up  to  follow  me.  I  myself  sat  and  swam  like  a 
perpendicular  piece  of  drift-ice  on  my  honeyKSoloored 
nag,  which  stalked  on,  on,  step  by  step :  a  many*«or* 
nered,  red-coated  letter-carrier,  was  delivering  his  let- 
ters, to  the  right  and  left,  in  the  various  stories,  and  he 
still  crossed  over  before  me  again,  with  satirical  fea<- 
tures,  because  the  nag  went  along  too  slowly.  The 
Schwanzschleuderer,  or  Train-dasher  (the  perscm,  as 
you  know,  who  drives  along  the  streets  with  a  huge 
barrel  of  water^  and  besplashes  them  with  a  leathern 

34.  Women  are  like  precious  carved  works  of  Ivor}' ;  nothing 
is  whiter  and  sinoother,  and  nothing  sooner  grows  yellov. 


40       schmelzld's  journey  to  fl^tz. 

pipe  of  three  ells  long  from  an  iron  trough),  came 
across  the  hamicfaes  of  my  horse^  and,  in  the  course  of 
his  duty,  wetted  hoth  these  apd  myself  in  a  very,  cool- 
ing manner,  thoufffa,  for  my  part,  I  had  too  much  cold 
sweat  on  me  already,  to  need  any  fresh  refrigeration* 
On  my  infernal  Trojan  Horse  (only  I  myself  was  Troy, 
not  beridden  but  riding  to  destruction),  I  arrired  at 
Malzlein  (a  suburb  of  Vienna),  or  perhaps,  so  con<i> 
fused  were  my  senses,  it  might  be  quite  another  liunge 
of  streets.  At  last,  late  in  the  dusk,  I  had  to  turn  into 
the.Frater ;  and  here,  long  after  the  Evening  Gun,  to  my 
borror,  and  qiute  against  the  police-rules,  keep  riding 
to  and  fro  on  my  honey-coloured  nag ;  and  possibly  I 
might  even  have  passed  the  night  on  him,  had  not  my 
brother-in-law,  the  Dragoon,  observed  my  plight,  and 
so  found  me  still  sitting  firm  as  a  rock  on  my  run- 
away steed.  He  made  no  ceremonies ;  caught  the 
brute ;  and  put  the  pleasant  question :  Why  I  had  not 
vaulted,  and  come  off  by  ground-and-lofty  tumbling  ? 
though  he  knew  frdl  well,  that  for  this  a  wooden-horsey 
which  stands  still,  is  requisite.  However,  he  took  me 
down ;  and  so,  after  all  this  riding,  horse  and  man  got 
home  with  whole  skins  and  unbroken  bones* 
But  now  at  last  to  my  Journey ! 


72.  The  Half-learned  is  adored  by  the  Quarter-learned ;  the 
latter  by  the  Sixte^tith-part-learned  i  and"  ho  on ;  but  not  the 
Whole-learned  Iry  the  Half-leamcd* 
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Jimmeif  to  Fldtz. 

You  are  aware,  my  friends,  that  this  Jcmmey  ta 
Flatz  was  necessarily  to  take  place  in  Vacation  time  i 
not  only  because  the  Cattle-market,  and  consequently 
the  Minister  and  General  von  Schabacker,  was  therei 
then ;  but  more  especially,  because  the  latter  (as  I  had 
it  posHirely  from  a  private  hand)  did  annually,  on  the 
23d  of  July,  the  market-eve,  about  five  o'clock,  be^ 
come  so  full  of  gandium  and  graciousness,  that  in  many 
cases  he  did  not  so  much  snarl  on  people,  as  listen  to 
them,  and  grant  their  prayers.  The  cause  of  this  gau" 
dium  I  had  rather  not  trust  to  paper.  In  short,  my 
Petition,  praying  that  be  would  be  pleased  to  indemni- 
fy and  reward  me,  as  an  imjustly  deposed  Army-chap- 
lain, by  a  Catedietical  Professorship^  could  plaii^y  be 
presented  to  him  at  no  better  season,  than  exactly  about 
five  o'clock  in  the  evening  of  the  first  dog-day.  In  less 
than  a  week,  I  had  finished  writing  my  Petition.  As 
I  spared  neither  summaries  nor  copies  of  it,  I  had  soon 
got  so  fiu:  as  to  see  the  relatively  best  lying  completed 
before  me ;  when,  to  my  terror,  I  observed,  that,  in  this 
paper,  I  had  introduced  above  thirty  dashes^  or  breaks, 
in  the  middle  of  my  sentences  I  Nowadays,  alas,  these 
stings  shoot  forth  involuntarily  from  learned  pens,  as 


35.  Bien  icouUr  c*est  presque  ripondre^  says  Marivaux  just- 
ly of  social  circles  :  but  I  extend  it  to  round  Councillor-tablet 
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from  the  tails  of  wasps.  I  debated  long  within  myself 
whether  a  private  sdbolar  could  justly  bjB  entitled  to 
approach  a  minister  with  dashes,-— greatly  as  this  level 
interlmeation  of  thoughts,  these  horizontal  note-marks 
of  poetical  mttsic-fieeeSf  and  these  rope-ladders  or 
Achilles'-tendons  of  philosophical  «e0-pieces,are  at  pre- 
sent fashionable  and  indispensable  :  but,  at  last,  I  was 
obliged  (as  erasures  may  offend  people  of  quality)  in 
write  my  best  proof-petition  over  again ;  and  then  to 
afflict  myself  for  another  quarter  of  an  hour  over  the 
name  Attila  Schmekle,  seeing  it  is  always  my  princi- 
ple that  this  and  the  address  of  the  letter,  the  two  car- 
dinal points  of  the  whole,  can  never  be  written  legibly 
enough. 


First  Stage;  from  Neusattel  to  Vierstddten. 

The  22d  of  July,  or  Wednesday,  about  fiv^  in  the 
afternoon,  was  now,  by  the  way-bill  of  the  regular 
Post-coach,  irrevocably  fixed  for  my  departure.  I  had 
still  half  a  day  to  order  my  house ;  from  which,  for  two 
nights  and  two  days  and  a  half,  my  breast,  its  breast- 
work and  palisado,  was  now,  along  with  my  Self,  to 
be  withdrawn.  Besides  this,  my  good  wife  Bergel- 
chen,  as  I  call  my  Teutoberga,  was  immediately  to  tra- 


M»i 


and  Cabinet-tables,  where  reports  are  made,  and  the  Prince 
listens. 
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vA  ufteir  me,  oa  Friday  the  24fth^  in  orddr  to  see  and 
to  make  purchases  at  the  yearly  Fair ;  nay,  she  was 
ready  to  have  gone  along  with  me,  the  fiuthful  spouse^ 
I  therefore  assembled  my  little  knot  of  domestics,  and 
promulgated  to  them  the  Household  Law  and  Vale* 
dictory  Rescript,  which,  after  my  departure, '  in  the 
first  place  6^^6  the  outset  of  my  wife,  and  in  the 
second  place  (ifter  this  outset,  they  had  rigorously  to 
obey ;  esplaining  to  them  especially  whatever,  in  case 
of  conflagrations,  house-breakings,  thunder-stonnB,  or 
transita  of  troops,  it  would  behove  them  to  do.  To  my 
wife  I  delivered  an  inventory  of  the  best  goods  in  our 
little  Register-ship ;  which  goods  she,  in  case  the  house 
todi^  fire,  had,  in  the  first  place,  to  secure*    I  ordered 
her,  in  stormy  nights  (the  peculiar  thief-weather),  to 
put  our  Eolian  harp  in  the  window,  that  so  any  vil- 
lainous prowler  might  imagine  I  was  fantasying  on  my 
instrument,  and  therefnre  awake :  for  like  reasons,  also, 
to  take  the  house-dog  within  doors  by  day,  that  he 
might  sleep  then,  and  so  be  livelier  at  night.   I  far- 
ther counselled  her  to  have  an  eye  on  the  focus  of 
every  knot  in  the  panes  of  the  stable-window,  nay,  on 
every  glass  of  water  she  might  set  down  in  the  house ; 
as  I  had  already  often  recoimted  to  her  examples  of 


17*  The  Bed  of  Honour,  since  so  frequently  whole  regiments 
lie  on  it,  and  receive  their  last  unction,  and  last  hcmour  hut  one, 
really  ought  from  time  to  time  to  be  new«filled,  beaten,  and 
sunned. 
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8adi  accidental  burning-glasses  having  set  whole  build- 
ings in  flames.  I  then  appointed  her  the  hour  when  she 
was  to  set  out  on  Friday  morning  to  follow  me ;  and 
recapitulated  more  emphatically  the  household  pre- 
ceptSy  whidb^  prior  to  her  departure,  she  must  afiresh 
inculcate  on  her  domestics.  My  dear,  heart-6onnd> 
blooming  Berga,  answered  her  fiedthful  lord,  as  it  seem- 
ed very  seriously :  <<  Go  thy  ways,  little  old  one ;  it 
shall  all  be  done  as  smooth  as  velvet.  Wert  thou  but 
away  I  There  is  no  end  of  thee  !*'  Her  brothor  my 
brother-in-law  the  Dragoon,  for  \«4iom,  out  of  com* 
plaisance,  I  had  paid  the  coach-fare,  in  order  to  haere 
in  the  vehicle  along  with  me  a  stout  swordsman  and 
hector,  as  spiritual  relative  and  bully-rock,  so  to  speak  ^ 
the  Dragoon,  I  say,  on  hearing  these  my  regulations, 
puckered  up  (which  I  easily  forgave  the  wild  soldier 
and  bachelor)  his  sun-burnt  face  considerably  into  ridi- 
cule, and  said :  "  Were  I  in  thy  place,  sister,  I  should 
do  what  I  liked,  and  then  afterwards  take  a  peep  into 
these  regulaticm  papers  of  his.'' 

<<  Oh  r'  answered  I,  ^<  misfortune  may  conceal  it- 
self like  a  scorpion  in  any  comer :  I  might  say,  we  are 
like  children,  who,  looking  at  their  gaily  painted  toy-* 
box^  soon  poll  off  the  lid,  and,  pop  I  out  springs  a* 
mouse  who  has  young  ones." 

^<  Mouse,  mouse  I*'  said  he,  stepping  up  and  down. 


120.  Many  a  one  becomes  a  free-spoken  Diogenes,  not  when 
he  dwells  in  the  Cask,  but  when  the  Cask  dwells  in  him. 
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**  Bat,  good  iHTOthdr,  it  is  five  o'clock ;  and  yoa  will 
findy  when  yon  retnniy  that  all  lo<^  exactly  as  it  does 
to-day;  the  dog  like  the  dog,  and  my  sister  like  a 
pretty  woman :  aUons  done  /"  It  was  pmvly  his  hlame 
that  I,  fearing  his  misconceptions,  had  not  preyionsly 
made  a  sort  of  testament. 

I  now  packed  in  two  different  sorts  of  medicines, 
heating  as  well  as  cooling,  against  two  difR&rent  possi- 
bilities ;  also  my  old  splints  for  arm  or  leg  breakages, 
in  case  the  coach  overset ;  and  (ont  of  foresight)  two 
tfaaes  the  money  I  was  likely  to  need.  Only  here  I 
eoald  hare  wished,  so  uncertain  is  the  stowage  of  snch 
things,  that  I  had  been  an  Ape  with  cheek*pouches,  or 
some  sort  of  Oppoasnm  with  a  natural  beg,  that  so  I 
might  hare  reposited  these  necessaries  of  existence  in 
pockets  which  were  sensitive.  Shaving  is  a  task  I  al- 
ways go  through  before  setting  out  on  journeys ;  ha- 
ving a  rational  mistrust  against  stranger  blood-thirsty 
biohers :  but,  on  this  occasion^  I  retained  my  beard ; 
since,  however  close  shaved,  it  woilld  have  grown  again 
by  the  road  to  such  a  length  that  I  could  have  fronted 
no  Minister  and  General  with  it. 

With  a  vehement  emotion,  I  threw  myself  on  the 

{ftth-heart  of  my  Berga,  and,  with  a  still  more  vehement 

one^  tore  myself  away :  in  her,  however,  this  otir  first 

niarriage«eeparation  seemed  to  produce  less  lamenta- 

■■.■■■——■--■• 

3.  Cultaie  makes  whole  lands,  for  instance  Germany,  Gaul^ 
and  others,  physically  warmer,  but  spiritually  colder» 
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tion  than  triumph,  less  constematioii  than  rejoicing ; 
simply  because  she  turned  her  eye  not  half  so  much 
on  the  parting,  as  on  the  meeting,  and  the  journey 
afiter  me>  and  the  wonders  of  the  Fair*  Yet  she  threw 
and  hung  herself  on  my  somewhat  long  and  thin  neck 
and  body,  almost  painfully,  being,  indeed,  a  too  fleshy 
and  weighty  load,  and  said  to  me  :  <^  Whisk  thee  off 
quick,  my  charming  Attel  (Attila),  and  trouble  tiiy 
head  with  no  cares  by  the  way,  thou  singular  man  I 
A  whiff  or  two  of  ill  luck  we  can  stand,  by  God's-help, 
so  long  as  my  father  is  no  b^gar.  And  for  thee^ 
Franz,"'  continued  she,  turning  with  some  heat  to  her 
brother,  •<<  I  leave  my  Attel  on  thy  soul :  thou  well 
knowest^  thou  wild  fly,  what  I  will  do,  if  thou  play  the 
fool,  and  leave  him  anywhere  in  the  lurch."  Her  mean- 
ing here  was  good,  and  I  could  not  take  it  ili :  to  yon 
also,  my  Friends,  her  wealth  and  hei'  open-heartedneM 
are  nothing  new. 

Melted  into  sensibility,  I  said :  <<  Now,  Berga,  if 
there  be  a  reunion  appointed  for  us,  surely  it  is  either 
in  Heaven  or  in  Flatz ;  and  I  hope  in  God,  the  latt^«" 
With  these  words,  we  whirled  stoutly  away.  I  looked 
rotmd  through  the  back'-window  of  the  coach  at  my 
good  little  villi^  of  Neusattel,  and  it  seemed  to  me^ 
hk  my  melting  mood,  as  if  its  steeples  were  rising  aloft 
tike:  an  epitaphium  over  my  life,  or  over  my  body^ 


-  -    -■    -    -         ■  •■ — --^.^■^.-^  i.-^j-a^»»-i— i_-i^a- 


].  The  m(»e  Weakness  the  more  L3ring :  F<»*ce  goes  straight ; 
any  cannon-ball  with  holes  or  cavities  in  it  goes  crooked. 
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perhapsy  to  return  a  lifeless  corpse.  ^<  How  will  it  all 
be,"  thonght  I,  **  when  thou  at  last,  after  two  or  three 
days,  oomest  badL  ?**  And  now  I  noticed  my  Bergel- 
chen  looking  after  us  from  the  garret-window.  I  lean- 
ed far  out  &cm  the  eoach-door,  and  her  falcon  eye  in* 
Btently  distinguished  my  head ;  kiss  on  kiss  she  threw 
with  both  hands  after  the  carriage,  as  it  rolled  down 
into  the  valley.  *^  Thou  true-hearted  wife,"  thought  1, 
<<  how.  is  thy  lowly  Inrth,  by  thy  spiritual  new-birth, 
made  forgettable,  nay,  remarkable  I" 

I  mnst  .confess,  the  assemblage  and  conrersational 
picnic  of  the  stagecoach  was  much  Jess  to  my  taste : 
the  whole  of  them  suspicious,  unknown  rabble,  whom 
(as  nonxkets  usually  do)  the  Flatz  cattle-market  was 
aUurmg  by  its  scent.  I  dislike  becoming  acquainted 
with  strangers :  not  so  my  brother-in-law,  the  Drar 
goon ;  who  now,  as  he  always  does,  had  in  a  few  mi- 
nutes elbowed  himself  into  close  quarters  with  the 
whole  ragamuffin  posse  of  them.  Beside  me  sat  a  per- 
son, who,  in  all  haman  probability,  was  a  Harlot ;  on 
her  breast,  a  Dwarf  intending  to  exhibit  himself  at  the 
Fair ;  on  the  other  side  was  a  Ratcatcher  gazing  at  me ; 
and  a  Blind  Passenger,*  in  a  red  mantle,  had  joined  us 
down  in  the  yalley.  No  one  of  them,  except  my  bro- 
the]>in-law,  pleased  me.    That  rascals  among  these 


38.  Epictetus  advises  us  to  travel,  because  our  old  acquaint- 
ances by  the  influence  of  shame  impede  our  transition  to  higher 


*  Passenger  so  placed  in  the  huge  German  Postwagen,  that  he 
cannot  look  out— Ed. 
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people  would  not  study  me^aiid  my  properties  and 
accidents,  to  entangle  m^e  in  th^snai^t^  no  man  cou]4 
be  my  surety.  In  strangle  places,  I  evcD^,  out  of  pni^ 
dence,  avoid  looking  long  up  at  an)r3v9-window ;  be-r' 
cause  some  losel,  sitting  behind  the  bars^s|n&y  ui  &  niOi* 
ment  call  down  out  of  mere  malice :  ^*  How  goes  it, 
comrade  Schmelzle  ?"  or  fieorther,  because  any  lurking 
^atchpole  may  fancy  I  am  planning  a  rescue  for  some 
.confederate  above.  From  another  sort  of  prudence^ 
little  different  from  this,  I  also  make  a  point  of  never 
turning  round  when  any  booby  calls,  Thief  I  after  me. 
As  to  the  Dwarf  himself,  I  had  no  objection  to  his  tra- 
velling with  me  whithersoever  he  pleased ;  but  he  thought 
to  nuse  a  particular  delectation  in  our  minds,  by  promi- 
sing that  his  Pollux  and  Brother  in  Trade,  an  extraor- 
dinary Giant,  who  was  also  making  for  the  Fair  to  ex- 
hibit himself,  woidd  by  midnight,  with  his  elephantine 
pace,  infifdlibily  overtake  the  coach,  and  plant  himself 
among  us,  or  behind  on  the  outside.  Both  these  noo- 
dles, it  appeared,  are  in  the  habit  of  going  in  company 
to  fairs,  as  reciprocal  exaggerators  of  opposite  magni- 
tudes :  the  Dwarf  is  the  convex  magnifying-glass  of 
the  Giant,  the  Giant  the  concave  diminishing-glass  of 
the  Dwarf.  Nobody  expressed  much  joy  at  the  pros- 
pective arrival  of  this  Anti-dwarf,  except  my  brother- 


virtues;  as  a  bashful  man  will  rather  lay  aside  his  provincial 

accent  in  some  foreign  quarter,  and  tlien  return  wholly  purified 

to  his  own  countrymen :  in  our  days,  people  of  rank  and  virtue 

5 
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iii-kw>  who  ^  I;  mfty  venture  on  a  play  of  words^ 
seems  made,  like  (jjj^ocky  solely  for  the  purpose  of 
gtrikin^,'j^d  one^^DOfli^y  said  to  me :  **  That  if  in 
the  Upp€(r.4iirorld  l)e  oailM  mot  get  a  soul  to  cnrry  and 
towzle'  hy:  a  time,  ne  #oala'  rather  go  to  the  Under, 
whei^e  mbsti^prohahly  there  would  be  plenty  of  cuffing 
and  to'  spare;"  The  Ratcatcher,  besides  the  circum- 
stance that  no  man  cml^repossess  us  much  in  his  fa- 
vour, who  lives  aolely  by  poisoning,  like  this^Destroy- 
ii^  Angel  of  rats,  this  mouse- Atropos ;  and  also^  which 
is  stUl  worse,  that  such  a  fellow  bids  fair  to  become  an 
increaser  of  the  vermin  kingdom,  the  moment  he  may 
cease  to  be  a  lessener  of  it ;  besides  all  this,  I  say,  the 
present  Ratcatcher  had  many  baneful  features  about 
him :  first,  his  stabbing  look,  piercing  you  like  a  sti- 
letto ;  then  the  lean  sharp  bony  visage,  conjoined  with 
his  enumeration  of  his  considerable  stock  of  poisons ; 
then  (for  I  hated  him  more  and  more)  his  sly  stillness, 
his  sly  smile^  as  if  in  some  comer  he  noticed  a  mouse, 
as  he  would  notice  a  man  I  To  me,  I  declare,  though 
.usually  I  take  not  the  slightest  exception  against  peo- 
pie's  looks,  it  seemed  at  last  as  if  his  Uiroat  were  a 
Dog-grotto,  a  Grotta  del  cane^  his  cheek-bones  cliffs 
and  breakers,  his  hot  breath  the  wind  of  a  calcining 
furnace,  and  his  black  hairy  breast  a  kiln  for  parching 
and  roasting. 


follow  this  advice,  but  inversely ;  and  travel  because  their  old 
acquaintanoes,  by  the  influence  of  shame,  would  too  much  detet 
them  frrnn  new  sins. 

VOL.  Ill  D 
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Nor  was  I  far  wrong,  I  believe ;  for  soon  after  this, 
he  began  quite  coolly  to  inform  the  company,  in  which 
were  a  dwarf  and  a  female,  that,  in  his  time,  he  hadi^ 
not  without  enjoyment,  run  ten  men  through  the  body ; 
had  with  great  convenience  hewed  off  a  dozen  mai^s 
arms ;  slowly  split  four  headsj  torn  out  two  hearts,  and 
more  of  the  like  sort ;  while  none  of  them,  otherwise 
persons  of  spirit,  had  in  the  least  resisted :  ^<  but  why  ?'■ 
added  he,  with  a  poisonous  smile,  and  taking  the  hat 
from  his  odious  baldpate ;  ^^  I  am  invulnerable.  Let  any 
one  of  the  company  that  chooses  lay  as  much  £re  on  my 
bare  crown  as  he  likes,  I  shall  not  mind  it/' 

My  brother-in-law,  the  Di*agoon,  directly  kindled  his 
tinder-box,  and  put  a  heap  of  the  burning  matter  on  the 
Ratcatcher's  pole ;  but  the  fellow  stood  it,  as  if  it  had 
been  a  mere  picture  of  fire,  and  the  two  looked  ez- 
pectingly  at  one  another ;  and  the  former  smiled  very 
foolishly,  saying :  <^  It  was  simply  pleasant  to  him,  like 
a  good  warming-plaster ;  for  this  was  always  the  wintry 
region  of  his  body*" 

Here  the  Dragoon  groped  a  little  on  the  naked^scnll^ 
and  cried  with  amazement,  that  <<  it  was  as  cold  as  a 
kttee-pan«'' 

But  now  the  fellow,  to  our  horror,  after  some  pre* 
parations,  actually  lifted  off  the  quarter-scull  and  held 


32.  Our  Age  (by  M>ine  called  the  Paper  Age,  as  if  it  were 
made  from  the  rags  of  some  better  dressed  one)  is  improving  in 
•o  far,  as  it  now  tears  its  rags  rather  into  Bandages  than  into 
Papers ;  although,  or  because,  ihe  Rag^hacker  (the  Devil  as  dney 


*\ 
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it  out  to  u^  saying :  **  He  bad  sawed  it  off  a  mur* 
derJBTy  his  own  haring  accidentally  been  broken ;"  and 
witbal  explained^  that  the  stabbing  and  arm-cattuig  he 
had  talked  of  was  to  be  understood  ^as  a  jest,  seeing  h^ 
had  merely  done  it  in  the  character  of  Famulus  at  an 
Anatomic^  Theatre.  Howe^OT,  the  jester  seemed  to 
rise  little  in  iayour  with  any  of  us ;  and  for  my  part>  as 
he  put  his  brain-lid  and  riiam'*scull  on  agaiui  I  thought 
to  myself;  <^  This  dungbed-bell  has  dianged  its  place^ 
iadeedy'  but  not  the  hemlock  it  wto  made  to  corer." 

Farther,  I'could  not  but- reckon  it  a  suspicious  dr- 
cnmstance,  that  he  -as  well  as  all  the  company  (the 
Blind  Passenger  too)  were  making  for  this  rery  Flats, 
to  which  I  myself  wasbonnd :  nmdr  goiod  I  could  not 
expect  of  this ;  and,  in  truth,  turning  home  again  would 
have  been  as  pleasant  to  me  as  going  on>  had  I  not  ra* 
their  felt  a  pleasure  in  defying  the  future. 

i  come  now  to  the  red-mantled  Bliiid  Passenger ; 
most  probably  an  Emigri  or  BefingUf  for  he  speaks 
German  not  worse  than  he  does  French ;  and  his  name, 
I  think,  was  Jean  Pierre  or  Jean  Pauly  or  some  such 
thing,  if  indeed  he  had  any  name.  His  red  cloak,  not- 
withstanding this  his  identity  of  colour  with  the  Hang- 
man, would  in  itself  have  remained  heartily  indifferent  to 


call  it)  will  not  altogether  be  at  rest.  Meanwhile,  if  Learned 
Heads  traDsform  themselves  into  Books,  Crowned  Heads  trans- 
Ibnn  and  coin  themselves  into  Government-paper :  in  Norway, 
accofding  to  the  Universal  Indiraforn  th«  people  have  even  pa> 
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me ;  had  it  not  been  for  this  singular  circamstance,  that 
he  had  ah*eady  five  times,  contrary  to  all  expectation^ 
come  upon  me  in  five  different  towns  (in  great  Berlin,  in 
little  Hof,  in  Coburg,  Meiningen,  and  Bayreuth),  and 
each  of  these  times^  had  looked  at  me  significantly 
enough,  and  then  gone  his  ways.  Whether  this  Jean 
Pierre  is  dogging  me  with  hostile  intent  or  not,  I  can- 
i^ot  say ;  but  to  our  fancy,  at  any  rate,  no  object  can 
be  gratifying  that  thus,  with  corps  of  observation,  or 
out  of  loop-holes,  holds  and  aims  at  us  with  muskets, 
which  for  year  after  year  it  shall  move  to  this  side 
and  that,  without  our  knowing  on  whom  it  is  to  fire; 
Still  more  offensive  did  Redcloak  become  to  me,  when 
he  began  to  talk  about  his  soft  mildness  of  soul ;  a  thing 
which  seemed  either  to  betoken  pumping  you  or  un- 
dei'mining  you. 

I  replied :  "  Sir,  I  am  just  come,  with  my  brother- 
in-law  here,  from  the  field  of  battle  (the  last  aJBair 
was  at  Pimpelstadt),  and  so  perhaps  am  too  much  of 
a  humour  for  fire,  pluck,  and  war-fdry ;  and  to  many 
a  one,  who  happens  to  have  a  roaring  waterspout  of  a 
heart,  it  may  be  well  if  his  clerical  character  (which  is 
mine)  rather  enjoins  on  him  mildness  than  wildness. 
However,  all  mildness  has  its  iron  limit.  If  any  thought- 

per-houses ;  and  in  many  good  German  States,  the  Exchequer 
Collegium  (to  say  nothing  of  the  Justice  Collegium)  keeps  Its 
own  paper-mills,  to  furnish  wrappage  enough  for  the  meal  of  its 
wind-mills.    I  could  wish,  however,  that  our  CoUegiums  would 
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less  dog  chance  to  anger  me,  in  *tlie|fir8t  heat  of  rage 
I  kick  my  foot  through  him  ;  and  after  me,  my  good, 
brother  here  will  perhaps  drive  matters  twice  as  for, 
for  he  is  the  man  to  do  it.  Perhaps  it  may  be  singu- 
lar ;  but  I  confess,  I  regret  to  this  day,  that  once  when 
a  boy  I  received  three  blows  from  another,  without 
tightly  returning  them ;  and  I  often  feel  as  if  I  must  still 
pay  them  to  bis  descendants.  In  sooth,  if  I  but  chance 
to  see  a  child  running  off  like  a  dastard  from  the  weak 
attack  of  a  child  like  himself,  I  cannot  for  my  life  un- 
derstand his  running,  and  can  scarcely  keep  from  in- 
terfering to  save  him  by  a  decisive  knock." 

The  Passenger  meanwhile  was  smiling,  not  in  the 
best  fashion.  He  gave  himself  out  for  a  Legations- 
Rath,  and  seemed  fox  enough  for  such  a  post ;  but  a 
mad  fox  will,  in  the  long  run,  bite  me  as  rabidly  as  a 
mad  wolf  will.  For  the  rest,  I  calmly  went  on  with 
my  eulogy  on  courage  ;  only  that,  instead  of  ludicrous 
gasconading,  which  directly  betrays  the  coward,  I  pur- 
posely expressed  myself  in  words  at  once  cool,  dear, 
and  firm. 

'^  I  am  altogether  for  Montaigne's  advice,"  said  I : 
"  Fear  nothing  but  fear." 

^^  I  again,"  replied  the  Legations-man,  with  useless 
wiredrawing,  <<  I  should  fear  again  that  I  did  not  suf- 
ficiently fear  fear,  but  continued  too  dastardly*" 


take  pattern  from  that  Glass  Manufactory  at  Madrid,  in  which 
(according  to  Baumgartner)  there  were  indeed  nineteen  clerks  sta- 
tioned, but  also  eleven  workmen 
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«  To  this  fear  also/'  replied  I  coldly,  <<  I  set  limits. 
A  man,  for  instance,  may  not  in  the  least  believe  in^ 
or  be  afraid  of  ghosts ;  and  yet  by  night  may  bathe 
himself  in  cold  sweat,  and  this  purely  out  of  terror  at 
the  dreadful  Mght  he  should  be  in  (especially  with 
what  whifiGi  of  epilepsies,  ftdling-sicknesses,  and  so  forth, 
he  might  b&  visited),  in  case  simply  his  own  too  vivid 
fiancy  should  create  any  wild  fever^image,  and  hang  it 
up  in  the  air  before  hkn." 

*^  One  should  not,  therefore,"  added  my  brother-in- 
law  the  Dragoon,  contrary  to  his  custom,  moralizing  a 
little,  ^^  one  should  not  bamboode  the  poor  sheep,  man, 
with  any  ghost-tricks ;  the  henheart  may  die  on  the 
spot/ 

A  loud  storm  of  thunder,  overtaking  the  stagecoach, 
altered  the  discourse.  You,  my  friends,  knowing  me 
as  a  man  not  quite  destitute  of  some  tincture  of  Natu- 
ral Hiilosophy,  will  easily  guess  my  precautions  against 
thunder.  I  place  myself  on  a  chair  in  the  middle  of  the 
room  (often,  when  suspicious  clouds  are  out,  I  stay 
whole  nights  on  it),  and  by  careful  removal  of  all  con- 
ductors, rings,  buckles,  and  so  fordi,  I  h^e  sit  thun- 
der-proof, and  listen  with  a  cool  spirit  to  this  elemen- 


2.  In  his  Prince,  a  soldier  reverences  and  obeys  at  once  his 
Prince  and  his  Generalissimo  ;  a  Citizen  only  his  Prince* 

45.  Our  present  wriccrs  shrug  their  shoulders  most  at  those 
on  whose  shoulders  they  stand ;  and  exalt  those  most,  who  crawl 
up  along  them; 
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tal  music  of  the  doiiid-kettledniiii.  These  precantioAs 
have  ne^er  hamied  me,  for  I  am  still  alire  at  this  date  t 
and  to  the  present  hom*,  I  congratulate  myself  on  <mc6 
hurrying  out  of  church,  though  I  had  confessed  hut  the 
day  previous;  and  running, /without  more  ceremoayi 
and  before  I  had  received  th<e  sacrament,  into  the  char- 
nel-house, hecause  a  heavy  thunder-doud  (which  did^ 
in  fact,  strike  the  churchyard  lindentree)  was  hovering 
over  it.  So  soon  as  the  cloud  had  disloaded  itself,  I 
returned  from  the  cha^el-house  into  the  church,  and 
was  happy  enough  to  come  in  after  the  Hangman 
(usually  the  last),  and  so  still  participate  in  the  Feast 
of  Love. 

Such,  for  my  own  part,  is  my  manner  of  proceed* 
ing :  but  in  the  full  stagecoach,  I  met  with  men  to 
whom  Natural  Philo&iophy  was  no  philosophy  at  all.  For 
when  the  clouds  gathered  dreadfully  together  over  otur 
coach-canopy,  and  is^rkling,  began  to  play  through  the 
air,  like  so  many  £re-flies,  and  I  at  last  could  not  but 
request  that  the  sweating  coach-conclave  woidd  at 
least  bring  out  their  watches,  rings,  money,  and  such 
like,  and  put  them  all  into  one  of  the  carriage-pockets, 
that  none  of  us  might  have  a  conductor  on  his  body ; 
not  only  would  no  one  of  them  do  it ;  but  my  own 


103.  The  Great  perhaps  take  as  good  charge  of  their  posterity 
as  the  Ants :  the  ^gs  once  laid,  the  male  and  female  Ants  flj 
about  their  business,  and  confide  them  to  the  trusty  working- 
Anis» 
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brother-in-law  the  Dragoon  even  sprang  out,  with  ua^ 
ked  drawn  sword,  to  the  coach-box,  and  swore  that  he 
would  conduct  the  thunder  all  away  himself.  Nor  do 
I  know, whether  this  desperate  mortal  was  not  acting 
prudently;  for  our  position  within  was  frightful,  and 
any  one  of  us  might  every  moment  be  a  dead  man.  At 
last,  to  crown  all,  I  got  into  a  half  altercation  with  two 
of  the  rude  members  of  our  leathern  household,  the 
Poisoner  and  the  Harlot ;  seeing,  by  their  questions, 
they  almost  gave  me  to  understand,  that,  in  our  conver- 
sational picnic,  especially  with  the  Blind  Passenger, 
I  had  not  always  come  oj6f  with  the  best  share.  Such 
an  imputation  wounds  your  honour  to  the  quick ;  and 
in  my  breast  there  was  a  thunder  louder  than  that 
above  us :  however,  I  was  obliged  to  carry  on  the  need- 
ful exchange  of  sharp  words  as  quietly  and  slowly  as 
possible  ;  and  I  quarrelled  softly,  and,  in  a  low  tone, 
lest  in  the  end  a  whole  coachfol  of  people,  set  in  arms 
against  each  other,  might  get  into  heat  and  perspira'* 
tion ;  and  so,  by  vapour  steaming  through  the  coach- 
roof,  conduct  the  too  near  thunderbolt  down  into  the 
midst  of  us.  At  last,  I  laid  before  the  company  the 
whole  theoiy  of  Electricity,  in  clear  words,  but  low 
and  slow  (striving  to  avoid  all  emission  of  vapour) ;  and 


10.  And  does  Life  offer  us,  in  regard  to  our  ideal  hopes  and 
purposes,  anything  but  a  prosaic,  uurhymed,  unmetrical  Trans- 
lation ? 


I.^> 


SCUMJBIiZLfi  S  JOURNEY  TO  FUETZ.  57 

especially  endeavoured  to  frighten  them  away  from 
fear*  For,  indeed,  through  fear,  the  stroke — ^nay,  two 
strd&es,  the  electric  or  the  apoplectic — ^might  hit  any 
one  of  us ;  fince  in  Erxleheu  and  Eeimarus,  it  is  suffi- 
ciently provedy  that  violent  fear,  hy  the  transpiration  it 
causes,  may  attract  the  lightning.  I  accordingly,  in 
sMue  fear  of  my  own  and  other  people*s  fear,  r^resent- 
ed  to  the  passengers  that  now,  in  a  coach  so  hot  and 
crowded,  with  a  drawn  sword  on  the  coachbox  piercing 
the  very  lightning,  with  the  thunder-cloud  hanging  over 
us,  and  even  with  so  many  transpirations  from  incipient 
fear ;  in  short,  with  such  visible  danger  on  every  hand, 
they  must  absolutely  fear  nothing,  if  they  would  not, 
all  and  sundry,  be  smitten  to  death  in  a  few  minutes* 

"  O  Heaven  I"  cried  I,  "  Courage  I  only  courage  ! 
No  fear,  not  even  fear  of  fear  !  Woidd  you  have  Pro- 
vidence to  shoot  you  here  sitting,  like  so  many  hares 
hunted  into  a  pinfold  ?  Fear,  if  you  like,  when  you  are 
out  of  the  coach ;  fear  to  your  heart's  content,  in  other 
places,  where  there  is  less  to  be  afraid  of ;  only  not 
here,  not  here  V* 

I  shall  not  determine — since  among  millions  scarcely 
one  man  dies  by  thunder-clouds,  but  millions  perhaps 


78.  Our  German  frame  of  Govermnent,  cased  in  its  harness, 
had  much  difficulty  in  moving,  fur  the  same  reabuu  why  Beetkb 
cannot^fly,  when  their  wings  have  wing'^heUs^  of  very  sufficient, 
strength,  and— grown  together. 
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by  snow-clouds,  and  rain-clouds,  and  thin  mist^-whe- 
ther  my  Coach-sermon  could  have  made  any  claim  to 
a  prize  for  man-saving ;  however,  at  last,  all  iminjured, 
and  driving  towards  a  rainbow,  we  entered  the  town 
of  Yierstadten,  where  dwelt  a  Postmaster,  in  the  only 
street  which  the  place  had. 


Second  Stage^  from  Vierstddten  to  Niedherschona. 

■  .    •  ■'  '     '  •  ' 

The  Postmaster  was  a  churl  and  a  striker ;  a  cUu» 
of  mortals  whom  I  inexpressibly  detest,  as  my  fancy 
always  whispers  to  me,  in  their  presence,  that  by  acci- 
dent or  dislike  I  might  happen  to  put  on  a  scwnful  or 
impertinent  look,  and  hoxmd  these  mastiffs  on  my  own 
throat ;  and  so,  from  the  very  first,  I  must  incessantly 
watch  them.  Happily,  in  this  case  (supposing  I  even 
had  made  a  wrong  face),  I  could  have  shielded  myself 
with  the  Dragoon ;  for  whose  giant  force  such  matters 
are  a  tidbit.  This  brother-in-law  of  mine,  for  exam- 
ple, cannot  pass  any  tavern  where  he  hears  a  soxmd  of 
battle,  without  entering,  and,  as  he  crosses  the  thresh- 


8.  Constitutions  of  (Government  are  like  highways :  on  a  new 
and  quite  untrodden  one,  where  every  carriage  helps  in  the  pro- 
cess of  bruising  and  smoothing,  you  are  as  much  jolted  and 
pitched,  as  on  an  old  worn-out  one,  full  of  holes*  What  is  to  be 
done  then  ?  Travel  on. 
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old,  Bhouting :  <<  Peace,  dogs  I" — and  therewith,  un- 
der show  of  a  peace-deputation,  he  directly  snatchee 
up  the  first  chair4eg  in  his  hand,  as  if  it  were  an  Ame- 
rican peace-calumet,  and  cuts  to  the  right  and  left 
among  the  helligerent  powers,  or  he  gnashes  the  hard 
heads  of  the  parties  together  (he  himself  takes  no  side)^ 
catching  each  by  the  hind-lock:  in  such  cases,  the 
rogue  is  in  Heaven ! 

I,  for  my  part,  rather  avoid  discrepant  circles  than 
seek  them ;  as  I  likewise  avoid  all  dead  or  killed  peo- 
ple :  the  prudent  man  easily  foresees  what  is  to  be  got 
by  them ;  either  vexatious  and  injurious  witnessing,  or 
oiteia  even  (when  circumstances  conspire)  painful  in- 
vestigati<Mi,  and  suspicions  of  your  being  an  accomplice. 

In  Vierstadten,  nothing  of  importance  presented  it- 
self, exc^t— to  my  horror — a  dog  without  tail,  which 
came  running  along  the  town  or  street.  In  the  first  fire 
of  passion  at  this  sight,  I  pointed  it  out  to  the  passen- 
gers, and  then  put  the  question,  Whether  they  coidd 
reckon  a  system  of  Medical  Police  well  arranged,  which, 
like  this  of  Vierstadten,  allowed  dogs  openly  to  scour 
about,  when  their  tails  were  wanting  ?  ^*  What  am  I 
to  do,"  said  I,  *^  when  this  member  is  cut  away,  and 
any  such  beast  comes  running  towards  me,  and  I  can- 
not, either  by  the  tail  being  cocked  up  or  being  drawn 


3.  In  Criminal  Courts,  murdered  children  are  often  represented 
«s  still-born ;  in  Anticritiques,  still-born  as  murdered. 


60       schmelzle's  journey  to  fljetz. 

in,  since  the  whole  is  snipt  off,  come  to  any  conclusion 
whether  the  vermin  is  mad  or  not  ?  In  this  way,  the 
most  prudent  man  may  be  bit,  and  become  rabid,  and 
so  make  shipwreck  purely  for  want  of  a  tail-compass." 

The  Blind  Passenger  (he  now  got  himself  inscribed 
as  a  Seeing  one,  God  knows  for  what  objects)  had 
heard  my  observation ;  which  he  now  spun  out  in  my 
presence  almost  into  ridicule,  and  at  last  awakened  in 
me  the  suspicion,  that  by  an  overdone  flattery  in  imi- 
tating my  style  of  speech,  he  meant  to  banter  me. 
**  The  Dog-tail,"  said  he,  "  is,  in  truth,  an  alarm-bea- 
con, and  finger-post  for  us,  that  we  come  not  even  into 
the  outmost  precincts  of  madness :  cut  away  from 
Comets  their  tails,  from  Bashaws  theirs,  from  Crabs 
theirs  (outstretched  it  denotes  that  they  are  burst) ; 
and  in  the  most  dangerous  predicaments  of  life,  we  are 
left  without  clew,  without  indicator,  without  hand  in 
margine ;  and  we  perish  not  so  much  as  knowing 
how." 

For  the  rest,  this  stage  passed  over  without  quarrel- 
ling or  peril.  About  ten  o'clock,  the  whole  party,  in- 
cluding even  the  Postilion,  myself  excepted,  fell  asleep. 
I  indeed  pretended  to  be  sleeping,  that  I  might  observe 
whether  some  one,  for  his  own  good  reasons,  might  not 


10] .  Not  only  were  the  Rhodians,  from  their  Colossus,  called 
Cdk»8siaD8 ;  but  also  innumerable  Germans  are,  from  their  Lu- 
ther, called  Lutherans. 
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also  be  pretending  it ;  but  all  continued  snoring ;  the 
moon  threw  its  brightening  beams  on  nothing  but  down- 
pressed  eyelids. 

I  had  now  a  glorious  opportunity  of  following  La- 
vater's  counsel,  to  apply  the  physiognomical  ellwand 
specially  to  sleepers,  since  sleep,  like  death,  expresses 
the  genuine  form  in  coarser  lines.  Other  sleepers  not 
in  stagecoaches  I  think  it  less  advisable  to  mete  with 
this  ellwand ;  having  always  an  apprehension  lest  some 
fellow,  but  pretending  to  be  asleep,  may,  the  instant 
I  am  near  enough,  start  up  as  in  a  dream,  and  deceit- 
fidly  plant  such  a  knock  on  the  physiognomical  men- 
sniator's  own  facial  structure,  as  to  exclude  it  for  ever 
from  appearing  in  any  Physiognomical  Fragments  (it- 
self being  reduced  to  one),  either  in  the  stippled  or  line 
style.  Nay,  might  not  the  most  honest  sleeper  in  the 
worlds  just  while  you  are  in  hand  with  his  physiog'* 
nomical  dissection,  lay  about  him,  spurred  on  by  ho- 
nour in  some  cudgelling-scene  he  may  be  dreaming  ; 
and  in  a  few  instants  of  clapperclawing,  and  kicking, 
and  trampling,  lull  you  into  a  much  more  lasting  sleep 
than  that  out  of  which  he  was  awakened  ? 

In  my  Adumbrating  Magic-lantem,  as  I  have  named 
the  Work,  the  whole  physiognomical  contents  of  this 


88.  Hitherto  I  have  always  regarded  the  Polemical  writings  of 
our  present  philosophic  and  aesthetic  Idealist  Logic-buffers, — in 
which,  certainly,  a  few  contumelies,  and  misconceptions,  and 
misconclusions  do  make  their  appearance,— rather  on  the  fair  side ; 
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same  sleeping  stagecoach  will  be  given  to  the  world : 
there  I  shall  explain  to  you  at  large  how  the  Poi8<Hier, 
with  the  murder-cupola,  appeared  to  me  devil-like ; 
the  Dwarf  old-child-like ;  the  Harlot  languidly  shame- 
less ;  my  Brother-in-law  peacefully  satisfied,  with  re- 
venge or  food ;  and  the  Legations-Rath,  Jean  Pierre^ 
Heaven  only  knows  why,  like  a  half  angel, — ^though, 
perhaps,  it  might  be  because  only  the  fair  body,  not 
the  other  half^  the  soul^  which  had  passed  away  in 
sleep,  was  affecting  me*  i 

I  had  almost  forgotten  to  mention,  that  in  a  little 
village,  while  my  •Brother-in4aw  and  die  Postilion 
were  sitting  at  their  liquor,  I  happily  fronted  a  small 
terror.  Destiny  having  twice  been  on  my  side.  Not 
far  from  a  Hunting  Box,  beside  a  pretty  clump  <tf 
trees,  I  noticed  a  white  tablet,  with  a  black  inscriptum 
on  it*  This  gave  me  hopes  that  perhaps  some  little 
monumental  piece,  some  pillar  of  honour,  some  battle 
memento,  might  here  be  awaiting  me.  Over  an  ontrod'- 
den  flowery  tangle,  I  reach  the  black  on  white ;  and  to 
my  horrmr  and  amazement,  I  decypher  in  the  moon- 
shine :  Beware  of  Spring-guns  /  Thus  was  I  standing 
perhaps  half  a  nail's  breadth  from  the  trigger,  with 
fdiich,  if  I  but  stirred  my  heel,  I  should  shoot  myself 

observing  in  it  merely  an  imitation  of  classical  Antiquity,  in  par- 
ticular of  the  ancient  Athletes,  who  (according  toSchottgen)  be- 
smeared their  bodies  with  mud^  that  they  might  not  be  laid  hold 
of  ;  and  filled  their  hands  with  tand^  that  they  might  lay  hold  of 
their  antagonists. 
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offy  l^e  ^  forgotten  ramrod,  into  the  other  world,  be- 
yond the  verge  of  Time  I  The  first  thing  I  did  was  to 
slntch  down  my  toe-nails,  to  bite,  and,  as  it  were,  eat 
myself  into  the  ground  with  them ;  since  I  might  at 
least  continue  in  warm  life  so  long  as  I  pegged  my 
body  firmly  in  beside  the  Atropos-scissars  and  hang- 
man's block,  which  lay  beside  me ;  then  I  endeavoured 
to  recollect  by  what  steps  the  Fiend  had  led  me  hither 
iinshot,  but  in  my  agony  I  had  perspired  the  whole  of 
it,  and  could  remember  nothing.  In  the  Devil's  viUage 
close  at  hand,  there  was  no  dog  to  be  seen  and  called 
to,  who  might  have  plucked  me  from  the  water ;  and 
my  Brother-in-law  and  the  Postilion  were  both  cap- 
rousing  with  full  can.  However,  I  summoned  my  cou- 
rage and  determination ;  wrote  down  on  a  leaf  of  my 
pocket-book  my  last  will,  the  accidental  manner  of  my 
death,  and  my  dying  remembrance  of  Berga ;  and  then, 
widi  full  sails,  flew  helterskelter  through  the  midst  of 
it  the  shortest  way ;  expecting  at  every  step  to  awaken 
the  murderous  engine,  and  thus  to  clap  over  my  still 
long  candle  of  life  the  bansoir^  or  extinguisher,  with 
my  own  hand.  However,  I  got  ofif  without  shot.  In 
the  tavern,  indeed,  there  was  more  than  one  fool  to 
laugh  at  me ;  because,  forsooth,  what  none  but  a  fool 


103.  Or  are  all  Alosques,  Episcopal-churches,  Pagodas,  Cha- 
pels-of-Ease,  Tabemades,  and  Pantheons,  anything  else  than  the 
Ethnic  ForecottTt  of  the  Invisible  Temple  and  its  Holy  of 
Hdies? 
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could  know,  this  Notice  had  stood  there  for  the  last  ten 
years,  without  any  gun,  as  guns  often  do  without  any 
notice.  But  so  it  is,  my  Friends,  with  our  game-police^ 
which  warns  against  all  things,  only  not  against  warn- 
ings. 

For  the  rest,  throughout  the  whole  stage,  I  had  a 
constant  source  of  altercation  with  the  coachman,  he- 
cause  he  grudged  stopping  perhaps  once  in  the  quar- 
ter of  an  hour,  when  I  chose  to  come  out  for  a  natural 
purpose.  Unhappily,  in  truth,  one  has  little  reason  to 
expect  water-doctors  among  the  postilion  class,  since 
Physicians  themselves  have  so  seldom  learned  from 
Haller's  large  Physiology y  that  a  postponement  of  the 
ahove  operatibn  will  precipitate  devilish  stoneware,  and 
at  last  precipitate  the  proprietor  himself ;  this  stone- 
manufactory  heing  generally  concluded,  not  hy  the 
Lithotomist,  hut  hy  Death.  Had  postilions  read  that 
Tycho  Brahe  died  like  a  homhshell  hy  bursting,  they 
would  rather  pull  up  for  a  moment ;  with  such  unlook- 
ed-for knowledge,  they  would  see  it  to  be  reasonable 
that  a  man,  though  expecting  some  time  to  carry  his 
death-stone  on  him,  should  not  incline,  for  the  time 
being,  to  carry  it  in  him.  Nay,  have  I  not  often,  at 
Weimar,  in  the  longest  concluding  scenes  of  Schiller, 
run  out  with  tears  in  my  eyes  ;  purely  that,  while  his 
Minerva  was  melting  me  on  the  whole,  I  might  not 

40*  The  common  man  is  copious  only  in  narration,  not  in 
reasoning ;  the  cultivated  man  is  brief  only  in  the  former,  not  in 
the  latter :  because  the  common  man's  reasons  are  a  sort  of 
sensations,  which,  as  well  as  things  visible,  he  merely  l9okt  at ; 
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by  the  Gorgon's  head  on  her  breast  be  partially  tamed 
to  stone  ?  And  did  I  not  return  to  the  weeping  play- 
house, and  ^1  into  the  general  emotion  so  much  the 
more  briskly,  as  now  I  had  nothing  to  giye  rent  to  but 
my  heart? 
Deep  in  the  dark  we  arriyed  at  Neiderschdna. 


TMrd  Stagey  from  Niedersdiona  to  Flaiz. 

While  I  am  standing  at  the  Posthouse  musing, 
with  my  eye  fixed  on  my  portmanteau,  comes  a  beast 
of  a  watchman,  and  bellows  and  brays  in  his  night-tube 
so  close  by  my  ear,  that  I  start  back  in  trepidation,  I 
whom  even  a  too  hasty  accosting  will  yez.  Is  there  no 
medical  police,  then,  against  such  efflated  hour-fulmi- 
nators  and  alarm-cannon,  by  which  notwithstanding  no 
gunpowder  cannon  are  saved  ?  In  my  opinion,  nobody 
should  be  invested  with  the  watchman-horn  but  some 
reasonable  man,  who  had  abready  blown  himself  into 
an  asthma,  and  who  would  consequently  be  in  case  to 
sing  out  his  hour-verse  so  low,  that  you  could  not 
hear  it« 


by  the  cultivated  man,  again,  both  reasons  and  things  visible  are 
rather  Ihoughii^xBai  looked  at. 

9  In  any  national  calamity,  the  ancient  Egyptians  took  re- 
venge on  the  god  Typhon,  whom  they  blamed  foe  it,  by  hurling 

VOL.  III.  E 
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What  I  had  long  espeeted,  and  the  Dwarf  predicted, 
now  took  place :  deeply  stooping,  through  the  high 
PoBthoose  door,  issued  the  Giant,  and  raised,  in  the 
open  air,  a  nost  nnreasonahly  hi^  figure,  heightened 
by  the  ell-long  bonnet  and  feather  on  his  huge  jobber- 
nowL  My  Brother-in-law,  beside  him,  looked  bnt  like 
his  son  of  fourteen  years ;  the  Dwarf  like  his  lap-dog 
waiting  for  him  on  its  two  hind  legs.  **  Good  friend,'* 
said  my  bantering  Brother-in-law,  leading  him  towards 
me  iBind  the  stagecoach,  <*  just  step  softly  in,  we  shall 
all  be  happy  to  make  room  for  you.  Fold  yourself 
neatly  together,  lay  your  head  on  your  knee,  and  it 
will  do.*'  The  unseasonable  banterer  would  willingly 
have  seen  the  almost  stupid  Giant  (of  whom  he  had 
soon  observed  that  his  brain  was  no  active  substance, 
but  in  the  inverse  ratio  of  his  trunk)  squeezed  in  among 
us  in  the  post-chest,  and  lying  kneaded  together  like  a 
sand-bag  before  him.  ^<  Won't  do  I  Won't  do !"  said 
the  Giant,  looking  in.  ^  The  gentleman  perhaps  does 
not  know,*'  said  the  Dwarf,  **  how  big  the  Giant  it ; 
and  so  he  thinks  that  because  /  go  in-— But  that  is 
-  another  story ;  /  will  creep  into  any  hole,  do  but  tell 
me  where." 

In  short,  there  was  no  resource  for  the  Postmaster 


his  favourites,  the  Asses,  down  over  rocks.    Ijn  similar  wise, 
have  eountries  of  a  different  religion  now  and  then  taken  their 
revenge. 
70.  Let  Poetry  veil  itself  in  Philosophy,  but  only  as  the  latter 
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ami  thd  Giant^  but  that  the  latter  shoiild  plant  hiiii- 
self  bdiiiid^  in  the  character  of  luggage,  and  there  lie 
beading  down  like  a  weeping  willow  orer  the  whole 
Tefaicle.  To  me  fiUch  a  back'^wall  and  rear-guard  could 
not  be  particularly  gratifying :  and  I  may  refer  it  (I 
1m^)  to  any  one  of  you,  ye  Friends,  if  with  rach  ware 
at  your  back,  you  would  not,  as  clearly  and  earnestly 
as  I,  haye  considered  what  manifold  murderous  projects 
a  knaFS  of  a  Giant  behind  you,  h  pursuer  in  all  senses, 
might  not  maliciously  attempt ;  say,  that  he  broke  in 
and  assailed  you  by  the  back-window,  or  with  Titanian 
strength  laid  hold  of  the  coach*roof  and  demoli^ed 
the  wlK^e  party  in  a  lump.  Howerer,  this  Elephant 
(who  indeed  seemed  to  owe  the  similarity  more  to  his 
overpowering  Biass  than  to  his  quick  light  of  inward 
fecnlty),  crossing  his  arms  over  the  top  of  the  yehide^ 
soon  began  to  sleep  and  snore  above  us ;  an  Elephant, 
of  whom,  as  I  more  and  more  joyfully  observed,  my 
brother-in-law,  the  Dragoon,  could  easily  be  the  tamer 
and  bridle-holder,  nay,  had  already  been  so. 

As  UKN^  than  one  person  now  felt  inclined  to  sleep, 
but  I,  on  the  contrary,  as  was  proper,  to  wake,  I  freely 
offered  my  seat  of  honour,  the  front  place  in  the  coach 


does  in  the.  former.  Philosophy  in  poetized  Prose  resembles 
those  tavern  drinking-glasses,  eodrcled  with  party-coloured 
wreaths  of  figures,  whieh  disturb  your  enjoyment  both  of  the 
drink,,  and  (often  awkwardly  edipsing  and  covering  each  other) 
of  the  carving  also. 


68        schmelzle's  journey  to  vlmvz. 

(meaning  thereby  to  abolish  many  little  flaws  of  enry 
in  my  fellow-passengers),  to  such  persons  as  wished  to 
take  a  nap  thereon.  The  L^ations-man  accepted  the 
offer  with  eagerness,  and  soon  fell  asleep  there  sitting, 
undw  the  Titan.*  To  me  this  sort  of  coach-sleeping  of 
a  diplomatic  charg4  d!  affaires^  remained  a  thing  in- 
comprehensible. A  man,  that  in  the  middle  of  a  stran- 
ger and  (^n  barbarously-mipded  company,  permits 
himself  to  slumber,  may  easily,  supposing  him  to  talk 
in  his  sleep  and  coach,  (think  of  the  Saxon  ministerf 
before  the  Seven  Years  War  I)  blab  out  a  thousand  ser 
crets,  and  crimes,  some  of  which,  perhaps,  he  has  not 
committed.  Should  not  every  minister,  ambassador^ 
or  other  man  of  honour  and  rank,  rjBally  shudder  at  the 
thought  of  insanity  or  violent  fevers ;  seeing  no  mortal 
can  be  his  surety  that  he  shall  not  in  such  cases  publish 
the  greatest  scandals,  of  which,  it  may  be,  the  half  are 
Kes? 

At  last,  after  the  long  July  night,  we  passengers, 
together  with  Aurora,  arrived  in  the  precincts  of  Flatz. 

158.  (Governments  should  not  too  often  change  the  penny- 
trumps  and  child's-drums  of  the  Poets  for  the  regimental  trum. 
pet  and  fire-drum  :  on  the  other  hand,  good  subjects  should  re- 
gard many  a  princely  drum-tendency  simply  as  a  disease,  in 

*  TMan  is  also  the  title  of  this  Legations-Rath  Jean  Pierre  or 
Jean  Paul  (Friedrich  Richter)*s  chief  noveL— Ed. 

•f  Brilhl,  I  suppose ;  but  the  historical  edition  of  the  matter 
is,  that  Briihl^s  treasonable  secrets  were  come  at'  by  the  more 
ordinary  means  of  wax  impressions  of  his  keys.-..ED. 
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I  looked  with  a  sharp  yet  moistened  eye  at  the  steeples : 
I  belieye>  every  man  who  has  any  thing  decisive  to  seek 
in  a  town,  and  to  whom  it  is  either  to  he  a  judgment- 
seat  of  his  hopes,  or  their  anchoring-station,  either  a 
battle-field  or  a  sogar-field,  first  and  longest  directs  his 
eye  on  the  steeples  of  the  town,  as  upon  the  indexes  and 
balance-tongues  of  his  future  destiny ;  these  artificial 
peaks,  which,  like  natural  ones,  are  the  thnmes  of  our 
Future.  As  I  happened  to  express  myself  on  this  point 
periu^  too  poetically  to  Jean  Pierre^  he  answered, 
with  sufficient  want  of  taste :  <^  The  steeples  of  such 
towns  are  indeed  the  Swiss  Alpine  peaks,  on  which  we 
milk  and  manufiictore  the  Swiss  cheese  of  our  Future." 
Did  the  Legations-Peter  mean  with  this  style  to  make 
me  ridiculous,  or  only  himself?  Determine  I 

**  Here  is  ihe  place,  the  town,"  said  I  in  secret, 
'^  whete  to-day  much  and  for  many  years  is  to  be  de- 
termined, where  thou,  this  evening,  about  five  o'clock, 
art  to  present  thy  petition  and  thyself:  May  it  pros- 
per I  May  it  be  successful  I  Let  Flatz,  this  arena  of 
thy  little  efforts  among  the  rest,  become  a  building- 
space  for  fisdr  castles  and  air-castles  to  two  hearts,  thy 
own  and  thy  Berga's  t*' 

At  the  Tiger  Inn,  I  alighted. 


which  the  patient,  by  air  insinuating  under  the  skin,  has  got 
dieadfiilly  swoln. 

88.  In  great  towns,  a  stranger,  for  the  first  day  or  two  after 
hi:i  arrival,  lives  purely  at  his  own  expense  in  an  inn ;  af^wardc. 
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First  Day  in  Flatz, 

No  mortal,  in  my  situation  at  this  Tiger-botel,  would 
have  triumphed  much  in  his  more  immediate  prospects. 
I,  as  the  only  man  known  to  me,  especially  in  the  way 
of  love  (of  the  runaway  Dragoon  anon  I),  looked  oat 
from  the  wmdows  of  the  oyerflowing  Inn,  and  down  on 
the  rushing  sea  of  marketers,  and  very  soon  began  "to 
reflect,  that  except  Heaven  and  the  rascals  and  murder- 
ers, none  knew  how  many  of  the  latter  two  classes  were 
floating  among  the  tide ;  purposing  perhaps  to  lay  hold 
of  the  most  innocent  strangers,  and  in  part  cut  thw 
purses,  in  part  their  throats.  My  situation  had  a  spe* 
cial  circumstance  against  it.  My  brother-in-law,  who 
still  comes  plump  out  with  everything,  had  mentioned 
that  I  w|s  to  put  up  at  the  Tiger :  O  Heaven,  when 
will  such  people  learn  to  be  secret,  and  to  cover  even 
the  meanest  pettinesses  of  life  under  mantles  and  v^b, 
were  it  only  that  a  siUy  mouse  may  as  often  give  birtli 
to  a  mountain,  as  a  mountain  to  a  mouse  I  The  whola 


in  the  houses  of  his  friends,  without  expense :  on  the  other  hand, 
if  you  arrive  at  the  Earth,  as  for  instance  I  have  done,  you  are 
courteously  maintained,  precisely  for  the  first  few  years,  free  of 

charges  ;  but  in  the  next  and  longer  series ^for  you  often  stay 

sixty—you  are  actually  obliged  (I  have  the  documents  in  my 
hands)  to  pay  for  every  drop  and  morsel,  as  if  y<m  were  in  the 
great  Earth  Inn,  whidt  indeed  you  are. 
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rabble  of  the  stagecoach  stopped  at  the  Tiger;  the 
Harlot,  the  Ratcatcher,  Jean  Pkrre^  the  Giant,  who 
had  dismoiinted  at  the  Grate  of  the  town,  and  carrying 
the  huge  block-head  of  the  Dwarf  on  his  shoulders  as 
his  own  (cloaking  over  the  deception  by  Ins  cloak), 
had  thus,  like  a  ninny,  exhibited  himself  gratis  by  half  a 
dwarf  xoxxe  gigantic,  than  he  could  be  seen  for  money* 

And  now  for  each  of  the  Passeng^s,  the  question  was 
how  he  could  make  the  Tiger,  the  heraldic  emblem 
of  the  Inn,  his  prototype  ;  and  so,  what  lamb  he  might 
sadk  the  blood  of,  and  tear  in  pieces,  and  devour.  My 
brothar-in-law  too  left  me,  haying  gone  in  quest  of 
some  horse-dealer ;  but  he  retained  the  chamber  next 
mine  for  his  sister :  this,  it  appeared,  was  to  denote 
attention  on  his  part.  I  remained  solitary,  left  to  my 
own  intrepidity  and  force  of  purpose. 

Yet  among  so  many  villains,  encompassing  if  not 
even  beleaguering  me,  I  thought  warmly  of  one  hx 
distant,  faithful  soul,  of  my  Berga  in  Neusattel ;  a  true 
heart  of  pith,  which  perhaps  with  many  a  weak  mar- 
riage-partner might  have  given  .protection  rather  than 
sought  it. 

^^  Appear,  then,  quickly  to-morrow  at  noon,  Berga,'* 
said  my  heart ;  <<  and  if  possible  before  noon,  that  I 
may  lengthen  thy  market  paradise  so  many  hours  as 
thou  arrivest  earlier  T* 

A  clergyman,  amid  the  tempests  of  the  world,  readi- 
ly makes  for  a  free  harbour,  for  the  church :  the  church- 

107*  Gcmumy  is  a  long  lofty  mountain— undnr  the  sea. 
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wall  is  his  casemate-wall  and  fortification ;  and  b^ind 
are  to  be  found  more  peaceful  and  more  accordant 
souls  than  on  the  market-place  :  in  short,  I  went  into 
the  High  Church.  However,  in  the  course  of  the  psalm, 
I  was  somewhat  disturbed  by  a  Heiduc,  who  came  up 
to  a  well-dressed  young  gentleman  sitting  opposite  me, 
and  tore  the  double  opera-glass  from  his  nose,  it  being 
against  rule  in  Flatz,  as  it  is  in  Dresden,  to  look  at  the 
Court  with  glasses  which  diminish  and  approximate* 
I  myself  had  on  a  pair  of  spectacles,  but  they  were 
magnifiers.  It  was  impossible  for  me  to  resolve  on  ta- 
king them  ofif ;  and  here  again,  I  am  afraid,  I  shall  pass 
for  a  fool-hardy  person  and  a  desperado ;  so  much  only 
I  reckoned  fit,  to  look  invariably  into  my  psalm-book ; 
not  once  lifting  my  eyes  while  the  Court  was  nistling 
and  entering,  thereby  to  denote  that  my  glasses  were 
ground  convex.  For  the  rest,  the  sermon  was  good, 
if  not  always  finely  conceived  for  a  Court-church ;  it 
admonished  the  hearers  against  innumerable  vices,  to 
whose  counterparts,  the  virtues,  another  preacher  might 


144.  The  Reviewer  does  not  in  reality  employ  his  pen  for 
writing ;  but  he  burns  it,  to  awaken  weak  people  from  '^eir 
swoons,  with  the  smell ;  he  tickles  with  it  the  throat  of  the  pUu 
giary,  to  make  him  render  back ;  and  he  picks  with  it  his  own 
teeth.  He  is  the  only  individual  in  the  whole  learned  lexicon 
that  can  never  exhaust  himself,  never  write  himself  out,  let  him 
sit  before  the  ink-glass  for  centuries  or  tens  of  centuries.  For 
while  the  Scholar,  the  Philosopher,  and  the  Poet,  produce  their 
new  book  solely  from  new  materials  and  growth,  die  Reviewec 
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BO  readily  bave  exhorted  us.  During  the  whole  senrice, 
I  made  it  my  business  to  exhibit  true  deep  rererence,  not 
only  towards  God,  but  also  towards  my  illustrious  Prince. 
For  the  latter  rererence  I  had  my  private  reason :  I 
wished  to  stamp  this  sentiment  strongly  and  (^nly  as 
with  raised  letters  on  my  countenance,  and  so  give  the 
lie  to  any  malicious  imp  about  Court,  by  whom  my 
Gontrayention  of  the  Panegyric  on  Neroy  and  my  free 
German  satire  on  this  real  tyrant  himself,  which  I  had 
inserted  in  the  Fldtz  Weekly  Journal,  might  have  been 
perverted  into  a  secret  characteristic  portrait  of  my 
own  Sovereign.  We  live  in  such  time8^^>resent,  that 
scarcely  can  we  compose  a  pasquina^^^Wie  Devil  in 
Hell  but  some  human  Devil  on  Eart^Hn  apply  it  to 
an  angeL 

When  the  Court  at  last  issued  from  church,  and 
were  getting  into  their  carriages,  I  kept  at  such  a  dis- 
tance that  my  £ace  could  not  possibly  be  noticed,  in 
ease  I  had  happened  to  assume  no  reverent  look,  but 
an  indifferent  or  even  proud  one.  God  knows,  who  has 
kneaded  into  me  those  mad  desperate  fancies  and  crot- 
chets, which  perhaps  would  sit  better  on  a  Hero  Scha- 


merdy  lays  his  old  gage  of  taste  and  knowledge  on  a  thousand 
new  works  ;  and  his  light,  in  the  ever-passing,  ever-differently- 
cut  glass-world,  which  he  elucidates^  is  still  refracted  into  new 

OOlOUTS. 

71.  The  Youth  is  singular  from  caprice,  and  takes  pleasure 
in  it ;  the  Man  is  so  from  constraint,  unintentionally*  and  feels 
jMdoinit, 
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backer  than  on  an  Army-chaplain  under  him«  I  can- 
not here  forbear  recording  to  you,  my  Friends,  one  of 
the  maddest  among  them,  though  at  first  it  may  throw 
too  glaring  a  light  on  me.  It  was  at  my  ordination  to  be 
Army-diaplain,  while  about  to  participate  in  the  Sacrap 
ment,  on  the  first  day  of  Easter.  Now,  here  while  I  was 
standing,  moved  into  softness,  before  the  balustrade  oi 
the  altar,  in  the  middle  of  the  whole  male  congrega- 
tion,— nay,  I  perhaps  more  deeply  moved  than  any 
among  them,  since,  as  a  person  going  to  war,  I  might 
consider  myself  a  half-dead  man,  that  was  now  parta- 
king in  the  last  Feast  of  Souls,  as  it  were  like  a  person 
to  be  hanged  on  the  morrow, — here,  then,  amid  the 
pathetic  effects  of  the  organ  and  singing,  there  rose 
something — were  it  the  first  Easter-day  which  awoke 
in  me  what  primitive  Christians  called  their  Easter- 
laughter,  or  merely  the  contrast  between  the  most 
devilish  predicaments  and  the  most  holy,-«-dn  short 
there  rose  something  in  me  (for  which  reason,  I  have 
ever  since  taken  the  part  of  every  simple  person,  who 
might  ascribe  such  things  to  the  DevH),  and  this  some* 
thing  started  the  question  :  ^<  Now,  could  there  be 
aught  more  diabolical  than  if  thou,  just  in  receiving  the 
Holy  Supper,  wert  madly  and  blasphemously  to  begin 


198.  The  Populace  and  Cattle  grow  giddy  on  the  edge  of  no 
abyss ;  with  the  Man  it  is  otherwise. 

11.  The  Golden  Calf  of  Self-love  soon  waxes  to  be  a  buming 
Phalaris*  Bull,  which  reduces  its  father  and  adorer  to  aihei. 
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langfaing  ?**  InstanUy  I  took  to  wrestling  with  this 
hell-dog  of  a  thought ;  neglected  the  most  precious 
feelings,  merely  to  keep  the  dog  in  my  eye,  and  scsre 
him  away;  yet  was  forced  to  draw  back  from  him, 
exhausted  and  misuccessfnl,  and  arrived  at  the  step  of 
the  altar  with  the  monmiiil  certainty  that  in  a  little 
while  I  shonld,  without  more  ado,  begin  laughing,  let 
me  weep  and  moan  inwardly  as  I  liked.  Accordingly, 
while  I  and  a  very  worthy  old  Biirgermeister  were  bow- 
ing down  together  before  the  long  parson,  and  the  lat- 
ter {perhaps  kneeling  on  the  low  cushion,  I  fancied  him 
too  long)  put  the  wafer  in  my  clenched  mouth,  I  felt 
all  the  muscles  of  laughter  already  beginning  sardoni- 
cally to  contract ;  and  these  had  not  long  acted  on  the 
guildess  integument,  tiU  an  actual  smile  appeared  there ; 
and  as  we  bowed  the  second  time,  I  was  grinning  like 
an  ape.  My  companion  the  Biirgermeister  justly  ex- 
postulated with  me,  in  a  low  voice,  as  we  walked  round 
behind  the  altar :  <<  In  Heaven's  name,  are  yon  an  or- 
dained Fl'eacher  of  the  Gospel,  or  a  Merry- Andrew  ? 
Is  it  Satan  that  is  laughing  out  of  you  T* 

«<  Ah,  Heaven  I  who  else  ?"  said  I ;  and  this  being 
over,  I  finished  my  devotions  in  a  more  becoming  fa- 
shion. 


103.  The  male  Beau-crop  which  surrounds  the  female  Roses 
and  Lilies,  must  (if  I  ri^tly  comprehend  its  flatteries)  most 
probably  presuppose  in  the  faur  the  manners  of  the  Spaniards 
and  Italians,  who  offer  any  valuable,  by  way  of  present,  to  the 
man  who  praises  it  excessively. 
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From  the  church  (I  now  return  to  the  Flatz  one), 
I  proceeded  to  the  Tiger  Inn,  and  dined  at  the  ia^- 
d'Mtey  being  at  no  time  shy  of  encountering  men.  Pre- 
Yious  to  the  second  course,  a  waiter  handed  me  an 
empty  plate,  on  which,  to  my  astonishment,  I  noticed 
a  French  verse  scratched  in  with  a  fork,  containing  no- 
thing less  than  a  lampoon  on  the  Commandant  of  Flatz. 
Without  ceremony,  I  held  out  the  plate  to  the  com- 
pany ;  saying,  I  had  just,  as  they  saw,  got  this  lam- 
pooning cover  presented  to  me,  and  must  request  them 
to  bear  witness  that  I  had  nolliing  to  do  with  the  mat- 
ter. An  officer  directly  changed  plates  with  me.  JDu- 
ring  the  fifth  course,  I  could  not  but  admire  the  che- 
mico-medical  ignorance  of  the  company ;  for  a  hare, 
out.  of  which  a  gentleman  extracted  and  exhibited  se- 
veral grains  of  shot,  that  is  to  say,  therefore,  of  lead 
alloyed  with  arsenic,  and  then  cleaned  by  hot  vinegar, 
did,  nevertheless,  by  the  spectators  (I  expected)  con- 
tinue to  be  pleasantly  eaten. 

In  the  course  of  our  table-talk,  one  topic  seized  me 
keenly  by  my  weak  side,  I  mean  by  my  honour.  The 
law  custom  of  the  city  happened  to  be  mentioned,  as 
it  affects  natural  children ;  and  I  learned  that  here  a 
loose  girl  may  convert  any  man  she  pleases  to  select 


199.  But  not  many  eidsting  Governments,  I  believe,  do  be« 
head  under  pretext  of  trepanning ;  or  sew  (in  a  more  choice  alle- 
gory) the  people*8  lips  together,  under  pretenc^  of  sewing  the 
harelips  in  them. 
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into  the  father  of  her  brat,  simply  by  her  oath.  <<  Hor- 
rible !*'  said  ly  and  my  hair  stood  on  end.  ^<  In  this  way 
may  the  worthiest  head  of  a  family,  with  a  wife  and  chil- 
dren, or  a  clergyman  lodging  in  the  Tiger,  be  stript  of 
honour  and  innocence,  by  any  wicked  chambermaid 
whom  he  may  have  seen,  or  who  may  hare  seen  him, 
in  the  course  of  her  employment  I" 

An  elderly  officer  obserred :  <<  Bnt  will  the  girl 
swear  herself  to  the  Deyil  so  readily  ?*' 

What  logic  I  <<  Or  suppose,"  continued  I,  without 
answer,  <<  a  man  happened  to  be  trayelling  with  that 
Vienna  Locksmith,  who  afterwards  became  a  mother, 
and  was  brought  to  bed  of  a  baby  son ;  or  with  any 
disguised  Chevalier  d*£on,  who  often  passes  the  night 
in  his  ciHnpany,  whereby  the  Locksmith  or  the  Che- 
valier can  swear  to  their  private  interviews :  no  deli- 
cate man  of  honour  will  in  the  end  risk  travelling  with 
another ;  seeing  he  knows  not  how  soon  the  lattar  may 
pull  off  his  boots,  and  pull  on  his  women's-pumps,  and 
swear  his  companion  into  fatherhood,  and  himself  to 
the  Devil  I" 

Some  of  the  company,  however,  misunderstood  my 


67*  Hospitable  Entertainer,  wouldst  thou  search  into  thy 
Gaest  ?  Accompany  him  to  another  Entertainer,  and  listen  to 
him.  Just  80 :  Wouldst  thou  become  better  acquainted  with 
Mistress  in  an  hour,  than  by  living  with  her  for  a  month  ?  Ac- 
company her  among  her  female  fnends  and  female  enemies  (if 
that  is  no  pleonasm),  and  look  at  her  ! 


* 
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orBUmcal  fire  so  much,  that  they,  sheep-wise,  gave 
some  insiniiations  as  if  I  myself  were  not  strict  in  this 
pointy  hut  lax.  By  Heaven  I  I  no  longer  knew  what 
I  was  eating  or  speaking.  Happily,  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  tahle,  some  lying  story  of  a  French  defeat 
was  started :  now,  as  I  had  read  on  th^  street  c<Miien 
that  French  and  German  Proclamation,  calling  before 
the  Court  Martial  any  one  who  had  heard  war  ru- 
mours (disadvantageous,  namely),  without  giving  no- 
tice of  them, — ^I,  as  a  man  not  willing  ever  to  forget 
himself,  had  nothing  more  prudent  to  do  in  this  case^ 
than  to  withdraw  with  empty  ears,  telling  none  but  the 
landlord  why. 

It  was  no  improper  time ;  for  I  had  previously  de- 
termined to  have  my  beard  shaven  about  half  past  four, 
that  so,  towards  five,  I  might  present  myself  with  a 
chin  just  polished  by  the  razor  smoothing-iron,  and 
sleek  as  wove-paper,  without  the  smallest  root-stump 
of  a  hair  left  on  it.  By  way  of  preparation,  like  Pitt 
before  Parliamentary  debates,  I  poured  a  devilish  deal 
of  Pontac  into  my  stomach,  with  true  disgust,  and  con- 
trary to  all  sanitary  rules ;  not  so  much  for  fitmting 
the  light  stranger  Barber,  as  the  Minister  and  General 
von  Schabacker,  with  whom  I  had  it  in  view  to  ex- 
change perhaps  more  than  one  fiery  statement. 

80.  In  the  Summer  of  life,  men  keep  digging  and  filling  iee- 
pits  as  well  as  circumstances  will  admit ;  that  so,  in  their  Win- 
ter, they  may  have  something  in  store  to  give  them  coolness. 

28.  It  is  impossible  for  me,  amid  the  tendril-forest  of  aUu- 
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The  common  Hotel  Barber  was  nriiered  in  to  me ; 
Imt  at  first  view  yon  noticed  in  his  polygonal  sigsag 
▼isage,  more  of  a  man  that  would  finally  go  mad,  than 
of  one  growing  wiser.  Now,  madmen  are  a  class  of 
persons  whom  I  hate  incredibly ;  and  nothing  can  take 
me  to  see  any  madhonse,  simply  because  the  first  maniac 
among  them  may  clutch  me  in  his  giant  fists  if  he  like ; 
and  because,  owing  to  infection,  I  cannot  be  sure  that  I 
flball  erer  get  out  again  with  the  sense  which  I  brought 
in*  In  a  general  way,  I  sit  (when  once  I  am  lathered) 
in  such  a  posture  on  my  chair  as  to  keep  both  my 
hands  (the  eyes  I  fix  intently  on  the  barbering  counte- 
nance) lying  clenched  along  my  sides,  and  pointed 
Erectly  at  the  midriff  of  the  barber ;  that  so,  on  the 
smallest  ambiguity  of  movement,  I  may  dash  in  upon 
him,  and  overset  him  in  a  twinkling. 

I  scarce  know  rightly  how  it  happened ;  but  here, 
whOe  I  am  anxiously  studying  the  foolish  twisted  vi- 
sage of  the  shaver,  and  he  just  then  chanced  to  lay  bin 
long  whetted  weapon  a  little  too  abruptly  against  my 
bare  throat,  I  gave  him  such  a  sudden  bounce  on  the 
abdominal  viscera,  that  the  silly  varlet  had  well  nigh 
suicidally  slit  lus  own  windpipe.  For  me,  truly,  no- 
tions (even  this  again  is  a  tendril-twig),  to  state  and  declare  on 
the  spot  whether  all  the  Couxts  or  Heights,  the  (Bougouer)  Snow- 
line  of  Europe,  have  ever  been  mentioned  in  my  Writings  or  not ; 
hut  I  ooold  wish  for  information  on  the  subject,  that  if  not,  I 
nwy  try  to  do  it  still. 
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thing  remained  but  to  indemnify  the  man ;  and  then, 
contrary  to  my  usual  principles,  to  tie  round  a  broad 
stuffed  crayat,  by  way  of  cloak  to  what  remained  un- 
shorn. 

And  now  at  last  I  sallied  forth  to  the  General,  drink- 
ing out  the  remnant  of  the  Pontac,  as  I  crossed  the 
threshold.  I  hope,  there  were  plans  lying  ready  with- 
in me  for  answering  rightly,  nay  for  asking.  The  Pe- 
tition I  carried  in  my  pocket,  and  in  my  right  hand. 
In  the  left,  I  had  a  duplicate  of  it.  My  fire  of  spirit 
easily  helped  over  the  living  fence  of  ministerial  ob- 
structions ;  and  soon  I  unexpectedly  foimd  myself  in  the 
ante-chamber,  among  his  most  distinguished  lackeys ; 
persons,  so  far  as  I  could  see,  not  inclined  to  change 
flour  for  bran  with  any  one.  Selecting  the  most  re- 
spectable individual  of  the  number,  I  delivered  him  my 
paper  request,  accompanied  with  the  verbal  one  that 
he  would  hand  it  in.  He  took  it,  but  ungraciously :  I 
waited  in  vain  till  far  in  the  sixth  hour,  at  which  season 
alone  the  gay  General  can  safely  be  applied  to.  At  last 
I  pitch  upon  another  lackey,  and  repeat  my  request : 
he  runs  about  seeking  his  runaway  brother,  or  my  Pe- 


36.  And  so  I  should  like,  in  all  cases,  to  be  the  First,  espe- 
cially in  Begging.  The  first  prisoner-of-war,  the  first  cripple, 
the  first  man  ruined  by  burning  (like  him  who  brings  the  first 
fire-engine)  guns  the  head-subscription  and  the  heart ;  the  next 
comer  finds  nothing  but  Duty  to  address ;  and  at  last,  in  this  me- 
lodious mancando  of  sympathya  matters  sink  so  far,  that  the  last 

8 
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titidn;  to  no  purpose^  neither  of  them  could  Ue  found. 
How  bappy  was  it  that  in  the  midst  of  my  PontaCy 
befcpe  shayingy  I  had  written  out  the  duplicate  of  this 
paptf ;  and  therefcHre— simply  on  the  principle  that  yon 
ahoold  always  keep  a  second  wooden  leg  packed  into 
your  knapsack  when  yon  haye  the  first  on  your  body-* 
and  out  of  fear  that  if  the  original  petition  chanced  to 
drop  from  me  in  the  way  between  the  Tiger  and  Scha- 
backfsr'sy  my  whole  journey  and  hope  would  melt  into 
water — and  therefore,  I  say,  haying  stuck  the  repeat- 
h%  work  of  that  CMriginal  paper  into  my  pocket,  I  had, 
in  any  case,  iMMuething  to  hand  in,  and  that  something 
truly  a  Ditto.    I  handed  it  in* 

Unbappfly  m  o'clock  was  already  past.  The  lackey, 
howev^ ,  did  not  keep  me  long  waiting ;  but  returned 
with— -I  may  say,  the  te:Kt  of  this  whole  Circular — ^the 
almost  rude  answer  (which  you,  my  Friends,  out  of 
f^pard  for  me  and  Schabacker,  will  not  divulge)  that : 
^  In  case  I  were  the  Attila  SchipeLzle  of  Schabacker's 
Regiment,  I  might  lift  my  pigeon-liyer  flag  again,  and 
fly  to  the  Devi],  as  I  did  at  Pimpelstadt.''  Another 
man  would  hare  dropt  dead  on  the  spot :  I,  boweyeri 
walked  quito  stoutly  off,  answering  the  fellow :  ^^  With 


Of  the  last  but  one  may  at  least  have  retired  laden  with  a  rich 
^  Ood  help  you  !*')  obtains  from  the  benignant  hand  nothing 
more  than  it^  fist.  And  as  in  Begging  the  first,  so  in  Giving  I 
abdold  like  to  be  the  bst :  one  obliterates  the  other,  especially 
the  last  the  first  So,  however,  is  the  world  ordered. 
VOL.  III.  F 
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great  pleasure  indeed,  I  fly  to  the  Devil ;  and  so  Devil 

a  fly  I  care/^    On  the  road  home,  I  examined  mysdf 

whether  it  had  not  heen  the  Pontac  that  spoke  out  of 

me  (though  the  very  examination  contradicted  this^  for 

Pontae  never  examines) ;  but  I  found  that  nothing  hot 

I,  my  heart,  my  courage  perhaps,  had  spoken :  and 

why,  after  all,  any  whimpering  ?  Does  not  the  palrir 

mony  of  my  good  wife  endow  me  better  than  ten  G»' 

techetical  Professorships  ?  And  has  she  not  fumiahed 

all  the  comers  of  my  book  of  Life  with  so  many  gokkn 

clasps,  that  I  can  open  it  for  ever  without  wearing  it? 

Let  henhearts  cackle  and  pip ;  I  flapped  my  pinioii% 

and  said :  '<  Dash  boldly  through  it,  come  what  may  I'' 

I  felt  myself  excited  and  exalted ;  I  fended  RepubKca^ 

in  which  I,  as  a  hero,  might  be  at  home ;  I  longed  to  be 

in  that  noble  Grecian  time,  when  one  hero  readily  put 

up  with  bastinadoes  from  another,  and  said :  ^*  Strike, 

but  hear  I"  and  out  of  this  ignoble  one,  where  men 

will  scarcely  put  up  with  hard  words,  to  say  nothing 

of  more.  I  painted  out  to  my  mind  how  I  i^ould  feel, 

if,  in  happier  circumstances,  I  were  uprooting  hollow 

Thrones,  and  before  whole  nations  mounting  on  mighty 

deeds  as  on  the  Temple-steps  of  Immortality ;  and  in 


136.  If  you  mount  too  high  above  yoar  time,  your  ears  (on 
the  side  of  Fame)  are  Httie  better  off  than  if  you  sink  too  deep 
below  it :  in  truth,  Charles  up  in  his  Balloon,  and  Halley  down 
in  his  Diving-beH,  felt  equaUy  the  «anie  strange  pain  in  their 
/^rs. 
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gigantic  ages,  finding  quite  other  men  to  ontman  and 
otttelrip,  than  the  mite-popnlace  abont  me,  or,  at  the 
best,  here  and  there  a  Vnlcanello.  I  thought  and 
dKRight,  and  grew  wilder  and  wilder,  and  intoxicated 
myself  (no  Pontac  intoxication  therefore,  which,  you 
ksow,  increases  more  by  continuance  than  cessation  of 
drinldng),  and  gesticolated  openly,  as  I  put  the  qnes- 
tion  to  myself:  **  Wilt  thon  be  a  mere  state-lapdog  ? 
A  dog's-dog,  a  pium  denderium,  of  an  mphtm  ded» 
derium,  an  £lx-£x,  a  Nothing's-Nothing  ? — Fire  and 
Fury!"  With  this,  howerer,  I  dashed  down  my  hat 
into  the  mnd  af  the  market.  On  lifting  and  cleaning 
this  old  servant,  I  could  not  but  perceire  how  worn 
and  £Bided  it  was ;  and  I  therefore  determined  instantly 
to  purchase  a  new  one,  and  carry  the  same  home  in 
my  hand. 

I  accomplished  this ;  I  bought  (me  of  the  finest  cut. 
Strangely  enou^,  by  this  hat,  as  if  it  had  been  a  Gra- 
duation-hat, was  my  head  tried  and  examined,  in  the 
Ziegengasse  or  Goat^te  of  Flatz.  For  as  General 
Schabacker  came  driving  along  that  street  in  his  car- 
riage, and  I  (it  need  not  be  said)  was  determined  to 


25.  In  youth,  like  a  blind  man  just  couched,  (and  what  is 
birth  but  a  couching  of  the  sight  ?)  you  take  the  Distant  for  the 
Near,  the  starry  heaven  for  tangible  room-fumiture,  pictures  for 
objects ;  and,  to  the  young  man,  the  whole  world  is  sitting  on 
his  very  nose,  till  repeating  bandaging  and  unbandaging  have  at 
Isst  tau£^t  him,  like  the  blind  patient,  to  estimate  Distance  anct 
Appearance. 


I 
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avenge  myself,  not  by  ynlgar  downishness,  but  by  cour- 
tesy,. I  had  here  got  one  qf  the  most  ticklish  problems 
imaginable  to  solve  on  the  spur  of  the  instant.  Yoa 
observe,  if  I  swung  only  the  fine  hat  which  I  carried  in 
my  hand,  and  kept  the  faded  one  on  my  head,-*-I  mig|ht 
have  the  appearance  of  a  perfect  down,  who  does  not 
doff  at  all :  if,  on  the  other  hand,  I  pulled  the  old  hit 
from  my  head,  and  therewith  did  my  reverence,  then 
two  hats,  both  in  play  at  once  (let  me  swing  the  other 
at  the  same  time  or  not),  brought  my  salute  within  the 
vei^e  of  ridicule.  Now  do  you,  my  Friends,  before 
'*  reading  farther,  bethink  you  how  a  man  was  to  extri- 
cate  himself  from  such  a  plight,  without  losing  his  pne* 
sence  of  mind  I  I  think,  perhaps,  by  this  means :  by 
merely  losing  his  hat.  In  one  word,  then,  I  simply 
dropped  the  new  hat  from  my  hand  into  the  mud,  to 
put  myself  in  a  condition  for  taking  off  the  old  hat  by 
itself,  and  swaying  it  in  needful  courtesy,  without  any 
ahp^ie  of  ridicule. 

Airived  at  the  Tiger,— ^to  avoid  miscon8tmclion%  I 
first  had  the  glossy,  fine,  and  superfine  hat  cleaned,  and 
sqme  time  afterwards  the  niud-hat  or  rubbis-hat. 


125.  In  the  long  run,  out  of  mere  fear  and  necessity,  we  shall 
become  the  warmest  cosmopolites  I  know  of;  so  rapidlly  do  ships 
shoot  to  and  fro,  and,  like  shuttles,  weave  IsUnds  and  Quarten 
of  the  World  together.  For  let  but  the  political  weatherglass  fidl 
to-day  in  South  Arnica ;  to-moirow  we  in  Europe  have  stomi 
«nd  thunder. 


f 
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And  nowy  ireigbing  my  momentoiM  Past  in  the 
adjnstii^  balance  within  ine,  I  walked  in  fieiy  mood 
tb  Imd  fro.  The  Pontac  mtist — ^I  know  thut  tiiere  is 
nd  imadidtenited  liquor  here  below — ^hare  been  more 
thlai  naliidl J  adulterated ;  so  keenly  did  it  chase  my 
€uicy  ditt  of  dtte  fire  into  the  other.  I  now  looked 
forih  into  a  wkte  glittering  life^  in  which  I  lired  with- 
out post,  nmdf  on  money;  and  which  I  beheld,  as  it 
wer^  BOW^  with  the  Delphic  eayes,  and  Zenonic 
wilkBy  and  Mose-Mlls  of  all  the  Sciences,  which  I  might 
now  (CtdtiTate  at  my  ease.  In  particnlar,  I  should  haye 
it  in  my  power  to  apply  more  diligently  to  writing 
Prize-easays  for  Academies ;  of  which  (that  is  to  say, 
of  the  Prize  ciaays)  no  author  need  ever  be  ashamed, 
nace,  in  all  cases,  there  is  a  whole  crowning  Academy 
to  stand  And  blush  for  the  ctownee.  And  eyen  if  the 
Fme-mBiAsaiM  does  not  hit  the  crown,  he  still  con- 
tiniiea  liioi^  unknown  and  more  anonymous  (his  De- 
yice  not  bong  unsealed)  than  any  other  author,  who 
indeed  can  publish  some  nameless  Long-ear  of  a  book, 
bat  not  binder  it  from  being,  by  a  Literary  Ass-burial 
(sqmtura  asinind),  publicly  interred,  in  a  short  time, 
before  half  the  world. 


19*  It  is  easier,  they  say,  to  dimb  a  hill  when  you  ascend  back 
foRDHMt.  This,  perhaps,  might  admit  of  application  to  politi- 
cal eminences ;  if  you  still  turned  towards  them  that  part  of  the 
body  on  which  you  sit,  and  kept  your  face  directed  down  to  the 
people ;  all  the  while,  however,  removing  and  mounting. 


%, 


86         SCHMELZLE's  journey  to  FLiBTZ. 

• 

Only  one  t(img  griered  me  by  anticipation ;  the  Bor- 
kx)w  of  my  Berga,  for  whom^  dear  tired  virayferer^  I  on 
the  morrow  most  overdond  her  arrivaly  and  her  ahoTt- 
ened  market-spectacle,  by  my  negatory  intelligence* 
She  would  so  gladly  (and  who  can  take  it  ill  of  a  ridi 
farmer's  daughter?)  have  made  herself  somebody  in 
Neusattel,  and  overshone  many  a  female  dignitary  I 
Every  mortal  longs  for  his  parade-place,  and  some  earr 
lier  living  honour  than  the  last  honours.  Especially  so 
good  a  lowly-bom  housewife  as  my  Berga,  consdous 
perhaps  rather  of  her  metallic  than  of  her  spiritual 
treasure,  would  still  wish  at  banquets  to  be  mistress  of 
some  seat  or  other,  and  so  in  place  to  overtop  this  or 
that  plucked  goose  of  the  neighbourhood. 

It  is  in  this  point  of  view  that  husbands  are  so  indis- 
piensable.  I  therefore  resolved  to  purchase  for  myself, 
and  consequently  for  her,  one  of  the  best  of  those  titles, 
which  our  Courts  in  Germany  (as  in  a  Leipzig  sale- 
room) stand  offering  to  buyers,  in  all  sizes  and  s<»t8, 
from  Noble  and  Half-noble  down  to  Rath  or  Council- 
lor ;  and  once  invested  therewith,  to  reflect  from  my 
own  Quarter-nobility  such  an  Eighth-part-nobility  on 
this  true  soul,  that  many  a  Neusattelitess  (I  hope)  shall 


26.  Few  German  writers  are  not  original,  if  we  may  ascribe 
originality  (as  is  at  least  the  conversational  practice  of  all  peo- 
ple) to  a  man,  who  merely  dishes  out  his  own  thoughts  without 
foreign  admixture.  Fcnr  as,  between  their  Memory,  where  their 
reading  or  foreign  matter  dwells,  and  their  Imagination  or  Pro- 
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half  burst  with  envy,  and  say  and  cry :  <<  Pooh,  the 
sti^id  £uiner  tbmg !  See  bow  it  wabbles  and  bridles  I 
It  has  forgot  how  matters  stood  when  it  had  no  mo- 
ney-bag, and  no  Hofrath  I"  For  to  the  Hofrathship  I 
shall  before  this  haye  attained. 

But  in  the  cold  solitude  of  my  room,  and  the  fire  of 
my  remembrances,  I  longed  unspeakably  for  my  Ber- 
gelchen :  I  and  my  heart  were  wearied  with  the  foreign 
busy  day ;  no  one  here  said  a  kind  word  to  me,  which 
be  did  not  hope  to  put  in  the  bilL  Friends  I  I  languish- 
ed for  my  friend,  whose  heart  would  pour  out  its  blood 
as  a  balsam  for  a  second  heart ;  I  cursed  my  oyer- 
prudent  regulations,  and  wished,  that,  to  have  the  good 
Bei^  at  my  side,  I  had  given  up  the  stupid  house- 
ware to  all  thieves  and  fires  whatsoever :  as  I  walked 
to  and  fro,  it  seemed  to  me  easier  and  easier  to  become 
all  thii^  an  Exchequer-Rath,  an  Excise-Rath,  any 
RaA  in  the  world,  and  whatever  she  required  whea 
she  came. 

**  See  thou  take  thy  pleasure  in  the  town  I"  had 
Bergelchen  kept  saying  the  whole  week  through.  But 
how,  without  her,  can  I  take  any  ?  Our  tears  of  sor« 
row  friends  dry  up,  and  accompany  with  their  own : 


ductive  Power,  where  their  writing  or  own  peculiar  matter  origi. 
nates,  a  sufficient  space  intervenes,  and  the  boundary-stones  are 
fixed  in  so  conscientiously  and  firmly  that  notliing  foreign  may 
pass  over  into  their  own,  or  inversely,  so  that  they  may  really 
read  a  hundred  works  without  losing  their  own  primitive  flavour; 


88       schmelzle's  journey  to  fl^tz. 

t 

but  oar  tears  of  joy  ire  find  most  readily  repeated  in 
the  eyes  of  our  wiyes.  Pardon  me,  good  Friends,  these 
libations  of  my  sensibility ;  I  am  but  showing  yon  my 
heart  and  my  Berga.  If  I  need  an  Absolution-mer- 
chant, the  Pontac-merchant  is  the  man. 


First  NigJU  in  Flatz. 

Yet  the  wine  did  not  take  from  me  the  good  seoM 
to  look  under  the  bed,  before  going  into  it,  and  exa- 
mine whether  any  one  was  lurking  there ;  for  example, 
the  Dwarf,  or  the  Ratcather,  or  the  Legations-Rath ; 
also  to  shoye  the  key  imder  the  latch  (which  I  reckon 
thie  best  bolting  arrangement  of  all),  and  then,  by  way 
of  farther  assurance,  to  bore  my  night-screws  into  the 
door,  and  pile  all  the  chairs  in  a  heap  behind  it ;  and, 
lastly,  to  keep  on  my  breeches  and  shoes,  wishing  abso- 
lutely to  have  no  care  upon  my  mind. 

But  I  had  still  oilier  precautions  to  take  in  regard  to 
sleep-walking.  To  me  it  has  always  been  incompre- 
hensible how  so  many  men  can  go  to  bed,  and  lie  down 

thdr  ease  there,  without  reflecting  that  perhaps,  in 


or  even  altering  it,— their  individuality  may,  I  believe,  be  con- 
sidered as  secured ;  and  their  spiritual  nourishment,  their  pan- 
cakes, loaves,  fritters,  caviare,  and  meat-balls,  are  not  assimilated 
to  their  system,  but  given  back  pure  and  unaltered.  Often  in  my 
own  mind,  I  figure  such  writers  aft  living  but  thousandfold  more 
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the  first  flleep)  they  may  get  np  again  as  Somnambii- 
lists,  Imd  crawl  oyer  the  tops  of  roo€i  and  the  like ; 
awakening  in  some  spot  where  they  may  fidl  in  a  mo- 
ment and  break  their  necks.  While  at  home,  there  is 
little  risk  in  my  sleep :  because,  my  right  toe  being 
fiuBtened  every  night  with  three  ells  of  tape  (I  call  it 
in  jest  oor  marriage  tie)  to  my  wife's  left  hand,  I  (eel 
a  certafaity  that,  in  case  I  should  start  np  from  tins 
bed-enest,  I  must  with  the  tether  in&llibly  awaken 
her,  and  so  by  my  Bei^  as  by  my  liviog  bridle,  be 
again  led  back  to  bed.  But  here  in  the  Inn,  I  had  no« 
thii^  for  it  but  to  knot  myself  once  or  twice  to  the 
bed-foot,  that  I  might  not  wander ;  though  in  this  ivay, 
an  irmptian  of  villains  would  have  brought  double  peril 
with  it.p-*Ahis  I  so  dangerous  is  sleep  at  all  times,  that 
every  man,  who  is  not  lying  on  his  back  a  corpse,  must 
be  on  his  guard  lest  with  the  general  system  some  limb 
or  other  also  fiedl  asleep ;  in  which  case  the  sleeping 
timb  (there  are  not  wanting  examples  of  it  in  Medical 
History)  may  next  morning  be  lying  ripe  for  amputa- 
tion. For  this  reason,  I  have  myself  firequently  awa- 
kened, that  no  part  of  me  fiBdl  asleep. 
Having  properly  tied  myself  to  the  bed-posts,  and 


artificial  Dnddings  from  Vaacasson's  Artificud  Dnck  of  Wood. 
For  in  hd  they  are  not  less  cunningly  pat  together,  than  this 
dmber  Duck,  which  will  gobble  meat  and  apparently  void  it 
again,  under  show  of  having  digested  it,  and  derived  from  it  blood 
and  juices ;  though  the  secret  of  the  business  is,  (he  artist  has 
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at  length  got  under  the  coverlid,  I  now  b^^  to  be 
dubious  about  my  Pontac  Fire-bath,  and  apprehensire 
of  the  yalorous  and  tumultuous  dreams  too  likely  to  ext" 
sue;  which,  alas,  did  actually  prove  to  be  nothing  better 
than  heroic  and  monarchic  feats,  castle-stormings,  rock- 
throwings,  and  the  like.  This  point  also  I  am  sorry  to 
see  so  little  attended  to  in  medicine.  Medical  gentle- 
men, as  well  as  their  customers,  all  stretch  themselves 
quietly  in  their  beds,  without  one  among  them  consi« 
dering  whether  a  furious  rage  (supposmg  him  also  di- 
rectly  after  to  drink  cold  water  in  his  dream),  or  a 
heart-devouring  grief,  all  which  he  may  undergo  in 
vision,  does  harm  to  life  or  not. 

Shortly  before  midnight,  I  awoke  from  a  heavy  dream, 
to  encounter  a  ghost-trick  much  too  ghostly  for  my  fim- 
cy.  My  brother-in-law,  who  manufactured  it,  deserves 
for  such  vapid  cookery  to  be  named  before  you  with- 
out reserve,  as  the  maltmaster  of  this  washy  brewage. 
EEad  suspicion  been  more  compatible  with  intrepidity,  i 
might  perhaps,  by  his  moral  maxim  about  this  matter, 
on  the  road,  as  w'ell  as  by  his  taking  up  the  side-room, 
at  the  middle  door  of  which  stood  my  couch,  have  ea- 
sily divined  the  whole.  But  now,  on  awakening,  I  felt 


merely  introduced  an  ingenious  compound  ejective  matter  behind, 
with  which  concoction  and  nourishment  have  nothing  to  do,  but 
which  the  Duck  illusorily  gives  forth  and  publishes  to  the  world. 
15.  After  the  manner  of  the  fine  polished  English  foldiog- 
knives,  there  are  now  also  folding-war-swords,  or  in  other  words 
..i-Trotties  of  Peace. 


% 
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myself  Mown  upon  by  a  cold  ghost-breathy  which  I 
coidd  nowise  deduce  from  the  distant  bohed  window ; 
a  pdmt  I  had  rightly  decided,  for  the  Dragoon  was 
producing  the  phenomenon,  through  the  key-hole,  by  a 
pair  of  bellows.  Every  sort  of  coldness,  in  the  night- 
season,  reminds  yon  of  day-coldness  and  spectre-cold- 
ness. I  summoned  my  resolution,  howeyer,  and  abode 
the  issue :  but  now  the  very  coverlid  began  to  get  in 
motion ;  I  pulled  it  towards  me ;  it  would  not  stay ; 
sharply  I  sit  upright  in  my  bed,  and  cry :  <<  What  is 
that  ?"  No  answer ;  everywhere  silence  in  the  Inn ;  the 
wh<4e  room  full  of  moonshine.  And  now  my  drawing- 
plaster,  my  coverlid,  actually  rose  up,  and  let  in  the 
air ;  at  which  I  felt  like  a  wounded  man  whose  cata- 
plasm yon  suddenly  pull  off.  In  this  crisis,  I  made 
a  bold  leap  fr^m  this  Devil's-torus,  and,  leaping,  snap- 
ped asunder  my  somnambulist  tether.  <<  Where  is  the 
silly  human  fool,"  cried  I,  *^  that  dares  to  ape  the  un- 
seen sublime  world  of  Spirits,  which  may,  in  the  in- 
stant, open  before  him  ?"  But  on,  above,  under  the 
bed,  there  was  nothing  to  be  heard  or  seen.  I  looked 
out  of  the  window :  everywhere  spectral  moonlight  and 
street-stillness ;  nothing  moving  except  (probably  from 


13.  OmnUmt  una  8AX.U8  Sanctity  ted  gloria  dUpar :  that 
is  to  My  (as  Divines  once  taught)  according  to  Saint  Paul,  we 
have  all  the  same  Beatitude  in  Heaven,  but  different  degrees  of 
Honour.  Herc,  on  Earth,  we  find  a  shadow  of  this  in  the  wri. 
ting  wodd;  for  the  Beatitude  of  authors  once  beatified  by  Cri< 


92  SCHMELZLB^S  JOURNEY  TO  FLATZ. 

the  wind),  on  the  distant  Gallows-hill,  a  person  lately 

hanged* 

•   Any  man  wonld  have  taken  it  for  self-deception  as 

well  as  I :  therefore  I  again  wrapped  myself  in  my  pas* 

siye  lit  de  Jtistice  and  air-bed,  and  waited  willi  caba- 

ness  to  see  whether  my  fright  wonld  subside  or  not 

In  a  few  minutes,  the  coverlid,  the  infernal  Faust's- 
mantle,  again  began  flying  and  towing ;  also^  by  wary 
of  dbange,  the  invisible  bed-maker  again  lifted  me  up. 
Accnrsed  hour  I — ^I  should  beg  to  know  whether,  iil 
the  whole  of  cultivated  Europe,  there  is  one  cultivated 
or  uncultivated  man,  who,  in  a  case  of  this  kind^  woold 
not  have  lighted  on  ghost-devilry  ?  I  lighted  on  it^ 
under  my  piece  of  (self)  moveable  property,  ni]^  cover* 
lid :  and  thought  Berga  had  died  suddenly,  and  WMf 
now,  in  spirit,  laying  hold  of  my  bed.  However,  I 
could  not  speak  to  her,  nor  as  little  to  the  Devi^  who 
m^ht  well  be  supposed  to  have  a  hand  in  the  gaoie ; 
but  I  turned  myself  solely  to  Heaven,  and  prayed 
aloud :  *^  To  thee  I  commit  mpelf ;  thou  alone  heuh 
tofore  hast  cared  'for  thy  weak  servant ;  and  I  swear 
that  I  will  turn  a  new  leaf," — a  promise  which  shall  be 
kept  nevertheless,  though  the  whole  was  but  stopid 
treachery  and  trick. 

tidsm,  whether  they  be  genial,  good,  mediocie,  or  poor,  is  the- 
same  throughout ;  they  all  obtain  the  same  pecuniary  Felicity, 
the  same  slender  profit.  But,  Heavens !  in  regard  to  the  degrees 
of  Fame,  again,  how  far  (in  spite  of  the  same  emolument  and 
sale)  will  a  Dunce,  even  in  his  lifetime,  be  put  below  a  Genius ! 


SCHMELZLE's  journey  to  FLiETZ.  93 

My  prayer  had  no  effect  with  the  anchriatiaii  Dra- 
goon, who  now,  once  for  all,  had  got  me  prisoner  iu 
the  dragnet  of  a  coverlid ;  and  heeded  little  whether  a 
gaest's  hed  were,  by  his  means,  made  a  state-bed  and 
death-bed  or  not.  He  span  out  my  nerves,  like  gold- 
wire  through  smaller  and  smaller  holes,  to  utter  inani- 
tion and  eyanition ;  for  the  bed-clothes  at  last  literally 
marched  off  to  the  door  of  the  reom. 

Now  was  the  moment  to  rise  into  the  sublime ;  and 
to  trouble  myself  no  longer  about  aught  here  below^ 
but  sofUy  to  derote  myself  to  death.  **  Snatch  me 
away,"  cried  I,  and,  without  thinking,  cut  three  cross- 
es ;  <<  quick,  dispatch  me,  ye  ghosts :  I  die  more  inno* 
cent  than  thousands  of  tyrants  and  blasphemers,  to 
wfamn  ye  yet  appear  not,  but  to  unpolluted  me."  Here 
I  heard  a  sort  of  laugh,  either  on  the  street  or  in  the 
aide-room :  at  this  warm  human  tone,  I  suddenly  bloom- 
ed up  again,  as  at  the  coming  of  a  new  Spring,  in  every 
twig  and  leaf.  Wholly  despising  the  winged  cover^p' 
lid,  which  was  not  now  to  be  picked  from  the  door,  I 
laid  myself  down  uncovered,  but  warm  and  perspiring 
from  other  causes,  and  soon  fell  asleep.  For  the  rest^ 
I  am  not  the  least  ashamed,  in  the  face  of  all  refined 


Is  not  a  shallow  wvitov  firequentlj  fcwgotten  in  a  single  Fair,  while 
a  de^  writer,  or  even  a  writer  of  genius,  will  blossom  throu^ 
fifty  Fairs,  and  so  may  celebrate  his  Twenty-five  Years'  Jubilee, 
before,  late  fngotten,  he  is  lowered  into  the  German  Temple  of 
Fame  ;  a  Temple  imitating  the  peculiarity  of  the  Padri  Lucchcsi 
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capital  cities,— though  they  were  standing  here  at  my 
hand, — ^that  hy  this  Devit-helief  and  Devil-address,  I 
have  attained  some  likeness  to  our  great  German  Lion^ 
to  Luther* 


Second  Day  in  FUUz. 

Early  in  the  morning,  I  felt  myself  awakened  hy 
the  well-known  coverlid ;  it  had  laid  itself  on  me  like 
a  night-mare  :  I  gaped  up  ;  quiet,  in  a  comer  of  the 
room,  sat  a  red,  round,  blooming,  decorated  girl,  like 
a  full-blown  tulip  in  the  freshness  of  life,  and  gently 
rustling  with  gay  ribbons  as  with  leaves* 

<<  Who's  there — ^how  came  you  in  ?''  cried  I,  half* 
blind. 

^<  I  covered  thee  softly,  and  thought  to  let  thee 
sleep,"  said  Bergelchen ;  <<  I  have  walked  all  night  to 
be  here  early ;  do  but  look  T' 

She  showed  me  her  boots,  the  only  remnant  of  her 
travelling-gear,  which,  in  the  moulting  process  of  the- 
toilette,  she  had  not  stript  at  the  gate  of  Flatz* 

<<  Is  there/'  said  I,  alarmed  at  her  coming  six  hours 
sooner,  and  the  more,  as  I  had  been  alarmed  all  night 


churches  in  Naples,  which  (according  to  Volkmann)  pennit  («- 
rUdt  under  their  roofs,  but  no  tombstone. 

79.  Weak  and  wrong  heads  are  the  baldest  to  change ;  and 
thdr  inward  man  acquoes  a  scanty  covering  S  thus  capons  never 
moult. 
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and  was  still  so,  at  her  mysterious  entruioe :  <<  is  there 
some  fresh,  woe  eome  over  us,  fire,  murder,  robbery  ?'* 

She  answered :  <<  The  old  Rat  thou  hast  ehased  so 
long  died  yesterday ;  fiuther,  there  was  nothing  of  im- 
ptHtanee/* 

^  And  all  has  been  managed  rightly,  and  according 
to  my  Letter  of  Instractions,  at  home  ?"  inquired  I. 

**  Yes,  tmly,"  answered  she ;  ^  only  I  did  not  see 
the  Letter ;  it  is  lost ;  thou  hast  packed  it  among  thy 
clothes." 

•WeU,  I  coold  not  bnt  forgive  the  blooming  brave 
pedestrian  all  omissions.  Her  eye,  then  her  heart  was 
bringing  fresh  cool  morning  air  and  morning  red  into 
my  snltry  hoars.  And  yet,  for  this  kind  sool,  loc^ung 
into  life  with  sach  love  and  hope,  I  must  in  a  little 
while  oyercload  the  merited  Heaven  of  to-day,  with 
tidings  of  my  frdlnre  in  the  Catechetical  Professorship ! 
I  dallied  and  postponed  to  the  utmost.  I  asked  how 
she  had  got  in,  as  the  whole  chevaujC'de'Jrise  barricade 
of  diairs  was  still  standing  fast  at  the  door.  She 
laughed  heartily,  curtseying  in  village  foshion,  and  said, 
she  had  planned  it  with  her  brother  the  day  before  yes- 
terday, knowing  my  precautions  in  locking,  that  he 
should  admit  her  into  my  room,  that  so  she  might 

89.  In  times  of  misfortune,  th^  Ancients  supported  themselves 
with  Philosophy  or  Christianity  ;  the  modems  again  (for  exam- 
ple in  the  reign  of  Terror)  take  to  Pleasure;  as  the  wounded 
Bnffido,  for  bandage  and  salve,  rolls  himself  in  the  mire. 


96  SCHHIXSSLE's  journey  to  FLiflTZ.. 

cmmingly  awaken  me.  And  now  bolted  the  Dragoon 
with  loud  laughter  into  the  apartment,  and  cried: 
«  Slept  well,  brother  ?" 

In  this  wise,  truly  the  whole  ghost-story  was  now 
solved  and  expounded,  as  if  by  the  pen  of  a  Biester  or 
a  Hennings ;  I  instantly  saw  through  the  entire  ghost- 
scheine,  which  our  Dragoon  had  executed.  With  some 
bitterness  I  told  him  my  conjecture,  and  his  sister  my 
story.  But  he  lied  and  laughed ;  nay,  attempted  shamei- 
lessly  enough -to  palm  spectre-notions  on  me  a  second 
time,  in  open  day.  I  answered  coldly,  that  in  me  he  had 
found  the  wrong  man,  granting  even  that  I  had  some 
similiarity  with  Luther,  with  Hobbes,  with  Brutus,  aH  • 
of  whom  had  seen  and  dreaded  ghosts.  He  replied^ 
tearing  the  facts  away  from  their  originatii^  caoaea :  - 
^'  All  he  could  say  was,  that  last  night  he  had  teard  f 
some  poor  sinn^  creaking  and  lamenting  dolefully 
enough ;  and  from  this  he  had  inferred,  it  must  be  an 
unhappy  brother  set  upon  by  goblins." 

In  the  end,  his  sister's  eyes  also  were  i^ned  to  t|ie 
low  character  which  he  had  tried  to  act  widi  me :  tibt 
sharply  flew  at  him,  pushed  him  with  both  hands  out 
of  his  and  my  door,  and  called  after  him:  ^  Wait^  thou 
▼niahl,  IwiUi^ditr 


181.  God  be  thanked  that  we  live  nowhere  for  ever  except  in 
Hell  or  Heaven ;  on  Earth  otherwise  we  should  grow  to  be  the  ve- 
riest rascals,  and  the  World  a  House  of  Incurables,  for  want  of  th^ 
dog-doctor  (the  Hangman),  and  the  issae-cord  (on  the  Gallows), 

3 
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Then  {natily  tnnung  round,  she  fell  on  my  neck, 
and  (at  the  wrong  place)  into  laughter,  and  aaid :  **  The 
wild  fool  I  But  I  could  not  keep  my  laugh  another 
minute,  and  be  was  not  to  see  it.  Forgiye  the  ninny, 
thou  a  learned  mm*  his  ass  pranks :  what  can  one  ex- 
pect?" 

I  inqmied  whether  she^  in  her  nocturnal  trarelling, 
had  not  met  with  any  spectral  persons ;  though  I  knew 
that  to  her,  a  wild  beast,  a  risers  a  half  ahyss,  are  no- 
thing :  NO}  she  had  not ;  but  the  gay-dressed  town's- 
peaple,  aha  «aid,  bad  scgsred  her  in  the  morning.  O I 
How  I  do  love  these  soft  Ham^nica-quiTering^  of 
female  fright  I 

At  last,  bowey^,  I  w|ls  fiorced  to  bite  or  put  the 
esloquintavftpple,  aod  giye  her  the  half  of  it  (  I  mean 
the  nowB  of  my  isejected  p^ition  for  the  Catecbieti- 
eal  mnofeaBorafaip.  Wishing  to  spare  this  joyfiU  heart 
the  rodeaeaa  of  the  whole  tmth,  and  to  subtract  some- 
tfaiBg  from  a  heayy  burden,  mpre  fit  for  the  shoulders 
ef  m  man^  I  began  (  ^  BergeJLchen,  the  Professorship 
affiur  is  tafldng  another,  thovgh  still  a  good  enougb 
comse :  the  General,  whom  may  the  Devil  and  hi9 
Gtandmother  teach  aente,  will  not  be  taken  e^ccept  by 


and  the  sulphur  and  chalybeate  medicines  (on  Battle-fields).  So 
that  we  too  find  our  gigantic  moral  force  dependent  on  the  Debt 
tfNsittrg  vhich  wp  have  to  pay,  .exactly  as  your  politicians  (for 
nample,  the  Autluxr  of  the  New  Leviathan)  demonstrate  that  the 
EngUshfaavie  tbnr  Nut^mtl  M>t  t<>  thank  for  their  superiority. 

VOL.  III.  O 
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storm  fand  storm  he  Bhail  haye^  as  certainly  as  I  hare 
an  my  nightcap." 

'^  Then,  thou  art  nothing  yet  ?"  inquired  she. 
'    ^'  For  the  moment,  indeed,  not  I"  answered  I. 

^^  But  before  Saturday  night  ?"  said  she. 

"  Not  quite,"  said  I. 

^^  Then  am  I  sore  stricken,  and  could  leap  out  of 
the  window,"  said  she,  and  turned  away  her  rosy  fiioe, 
to  hide  its  wet  eyes,  and  was  silent  yery  long.  Then, 
with  painfully  quiyering  yoice,  she  began:  <<  Good 
Christ  stand  by  me  at  Neusattel  on  Sunday,  when  thieiw 
high-prancing  prideful  dames  look  at  me  in  church,  and 
I  grow  scarlet  for  shame  I" 

Here  in  sympathetic  woe  I  sprang  out  of  bed  to  die 
dear  soul,  oyer  whose  brightly  blooming  cheeks  warm 
tears  were  rolling,  and  cried :  ^<  Thou  true  heart,  do 
not  tear  me  in  pieces  so !  May  I  die,  if  yet  in  these 
dog-days  I  become  not  all*  and  eyerything  that  thou 
wishest  I  Speak,  wilt  thou  be  Mining-rathin,  Buildria- 
thin,  Court-rathin,  War-riLthin,  Chamber-rathin,  Com- 
merce-rathin,  Legations-rothin,  or  Deyil  and  his  Dam's 
raihin :  I  am  here,  and  will  buy  it,  and  be  it.  To-mor- 
row I  send  riding  posts  to  Saxony  and  Hessia,  to  Prus- 
sia and  Russia,  to  Friesland  and  Katzenellenbogen, 


63.  To  apprehend  danger  from  the  EducatioD  of  the  P«oplty 
is  like  fearing  lest  the  thunderbolt  strike  into  the  house  heqime 
it  has  mndovfs  ;  whereas  the  lightning  never  comes  thioag)i  thsM^ 
but  through  theur  lead  flaming,  or  dowti  by  the  swmk»  of  the 
chimney.  ^ 
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and  demand  patents.  Nay,  I  will  carry  matten  farther  • 
than  another,  and  be  all  things  at  once,  Flachsenfing- 
en  Court-rath,  Seheeraa  Excise-rath,  Haarhaar  Build- 
ing-rath, Pestitz  *  Chamber-rath  (for  we  hare  the  cash) ; 
and  thus,  alone  and  single-handed,  represent  with  one 
podex  and  corpus  a  whole  Rath-session  of  select  Raths ; 
and  stand,  a  complete  Legion  of  Honour,  on  one  sin- 
gle pair  of  legs :  the  like  no  man  ever  did." 

^^Ol  Now  thon  art  angel-good  !*'  said  she,  and  glad- 
der tears  roUed  down ;  ^^  thou  shalt  comisel  me  thy- 
sdf  which  are  the  finest  Raths,  and  these  we  will  be." 

<^  No,"  continned  I,  in  the  fire  of  the  moment,  <<  nei- 
ther shall  this  serve  ns :  to  me  it  is  not  enough  that  to 
1^  Chaplain  thou  canst  announce  thyself  as  Building- 
rathin,  to  JVfrs  Town-parson  as  Legations-rathin,.  to 
Mm  Burgennister  as  Court-rathin,  to  Mrs  Road-an4- 
toUnnDTeyor  as  Conmierce-riLthin,  or  how  and  where 
thou  pleasest ^" 

«  Akl  my  own  too  good  Attelchen !"  said  she. 

M  — But,"  continued  I,  <<  I  shall  likewise  become 
.correspqading  member  of  the  several  Learned  Socie- 
ties in  the  several  best  capital  cities  (among  which  I 
have  only  to  choose) ;  and  truly  no  common  actual 
member,  but  a  whole  honorary  member ;  then  thee,  as 


76.  Your  economical,  preaching  Poetry,  apparently  suppoatft 
that  a  ftugical  Stone-cutter  is  an  Artiatical  one ;  and  a  Pulpit  or 
a  Sinai  a  Hill  of  the  Muses. 


•f  Bichter's  nNnanoe  kingdom.    Flachsenfingen  he 
calls  KkinmWien^  little  Vienna. — Ep. 
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mdAiSt  hononoy  menbep,  growing  out  of  my  faonoraiy-i. 
menfbenBhip,  I  tipilift  and  exalC 

Pardon  me,  my  Friends,  this  warm  cataplasm,  'or  de- 
e^ption-ibalsam  for  a  womided  breast,  whose  blood  ia 
so  pore  and  precious,  that  «ne  may  be  permitted  toen-i 
deavow,  with  all  possible  stanching-lints  and  spdder- 
webs>  to  drive  it  back  into  the  fair  heart,  its  h<tfDe. 

Bat  now  came  bright  and  brightest  hoars.  I  had 
conquered  Time,  i  had  conquered  myself  and  Beiga : 
seldom  does  a  conqueror,  as  I  did,  bless  both  the  we- 
torious  and  the  vanquished  party.  Bea-ga  called  .bsMsk 
her 'foFiner  Heaven,  and  pulled  ofiT  her  dusty  boots,  and 
on  Imt  flowery  shoes.  Precious  mcnning  beverage,  in* 
tmdcaffting  to  a  heart  that  loves  I  I  ielt  {if  ihe  low 
figure  may  be  permitted)  a  double-beer  of  courage  In 
i&e,  now  'thflit  I  had  one  being  more  to  protect.  In  f^ 
neral  it  is  my  iiature*-^>whioh  the  honourable  ¥waAet 
seems  not  to  be  fiilly  aware  of — to  grew  bolder  not 
among  the  bolA,  but  fastest  among  poltroons,  the  bad 
^emmple  acting  on  me  by  the  rule  of  contraries*  Little 
-tOBGhes  may  in  this  <case  shadow  forth  man  and  maS^ 
iwi^ut  casting  them  into  the  shade :  When  the  trim 
^Wtiiler  «with  Jiis  green  silk  apron  brought  up  cracknek 
^r'breAkfiBSt,  and  I  told  him ;  ^<  Jirbaim,  for ftwo  T  Ber- 
ga  said :  <^  He  would  oblige  her  very  much,"  and  call- 
ed him  Heir  Johann. 


115.  According  -to  Smith,  the  uDiveraal  measure  of  economi- 
-«id  vakie  is  tiAiiour,  This  fact,  «t  least  id  regard  to  rqplKltaal 
and  poetical  ^«3im^  «e  I3«niiaiis  had  disooveted  liefon  Smith ; 
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'  Befgeldien,  more  fiuniliar  with  mral  Imrg^  than: 
ea^iital  cities^  feltagoodcleelaiiiazedaiidakniiedal  tl» 
foffee-trays,  dressing-tables,  paper-kangings,  sconces^ 
akbaater  inkkold^^  with  Egyptian  erablenus  aa  weft 
aa  at  the  gih  belViiaikUey  lying  ready  far  aay  aiie  tai 
p«!l  emt  or  to  posh  in.  Accordingly,  she  had  not  eo««^ 
rage  to  walk  throngh  the  hall,  with  its  hHtr6%  pnFs-^ 
ly  becawe  a  whistling,  whiffling  Cap^and4ca^r 
gesturing  up  and  down  in  it.  Nay,  her  poor  heart 
1^  to  fidl  when  she  peeped  out  of  the  wiadow  at  so 
many  gay  promenading  town  s^people  (I  was  hrisklf 
^t  m  a  little  while,  at  my  side,  she  most  break  into 
n^Hstling  a  Gascon  air  down  over  them) ;  and  thonghi 
the  Bsid^e  of  this  dazzling  courtly  throng.  Im  a  case 
hke  tins,  reasons  are  of  less  avail  than  examples*  I 
tried  to  elevate  my  Bergelchen,  by  reciting  some  el 
my  Boctmmd  dream -fiBats ;  fbr  example,  how,  riding 
on  a  whale's  back,  with  a  three*pronged  fork,  I  had 
pierced  and  eaten  three  ei^les ;  and  by  more  of  the 
like  sort :  but  I  produced  no  effect ;  perhaps,  becavse 
to  the  timid  female  heart  the  battle-field  was  presented 
rather  than  the  conqueror,  the  abyss  rather  than  the 
oyerleaper  of  it. 

At  this  time  a  sheaf  of  newspapers  was  brought  me^ 
full  of  gallant  decisive  victories.     And  though  these 


and  to  my  knowledge,  we  have  always  preflened  the  learned  poet 
to  dio  poet  of  genius,  and  the  keavy  book  faU  of  kOwor,  to  thp 
li^t  sae  fell  of  sport. 
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bappen  only  on  one  side,  and  on  the  other  are  jnst  so 
many  defeats,  yet  the  former  somehow  assimilate  mofe 
with  my  blood  than  the  latter,  and  inspire  me  (as 
Sdnllers  Jobbers  used  to  do)  with  a  strange  indina-: 
tion  to  lay  hold  of  some  one,  and  thrash  and  cnrry  him; 
on  the  spot.  Unluckily  for  the  waiter,  he  had  chanced 
even  now,  like  a  military  host,  to  stand  a^  triple  bell- 
order  for  march,  before  he  would  leave  his  ground  and 
come  np*  '<  Sir,"  began  I,  my  head  full  of  battlerfielda^ 
and  my  arm  of  inclination  to  baste  him ;  and  Berga  fear- 
ed the  Tery  worst,  as  I  gave  her  the  well-known  anger 
and  alarm  signal,  namely,  shoved  np  my  cap  to  my 
hindhead — **  Sir,  is  this  your  way  of  treating  gueata  ? 
Why  don't  you  come  promptly  ?  Don't  come  so  again ; 
and  now  be  going,  friend  I"  Although  his  retreat  was 
my  victory,  I  still  kept  briskly  cannonading  on  the  field 
of  action,  and  fired  the  louder  (to  let  him  hear  it),  die 
more  steps  he  descended  in  his  flight.  Bergelchen, — 
who  felt  quite  horrorstruck  at  my  fury,  particularly  in 
a  quite  strange  house,  and  at  a  quality  waiter  with  silk 
aipTon,  mustered  all  her  soft  words  against  the  wild  ones 
of  a  man-of-war,  and  spoke  of  dangers  that  might  fol- 
low. "  Dangers,"  answered  I,  "  are  just  what  I  seek ; 
bat  for  a  man  there  are  none ;  in  all  cases  he  will  either 

4.  fbe  Hypocrite  does  not  imitate  the  old  practice,  of  cutting 
Iruit  by  a  knife  poisoned  only  on  the  ooe  side,  and  giving  the 
poisoned  side  to  the  victim,  the  cutter  eating  the  sound  side  him- 
self; on  the  contrary,  he  so  disiikterestedly  inverts  this  pnc^k  * 
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oonquer  or  eyade  them,  either  show  them  front  or. 
beck." 

I  could  scarcely  lay  aside  this  indigmmt  mood,  lo 
sweet  was  it  to  me,  and  so  much  did  I  feel  refreshed 
by  the  fire  of  rage,  and  quickened  in  my  hreast  as  by  a 
benignant  stimulant.  It  belongs  certainly  to  the  class 
of  Unrec(^nised  Mercies  (on  which,  in  ancient  times, 
special  ftennons  were  preached),  that  one  is  never  more 
completely  in  his  Heaven  and  Mof^Msir  (a  pleasure- 
palace),  than  while  in  the  midst  of  right  hearty  storm- 
ing and  indignation.  Heayens  I  what  might  not  a  man 
of  weight  accomplish  in  this  new  walk  of  charity ! 
The  gall  bladder  is  for  us  the  chief  swimming-bladder 
and  Montgolfier ;  and  the  filling  of  it  costs  us  nothing 
but  a  contumelious  word  or  two  from  some  bystander. 
And  does  not  the  whirlwind  Luther,  with  whom  I  no- 
wise compare  myself,  confess,  in  his  Tahle-4alky  that 
he  never  preached,  sung,  or  prayed  so  well,  as  while 
in  a  rage  ?  Truly,  he  was  a  man  sufficient  of  himself 
to  rouse  many  others  into  rage. 

The  whole  morning  till  noon  now  passed  in  viewing 
sights,  and  trafficking  for  wares ;  and  indeed,  for  the 
greatest  part,  in  the  broad  street  of  our  Hotel.  Berga 
needed  but  to  press  along  with  me  into  the  market 
throng ;  needed  but  to  look,  and  see  that  she  was  de- 


that  to  others  he  shows  and  gives  the  sound  moral  Ifalfy  or  side« 
and  retains  for  hhnself  the  poisoned  one.  Heavens !  compared  with 
sndi  ft  man^  bow  wicked  does  the  Devil  seem  ! 
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corated  more  Mcot^g  to  the  fashion  than  htmdradt 
like  her.  But  soon,  in  her  care  for  household  gear^  she 
forgot  that  of  dress,  and  in  the  potter-market  the  toi- 
lette-tahle  faded  from  her  thoughts. 

I,  for  my  share^  fiill  of  true  tedium,  while  gliding 
after  her  through  her  yarious  marts,  with  their  Imig 
cheapenings  and  chafferings,  merely  acted  the  Phflo*« 
sopher  hid  within  me  :  I  weighed  this  empty  Life,  and 
the  heayy  value  which  is  put  upon  it,  and  the  dafly 
anxiety  of  man  lest  it,  this  lightest  down-feather  of  .the 
Earth,  fly  off,  and  feather  him,  and  take  him  with  it» 
*rhese  thoughts,  perhaps,  I  owe  to  the  street-fry  of 
boys,  who  were  turning  their  market-freedom  to  ao- 
count,  by  throwing  stones  at  one  another  all  rotmd 
me :  for,  in  the  midst  of  this  tumult,  I  vividly  figoMd 
myself  to  be  a  man,  who  had  never  seen  war ;  nd 
who,  therefore,  never  having  experienced  that  often  of 
a  thouslmd  bullets  not  one  will  hit,  feels  apprehens]|ia 
of  these  few  silly  stones  lest  they  beat  in  his  nose  and 
eyes.  01  It  is  the  battle-field  alone  that  sows,  mar 
nnres,  and  nourishes  true  courage,  courage  even  for 
daily,  domestic,  and  smallest  perils.  For  not  till  be 
comes  from  the  battle-field  can  a  man  both  sing  and 
cannonade ;  like  the  canary-bird,  which,  though  so  melo- 
dious, 60  timid,  so  small,  so  tender,  so  solitary,  so  soft- 


67.  Individual  Minds,  nay,  Political  Bodies,  are  like  organic 
bodies:  extract  the  interior  air  from  them,  the  atmosphere 
crushes  them  together;  pump  off  under  theMl  the  eateriortttki^ 


'^ 


^ 
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feathered,  can  yet  be  trained  to  fire  off  cannon,  thongb 
cannon  of  smaller  calibre. 

After  dinner  (in  our  room),  we  issued  from  the 
Purgatory  of  the  market-tumult, — ^where  Berga,  at 
erery  booth,  had  something  to  order,  and  load  her  at- 
tendant maid  with, — ^into  Heaven,  into  the  Dog  Inn, 
as  the  best  Flatz  public  and  pleasure-house  without 
the  gates  is  named^  where,  in  market  time,  hundreds 
turn  in,  and  see  thousands  going  by.  On  the  way  thi* 
ther,  my  little  wife,  my  elbow-tendril,  as  it  were,  had 
extracted  fix»n  me  such  a  measure  of  courage,  that, 
while  going  through  the  Gate  (where  I,  aware  of  the 
military  order  that  you  must  not  pass  near  the  sentry, 
threw  myself  oyer  to  the  other  side),  she  quietly  glided 
on,  close  by  the  very  guns  and  fixed  bayonets  of  the 
City  Guard.  Outside  the  waU,  I  could  direct  her  with 
my  finger,  to  the  bechained,  begrated,  gigantic  Scha- 
backer-Palace,  mounting  up  eren  externally  on  stairs, 
where  I  last  night  had  called  and  (it  may  be)  stormed : 
^  I  had  rather  take  a  peep  at  the  Giant,"  said  she, 
"  and  the  Dwarf:  why  else  are  we  under  one  roof 
with  them  ?" 

In  the  pleasure-house  itself  we  found  sufficient  plea- 
sure ;  encircled,  as  we  were,  with  blooming  faces  and 
meadows.    In  my  secret  heart,  I  all  along  kept  look- 


ing ab,  the  interior  inflates  and  bursts  them.  Therefore,  let 
every  State  keep  up  its  internal  and  its  external  resistance  both 
at  onoe. 
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ing  down,  with  success,  on  Schabacker's  refusal ;  and  till 
midnight  made  myself  a  happy  day  of  it :  I  had  de- 
served it,  Berga  still  more.  Nevertheless,  about  one  in 
the  morning,  I  was  destined  to  find  a. windmill  to  tilt 
with ;  a  windmill,  which  truly  lays  about  it  willi  some- 
what longer,  stronger,  and  more  numerous  arms  than 
a  giant,  for  which  Don  Quixote  might  readily  enough 
have  taken  it.  On  the  market-place,  for  reasons  mwe 
easily  fancied  than  specified  in  words,  I  let  Berga  go 
along  some  twenty  paces  before  me ;  and  I  myself,  fin; 
these  foresaid  reasons,  retire  without  malice  behind  a 
covered  booth,  the  tent  most  probably  of  some  rude 
trader;  and  linger  there  a  moment  according  to  cir- 
cumstances :  lo  I  steering  hither  witb  dart  and  spear, 
comes  the  Booth-watcher,  and  coins  and  stamps  me, 
on  the  spot,  into  a  filcher  and  housebreaker  of  his 
Booth-street ;  though  the  simpleton  sees,  nothing  but 
that  I  am  standing  in  the  comer,  and  doing  anything 
but — ^taking.  A  sense  of  honour  without  callosity  is 
never  blunted  for  such  attacks.  But  how  in  the  dead 
of  night  was  a  man  of  this  kind,  who  had  nothing  in 
his  head — at  the  utmost  beer,  instead  of  .brains — ^to  be 
enlightened  on  the  truth  of  the  matter  ? 

I  shall  not  conceal  my  perilous  resource :  I  seized 


8.  In  great  Saloonii,  the  real  stove  is  masked  into  a  pretty  or- 
namented sham  stove ;  so,  likewise,  it  is  fit  and  pretty  that  a 
virgin Xove  should  always  hide  itself  in  an  interesting  virgin 
Friendship. 
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the  fox  by  ^  tail,  as  we  say ;  in  other  words,  I  made 
as  if  I  had  been  muddled,  and  knew  not  rightly,  in  my 
Uqaor,  what  I  was  about :  I  therefore  mimicked  ey«y- 
Aing  I  was  master  of  in  this  department ;  staggered 
hither  and  thither ;  splayed  oat  my  feet  like  a  dancing- 
master  ;  got  into  zigzag. in  spite  of  all  efforts  at  the 
straight  line ;  nay,  I  knocked  my  good  head  (perhapa 
one  of  the  clearest  and  emptiest  of  the  night)  like  a 
foil  one,  against  real  posts. 

However,  the  Booth-bailiff,  who  probably  had  been 
oftener  drank  than  I,  and  knew  the  symptoms  better, 
or  even  felt  them  in  himself  at  this  moment,  looked 
upon  the  whole  exhibition  as  mere  craft,  and  shouted 
dreadfully :  "  Stop,  rascal ;  thou  art  no  more  drunk 
than  1 1  I  know  thee  of  old.  Stand,  I  say,  till  I  speak 
to  thee  I  Wouldst'  have  thy  long  finger  in  the  market, 
too  ?  Stand,  dog,  or  111  make  thee  I" 

You  see  the  whole  nodus  of  the  matter :  I  whisked 
away  zigzag  among  the  booths  as  fast  as  possible,  from 
the  claws  of  this  rude  Tosspot ;  yet  he  still  hobbled 
after  me;  But  my  Teutoberga,  who  had  heard  some- 
what of  it,  came  running  back ;  clutched  the  tipsy 
market-warder  by  the  collar,  and  said  (shriekbg,  it  is 
true,  in  village  wise) :  "  Stupid  sot,  go  sleep  the  drink 
out  of  thy  head,  or  I'll  teach  thee  I  Dost'  know,  then, 
whom  thou  art  speaking  to?    My  husband,  Army- 

12.  Nations— unlike  rivers,  which  precipitate  their  impurities 
io  level  places  and  when  at  rest-^rop  their  baseness  just  whilR' 
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chaplain  Schmelzle  tinder  General  and  Minister  von 
Scbabaeker  at  Pimpelstadt,  tluw  blockhead  I — Tje  I 
Takeshame,  fellow  I"  The  watchnum  mumbled :  ^ M emi 
no  harm/'  and  reeled  about  his  business.  *^  O  thoa 
Lioness  V*  said  I,  in  the  transport  of  lore,  ^  why  hast 
thou  nerer  been  in  any  deadty  peril,  that  I  might  shoBir 
tliee  the  Lion  in  thy  husband." 

Thus  lovingly  we  both  reached  home ;  and  peihaf* 
in  the  sequel  of  this  Fair  day  might  still  have  enjoyedl 
a  glorious  after-midnight,  had  not  the  Deyil  led  my 
eye  to  the  ninth  rolume  of  Lichtenberg's  Works,  «Bd 
the  206th  pf^,  where  this  passage  occurs :  <^  It  is  not 
impossible  that  at  a  future  period,  our  Chemists  maiy 
light  on  some  means  of  suddenly  decomposing  the  At^ 
mosphere  by  a  sort  of  Ferment.  In  this  way  ^e  wodA 
may  be  destroyed."  Ah  I  True  indeed  I  Since  the 
Earth-ball  is  lapped  up  in  the  larger  Atmospheric  bdl^ 
let  but  any  chemical  scoundrel,  in  the  remotest  scoun- 
drel-island, say  in  New  Holland,  devise  some  decom- 
^  posing  substance  for  the  Atmosphere,  like  what  a  spark 
of  fire  would  be  for  a  powder-waggon :  in  a  few  se^ 
c(mds,  the  monstrous  devouring  worldnstorm  catches 
me  and  you  in  Flatz  by  the  throat ;  my  breathings  and 
the  like,  in  this  choak-air  is  over,  and  the  whole  game 
ended !  The  Earth  becomes  a  boundless  gallows,  where 
the  very  cattle  are  hanged ;  worm-powd^,  and  bog-' 

in  the  most  violent  motion ;  and  become  the  dirtier  the  farther 
they  flow  along  through  lazy  flats. 
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liquor,  Bradly  ant-plonghsy  and  nt-pokon,  and  wolf- 
tnps  are,  in  this  universal  world-trap  and  world-poiaon, 
no  longer  specially  needful ;  and  the  Deril  takes  the 
whale,  in  the  Bartholomew-night,  when  this  cursed 
^  Ferment"  is  imrented. 

From  the  true  soul,  however,  I  coneealed  these 
deadly  Night  Thoughts  ;  seeing  she  would  either  pain- 
fidly  hare  sympathized  in  them,  or  else  mirthfully 
hmghed  at  them.  I  merely  gave  orders  that  next  mom- 
ing  (Saturday)  she  was  to  he  standing  booted  aad 
ready,  at  the  outset  of  the  returning  coach ;  if  so  were 
she  would  have  me  speedily  fiil£l  her  wishes  in  regard 
to  dwt  Block  t>f  Rathships  which  lay  ao  near  lier  hearL 
€ke  MJoiced  in  my  purpose,  gladly  aurrendering  the 
BMiiBet  ibr  such  prospects.  I  too  slept  saund,  my  great 
toe 'tied  ito  her  finger,  llie  whale  night  diiMKigh. 

The  Dragoon,  next  morning,  twitched  me  by  the 
ear,  and  eecretly  whispered  into  it  that  he  had  a  plea- 
sant ftking  to  give  his  sister ;  and  so  would  ride  off 
sonevribat  'early,  on  ike  -nag  he  had  yesterday  purcha- 
sed of  the  horse-dealer.     I  thanked  him  beforehand. 

At  the  appointed  (hour,  all  gaily  started  from  the 
Staple,  I  <excepted ;  for  I  still  retained,  erven  in  ike 
fnvest  -daylight,  that  nootumal  Devil'S-Femnent  and 
Oeeemposition  (of  my  cerebral  globe  as  well  mB  >of  the 


28.  When  Nature  takes  the  huge  old  Earth.round,  the  Eardi- 
loaf,  and  kneads  it  np  again,  for  the  purpose  of  intfodudng  under 
dM  pie-crntt,  new  stuffing  and  Dwarft—she  then,  for  most  part, 

6 
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EarlJi-globe)  fermenting  in  my  head ;  a  proof  that  the 
night  had  not  affected  me,  or  exaggerated  my  fear.  The 
Blind  Passenger,  whom  I  liked  so  ill,  also  mounted 
along  with  us,  and  looked  at  me  as  usual,  hut  without 
effect ;  for  on  this  occasion,  when  the  destruction  not 
of  myself  only,  but  of  worlds,  was  occupying  my 
thoughts,  the  Passenger  was  nothing  to  me  but  a  jcke 
and  a  show :  as  a  man,  while  his  leg  is  a-sawing  off, 
does  not  feel  the  throbbing  of  his  heart ;  or  amid  the 
humming  of  cannon,  does  not  guard  himself  from  that  of 
wasps ;  so  to  me  any  Passenger,  with  all  the  fire-brands 
he  might  throw  into  my  near  or  distant  Future,  oould 
appear  but  ludicrous,  at  a  time  when  I  was  reflecting 
that  the  *'  Ferment"  might,  even  in  my  journey  between 
Flatz  and  Neusattel,  be,  by  some  American  or  Euro- 
pean man  of  science,  quite  guiltlessly  experimentii^ 
and  decomposmg,  lighted  upon  by  accident  and  let 
loose.  The  question,  nay  prize-question  now,  howeyer, 
were  this :  '<  In  how  far,  since  Lichtenberg*s  threaten- 
ing, it  may  not  appear  world-murderous  and  self-mur- 
derous, if  enlightened  Potentates  of  chemical  nations 
do  not  enjoin  it  on  their  chemical  subjects,  who  in  their 
decompositions  and  separations  may  so  easily  separate 
the  soul  from  their  body  and  unite  Hearen  with  Earth, — 
not  in  future  to  make  any  other  chemical  experiments 


as  a  mother  when  baking  will  do  to  her  daughters,  gives  in  jest 
a  little  fraction  of  the  dough  (two  or  three  thousand  square 
leagues  of  such  dough  are  enough  for  a  child)  to  some  Poedcal 
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than  those  almuly  made,  which  hitherto  hare  profited 
the  State  rather  than  harmed  it  ?** 

Unfortunately,  I  continued  sunk  in  this  Domsday 
of  the  Ferment  with  all  my  thoughts  and  meditations, 
without,  in  the  whole  course  of  our  return  from  Flatz 
to  Neusattel,  suffering  or  ohserving  anything,  except 
that  I  actually  arrived  there,  and  at  the  same  time  saw 
the  Blind  Passenger  once  more  go  his  ways. 

My  Bergelchen  alone  had  I  constantly  looked  at  by 
the  road,  partly  that  I  might  still  see  her,  so  long  as 
life  and  eyes  endured ;  partly  that,  eren  at  the  small- 
est danger  to  her,  be  it  a  great,  or  even  all-over-sweep- 
ing Deluge  and  World's-doom,  I  might  die,  if  not  for 
her,  at  least  bjf  her,  and  so  imited  with  that  staunch  true 
heart,  cast  away  a  plagued  and  plaguing  life,  in  which, 
at  any  rate,  not  half  of  my  wishes  for  her  have  been 
folfiUed 

So  then  were  my  Journey  over — crowned  with  some 
Htdoriola  ;  and  in  time  coming,  perhaps,  still  more  re- 
warded through  you,  ye  Friends  about  Flatz,  if  in  these 
pages  you  shall  find  any  well-ground  pruning-kniyes, 
whereby  you  may  more  readily  outroot  the  weedy 
tangle  of  Lies,  which  for  the  present  excludes  me  from 
the  gallant  Schabacker — Only  this  cursed  Ferment  still 
tits  in  my  head.     FareweU  then,  so  long  as  there  are 


or  PhilosophicaL,  or  Legislative  polisher,  that  so  the  little  elf 
niay  have  something  to  be  shaping  and  manufacturing  beside  its 
iDother.    And  when  the  other  young  ones  get  a  taste  of  sister. 
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Atmospheres  left  us  to  breathe.     I  wish  I  had  that 
Ferment  out  of  my  head. 

Yours  always, 

Attila  Schmelzle.    * 

P.  8« — My  brother-in-law  has  kept  his  promise  well, 
and  Berga  is  dancing.     ParticularB  in  my  next ! 


kin's  baking,  they  all  clap  hands,  and  cry :  ^^  Aha,  M odier !  canst 
bake  like  Suky  here  V* 
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LETTER  TO  MY  FRIENDS, 


INSTEAD  OF  PREFACE. 


Merchants,  Authors,  young  Ladies,  and  Qnakers, 
call  all  persons,  with  whom  they  have  any  business. 
Friends ;  and  my  readers  accordingly  are  my  table  and 
college  Friends.  Now,  at  this  time,  I  am  about  present- 
ing so  many  hundred  Friends  with  just  as  many  hundred 
gratis  copies  ;  and  my  Bookseller  has  orders  to  supply 
each  on  request,  after  the  Fair,  with  his  copy — in  return 
for  a  trifling  consideration  and  don  gnUuit  to  printers, 
pressmen,  and  other  such  persons.  But  as  I  could  not, 
like  the  French  authors,  send  the  whole  Edition  to  the 
binder,  the  blank  leaf  in  front  was  necessarily  wanting ; 
and  thus  to  write  a  complimentary  word  or  two  upon 
it  was  out  of  my  power.  I  have  therefore  caused  a 
few  white  leaves  be  inserted  directly  after  the  title- 
page  :  on  these  we  are  now  printing. 

My  Book  contains  the  Life  of  a  Schoolmaster,  ex- 
tracted and  compiled  from  various  public  and  private 
documents.  With  this  Biography,  dear  Friends,  it  is 
the  purpose  of  the  Author  not  so  much  to  procure  you 
a  pleasure,  as  to  teach  you  how  to  enjoy  one.  In  truth » 
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King  Xerxes  should  have  offered  his  prize-medals  not 
for  the  invention  of  new  pleasures,  but  for  a  good  me- 
thodology and  directory  to  use  the  old  ones. 

Of  ways  for  becoming  happier  (not  happy)  I  could 
never  inquire  out  more  than  three.  Tlie  first,  rather  an 
elevated  road,  is  this :  To  soar  away  so  far  above  the 
clouds  of  life,  that  you  see  the*  whole  external  world, 
with  its  wolf-dens,  charnel-houses,  and  thunder-rods,, 
lying  far  down  beneath  you,  shrunk  into  a  little  child's 
garden.  The  second  is :  Simply  to  sink  down  into  ihiB 
Kttle  garden;  and  there  to  nestle  yourself  «6 sin^llyy 
so  homewise,  in  some  furrotv,  that  in  locking  out  frttn 
your 'warm  lark-iiest,  yon  likewise  can  ^scern  no^MttHS- 
dens,  ehamel-houses,  or  thunder-rods,  but  only  bfaedes 
and  ears,  every  one  of  which,  for  the  nest'ly&d^iif^a 
tree,  and  a  sun^screen,  and  rain-screen.  The  third' ftttd- 
ly,  which  I  look  upon  as  the  hardest  and  cmmingesty 
■  is  that  of  alternating  between  the  other  two. 

This  I  shall  now  satisfactorily  expoimd  to  men'M 
hrge. 

T%e  Hero,  the  Reformer,  your  Brutus,  yourHo^- 
^tstdy  your  Republican,  he  whom  civic  storm,  or  genius 
poetic  storm,  impels ';  in  short,  every  mortal  widi'  a 
great  Pui*pose,  or  even  a  perennial  Passion*  (werfe' it 
but  that  of  writing  the  largest  folios),  all  these 'ftran 
i^ce  themselves  in  by  their  internal  world  against  the 
£rosts  and  heats  of  the  external,  as  themadmanriira 
-worse' sense  does :  every^/Sxiedf idea,  such  asmle&n^vitty 
genhis,  etery  dntbnsiftsti  at  least  periodicaHy;  wparrtes 
imd  elevates  a  man  above  die  bed  and  board  AftUs 
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fittrtby  abov9.itf»  Dog^8-fproUoeft|  buckthorns  and.  Pe* 
ril'fr:! vails  ^  like  the  Bird  of  Paradiaey  he  slamheni.Qy-. 
ing,;  aofl  on  his. outspread  pinions,  OTenloeps.  nnau^. 
QPOii^y.  the  ^ardiqnakes  and  conflagrations  of  Life»  in- 
hip  long  fiik  dream  of  hia  ideal  Mother-land^— Alas  I 
Xo  few  is  this  dream,  granted ;  and  these  few  are  so 
ofuas  aifakeoed  byilying-Dogal* 

.  •  TUufti  sk^nRBrd  IjrM^.  howoTer,  is  fit  only  for  the 
ndnged  portion  of  the  hmnan  species,  for  the  smallpwt, 
12Khft  qm.  it  profit  poor  qaill-driving  brethren^  whose 
KN^Is  Iwre  not  even  wing-shells,  to  say.  nothing  of 
iqngs^?  Qr  these  tethered  persons  with  the  best  baick 
bv^aat  and  neck  fins,,  who  float  motionless  in  the  wicker 
Eiali^b^;9^  the: State^  and  are  not  allowed  to  swim, 
bec^qaetlbj^  B<^  or  State,  long  ago  tied  to  the  shore, 
itietf  swima,  ui.  the  lume  of  the  Bshes  ?  To  the  who](| 
standing  and  writing  host  of  heayy-laden  State-domes- 
tics,  PiuTeyors,,  Clerks  of  all  departments,  and  all  the 
Icfwters.  packed  together  heels  oyer  head  into  the  Lob- 
ster-basket of  the  GoYemment  office-rooms,  and  for 
refires^mcfat,  spcmUed  over  with  a  few  nettles ;  to  these 
peiaons,  what  way  of  becoming  happy  Aere,  can  \  poa« 
sU)Jy  point  pat? 

My  ucond  merely ;  and  that  is  as  follows :  Ta  take 
%  compooad  microscope^  and  with  it  to  discover,  and 
^qpiTiinc^  themselves, -that  their  drop  of  Bnigan4y  ia 
pii^perly  a  R^  Sea,  that  bntterfly-dost  is.  peacocli^ 
fel^hers,^  mooldiiiess  a  flowery-field,,  and  sand  9.  heap 

•  So  ar€  the  VarapyrCT  called* 
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of  jewels.     These  microscopic  recreations  are  more 
lasting  than  all  costly  watering-place  recreations^— ^ 
But  I  must  explain  these  metaphors  hy  new  ones. 
The  purpose,  for  which  I  have  sent  FixleirCs  Life  in- 
to the  Messrs  Liiheks'  Warehouse,  is  simply  that  in 
this  same  Life — ^therefore  in  this  Preface  it  is  less 
needful — I  may  show  to  the  whole  Earth  that  we* 
ought  to  value  little  joys  more  than  great  ones,  the 
nightgown  more  than  the  dress-coat;  that  Plutua' 
heaps  are  worth  less  than  his  handfuls,  the  plum  than 
the  penny  for  a  rainy  day ;  and  that  not  great,  but  little 
good-haps  can  make  us  happy. — Can  I  accomplish  this, 
T  shall,  through  means  of  my  Book,  bring  up  for  Po6^ 
terity,  a  race  of  men  finding  refreshment  in  all  things ; 
in  the  warmth  of  their  rooms  and  of  their  night-caps ; 
in  their  pillows  ;  in  the  three  High  Festivals ;  in  mere 
Apostles'  days  ;  in  the  Evening  Moral  Tales  of  their 
wives,  when  these  gentle  persons  have  been  forth  as 
ambassadresses  visiting  some    Dowager  Res.'dence, 
whither  the  husband  could  not  foe  persuaded ;  in  the 
bloodletting-day  of  these  their  newsforingers ;  in  the 
day.  of  slaughtering,  salting,*  potting  against  the  rigour 
of  grim  winter ;  and  in  all  such  days.     You  perceive, 
my  drift  is  that  man  must  become  a  little  Tailor-bird, 
which,  not  amid  the  crashing  boughs  of  the  storm-tost, 
roaring,  immeasureable  tree  of  Life,  but  on  one  of  its 
leaves,  sews  itself  a  nest  together,  and  there  lies  sni^« 
The  most  essential  sermon  one  could  preach  to  our 
century,  were  a  sermon  on  the  duty  t>f^taying  al  home. 
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The  third  skyward  road  ia  the  alternation  between 
the  other  two.  The  foregoing  second  way  is  not  good 
enough  for  man,  who  here  on  Earth  ahonld  take  into 
luB  hand  not  the  Sickle  only,  bnt  also  the  Plough. 
The^r^^  is  too  good  for  him.  He  has  not  always 
the  fcnxe,  like  Rugendas,  in  the  midst  of  the  Battle 
to  compose  Battle-pieces ;  and,  like  Backhuisen  in  the 
Shipwreck,  to  clutch  at  no  hoard  but  the  drawing- 
board  to  paint  it  on.  And  then  his  pmns  are  not  less 
lasting  than  his^^i^^rtieff.  Still  ofteneris  Strength  denied 
its  Arena :  it  is  but  the  smallest  portion  of  life  that,  to 
a  working  soul,  o£fers  Alps,  Revolutions,  Rhine-fidls, 
Worms  Diets,  and  Wars  with  Xerxes;  and  for  the 
whole  it  is  better  so :  the  longer  portion  of  life  is  a 
field  beaten  flat  as  a  threshing-floor,  without  lofty  Go- 
thard  Mountains ;  often  it  is  a  tedious  ice-fieldj  without 
a  single  glacier  tinged  with  dawn. 

But  even  by  walking,  a  man  rests  and  recavers  him- 
self for  climbing ;  by  little  joys  and  duties,  for  great. 
The  yictorious  Dictator  must  contrive  to  plough  down 
hb  battle  Mars-field  into  a  flax  and  carrot  field ;  to 
transform  his  theatre  of  war  into  a  parlour  theatre,  on 
which  his  children  may  enact  some  good  pieces  from 
the  Children's  Friend,  Can  he  accomplish  this,  can  he 
turn  so  softly  from  the  path  of  poetical  happiness  into 
that  of  household  happiness, — then  is  he  little  different 
from  myself,  who  even  now,  though  modesty  might 
forbid  me  to  disclose  it — who  even  now,  I  say,  amid 
the  creation  of  this  Letter,  have  been  enabled  to  re- 
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AmI^  that  wiuNt  k  k  don^  soalao  will  the  Resea  and 
£UkrtbaraB9  of  pastr]^  be  dcme,  which  a  sura  hand  ii 
mj^iAsig  iu  butter  for  the  AvtJier  of  thia  Wmrk. 

Aa  I  pwrpoae  appendrng  ta  thia  Letter  a  Poatcrqii 
(at  the  end  of  the  Book),  I  leserre  soaaewliat  whidk  I 
had  to  aay  abonL  the  Third*  halfHsatirical  hali^pfailoaiii» 
phical  part  of  the  Work,  till  that  opportiinity. 

Here,  out  of  lespect  for  the  rights  of  a  Letter,  the 
Aathor  dropa.  hk  half  anonymity^-lr  and  for  the  first 
time  Babscribea  hims^  with  hia  wiok  tme  name, 

JsAii  Paui^  Fbiedrich  Richter. 

S^in  VoigOand,  7&th  June  1795. 


*  Pketein  Btancb  in  Ae  midffie  of  die  Tolnme ;  preceded  by 
Einer  MutiheilfUr  Mddchen  (A  Jdly-ooune  finr  jronng  La- 
diefl) ;  a^d  followed  l>y  Some  Jus  d£  Ta^i^exte  fir  Men.  A 
small  portion  of  the  Preface  relating  to  the  first  I  have  alreadj. 
omitted.    Neither  of  the  two  have  the  smallest  relation  to  Fkt" 

•f  J.  P.  Jff,^  Jean  Paul  Hasvs,  Jean  Paut^  &c  have  in  sncceik 
sion  been  Richter's  signatiues. '  At  present  eren,  his  GemiaB 
designation,  either  in  writing  or  speech,  is  Derez  RiehUr^  bat 
Jean  PauL'-^Ej>. 
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LIFE  OF  ^JINTUS  FiXLKIN, 


DOWN  TO  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 


IN  FIFXEBJN  LBTTER-BOXES. 


FIRST  LETTER-BOX. 


Dog^day^  Vacation,   ViHts.  An  LuSffeni  (f  Quali^ 

Egidius  ZsBEDiEUS  FiXLSiN  had  jiist  for  eight  days 
bee^u.Q^tns,*  and  fidrly  commenced  his  teaching  du* 


■n- 


**|'tf:  undontandlng  mimy  little  hints  which  occar  in  Uiiii 
Life  dfJPixleiny  it  will  he  neceasary  to  hear  in  mind  the  follQ^. 
iog  particiilan :  A  German  Gymnasium,  in  its  complete  state, 
appears  to  ihdude  eight  Masters ;  Rector,  Conrector,  Suhrector, 
QuintDS,  Qoarttts,  Tertius,  ftc,  to  the^r^  or  lowest.    The 
firms^  cat  dasaes,  again,  are  arranged  in  an  inverse  order ;  the 
Pnmaner  (boys  of  the  Prtmo,  or  first  formy  being  the  most 
ajdyanc^  and  taught  by  the  Rector;  the  Secundanert  by  th^. 
Ccffirector,  &c.  ;.and  ther^pre  the  Quartaner  by  the  Quintus.  In 
many  cases,  it  would  seem,  the  number  of  Teachers  is  only  six ; 
but,  in  this  Flachsenfingen  Gymnasium,  we  have  express  evi- 
dence that  there  was  no  curtaihasent.— .Bi>» 


X 
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ties,  when  Fortune  tabled  out  for  him  four  refreshing 
courses  and  collations^  besprinkled  with  flowers  and 
sugar.'  These  were  the  four  canicular  weeks.  I  could 
find  in  my  heart,  at  this  hour,  to  pat  the  cranium  of 
that  good-man  who  invented  the  Dog-days  Vacation : 
I  never  go  to  walk  in  that  season,  without  thinking 
how  a  thousand  down-pressed  pedagogic  persons  are 
now  erecting  themselves  in  the  open  air ;  and  the  stiff 
knapsack  is  lying  unbuckled  at  their  feet,  and  they  can 
seek  whatsoever  their  soul  desires;  butterflies, 
roots  of  numbers,— -or  roots  of  words,— or  herbsy- 
their  native  villages. 

The  last  did  our  Fixlein.  He  moved  not,  however, 
till  Sunday, — for  you  like  to  know  how  holidays  taste 
in  the  city  ^  and  then,  in  company  with  his  Shock  and 
a  Qnintaner,  or  Fifth-Form  boy,  who  carried  his  Green' 
nightgown,  he  issued  through  the  gate  in  the  moxn- 
ing.  The  dew  was  still  lying ;  and  as  he  reached  the 
back  of  the  gardens,  the  children  of  the  Orphan  Hos- 
pital were  uplifting  with  clear  voices  their  morning 
hymn.  The  city  was  Flachsenfingen,  the  village  Hu- 
kelum,  the  dog  Schil,  and  the  year  of  Grace  1791. 

"  Mannikin,"  said  he  to  the  Quintaner,  for  he  liked 
to  speak,  as  Love,  children,  and  the  people  of  Vienna 
do,  in  diminutives,  "  Mannikin,  give  me  the  bundle 
to  the  village :  run  about,  and  seek  thee  a  little  bird,  as 
thou  art  thyself,  and  so  have  something  to  pet  too  in 
vacation-time."  For  the  mannikin  was  at  once  his  page, 
lackey,  room-comrade,  train-bearer,  and  gentleman  in 
waiting ;  and  the  Shock  also  was  his  mannikin. 
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He  stept  slowly  along,  throng  the  cri8|>ed  cole- 
beds,  overlaid  with  coloured  beads  of  dew ;  and  looked 
at  the  bnsbes,  out  of  which,  when  the  morning  wind 
bent  them  asunder,  there  seemed  to  start  a  flight  of 
jewel-colibri,  so  brightly  did  they  glitter.  From  time  to 
time  he  drew  the  bell-rope  of  his — whistle,  that  the 
mannikin  might  not  skip  away  too  far ;  and  he  shorten- 
ed his  league  and  half  of  road,  by  measuring  it  not  in 
leagues,  but  in  villages.  It  is  more  pleasant  for  pedes- 
trians— ^for  geographers  it  is  not — to  count  by  wersts 
than  by  miles.  In  walking,  our  Quintus  furthermore 
got  by  heart  the  few  fields,  on  which  the  grain  was 
already  reaped. 

But  now  roam  slower,  Fixlein,  through  His  Lord- 
sbip's  garden  of  Hukelum  ;  not,  indeed,  lest  thy  coat 
sweep  away  any  tulip-stamina,  but  that  thy  good  mo- 
ther may  have  time  to  lay  her  Cupid's-band  of  black 
taflfeta  about  her  smooth  brow.  I  am  grieved  to  think 
my  fur  readers  take  it  ill  of  her,  that  she  means  first 
to  iron  this  same  band :  they  cannot  know  that  she  has 
no  maid ;  and  that  to-day  the  whole  Preceptorial  din- 
ner— ^the  money  purveyances  the  guest  has  made  over 
to  her  three  days  before-— is  to  be  arranged  and  pre- 
pared by  herself,  without  the  aid  of  any  Mistress  of 
the  Household  whatever ;  for  indeed  she  belongs  to  the 
Tiers  Etaty  being  neither  more  nor  less  than  a  garden- 
er's widow. 

You  can  figure  how  this  true,  warm-hearted  mother, 
may  have  kin  in  wait  all  morning  for  her  Schoolman, 
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whom  sbe  loved  as  the  apple  of  her  eye ;  Bmce,  oa  the 
nrhde  p<^cdoiis  Earth,  she  had  not  (her  first  aom.  av 
wdl  as  h(^  husband,  was  dead)  any  other  £or  hiei  tml^ 
which  Qideed  oirerflowed  with  lore ;-  not.  any  other ^)|i|| 
her  Zebedaus.  Ccmld  Ae  evei;  tell  yoii  augbtt -qbanl 
him,  I  mean  aught  joyful,  without  ten  times  wiping  hm 
eyes  ?  Nay^  did  she  not  <Hice  diyide  her  solitary  Kinnveii 
(or  €hurefaa]e)  cake  between  two  mendicant  stud^ta^ 
because  she  thought  Hearai  would  punii^  her  fiif  mi 
leaatiag,  while  her  boy  in  Leipzig  had  nothing  tatefl 
on,  and  must  pass  the  cake-garden  like  other  gardeB% 
merely  smelling  at  it  ? 

<<  Dickens  !  Thou  already,  Zebedaus  t"  said  the  m0f 
dier,  giTiag  ail  embarrassed  smSe,  to  keep  from  weep- 
ing, as  the  son,  -who  had  dudced  past  the  window,  md 
crossed  the  grassy  tb'eshold  without  knedi;kig,  andU 
denly  entered.  For  joy  she  forgot  to  put  the  heatir 
into  the  smeothing-oron,  as.  her  iUustrioua  scholar,,  ainid 
tfaft  loud  boiling  of  the  soup,  tenderly  kissed  her  brav^ 
and  e?ea  said  Mamma ;  a  name  whidh  lighted  oa  her 
breast  like  downy  s^.  All  the  windowa  ware  <^e»; 
and  the  garden,  with  its  flower-essences,  and  bivdr 
music,  and  butterfly^oUections,  was  aknostbalf  wilhui 
the  ro<Hn :  but  I  suppose  I  have  not  yet  mentioKid 
that  the  Httle  garden^iouse,  rather  a chambar  ibana 
hooai^  was  situated  on  the  western  c»j^  of  thoi  Ciw^ 
garden.  The  owner  had  graciously  allowed  the  widow 
to  retain  this  dowager-mansion ;  as  indeed  the  mamsion 
would  otherwise  haTe  stood  empty,  for  he  now  kept 
no  gardener. 
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iBvt  Fixleiii)  in  e^te<ef  bis  joy,  could  net  stay  4oiig 
wMi  fvsr ;  -beiiig  bound  for  the  -dnudiy  wfaich,  to  lin 
spifimil  sppet^  van  at  all  tunes  «  ting's  kitahen;  ^a 
nloAef^fl,  A^ssrmoniileased'faimsBnplybeaaMeitwas 
n'SMHiMHiy-and  iMcanse  be  bbnself  bad  once  fn^acbed 
^KUBLr  Hie^metfaer -was  oemenfted  be  idMsddign:  these 
gnod<wonien4bink4bey  enjoy  ^dieir  gnaalSy  ff  Sbey 

oidy  gt¥etbeni*angiil>toenJ0j^     

<•<&!  v|iM>dMtr,  ^tfais*  FMe4iafen'aad  fidmic  F( 
of  stranger  cfaorch-goen,  hosmiled  entail  parisliioiieia ; 
and,  win  km  'cbflcHModyVlanding  msder  tbe  iirfaden 
wnigi4if*«n''ardbuigel,  be  looked  dinm  •on  tbe  coifed 
pmignt.  His  yoiug  yevs  /now  inclosed  bnnilike 
dnldpen  in ' Aek  •emiling  oirde ;  and  a  long  gailaiNl 
wonnd  itsdf  in* lings  among  ^Anm^  'and  ky  fits  tbsy 
plncked  flowos  from  it,  and  tbtew  'them  in  bis  ifaoe«3 
Was  it  not  old  Seni(Nr  Astman  that  stood  theas  «n  tiie 
pnlpit  FtamassnSy  the  man  by  whom  he  bad  been  so 
often  toggedy  while  acquiring  Gre^  with  him  Irom  a 
gfammar  written  in  Latin,  which'  ho  could  'not  explain, 
yet  was  forced  to  walk  by  the  light  of  ?  Stood  there 
not'bcbind  the  pidpit-staiis  the  Bacristy-KMibin,  and  in 
duB  was  ibere  not  a  chnich-lilHwy  of  consequence-— 
no  sdioolboy  coold  have  buckled  it  wholly  in  his  bodc- 
stinp— 4ying  under  'the  'minever  cover  of  •  pastil- dust  ? 
And-dkl  it  not  consist  of  the  ^iPolyglott  in  folio,  wfaieb 
be^  spurred  on  by  Pfeiffer'sCWfica  JSetcrOy  bad  tamed 
4ip  leaf  by  Jeaf,  in  ibis  nearly  years,  excerptii^'.there- 
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SO  forthy  with  an  immensity  of  toil  ?  And  could  he 
not  at  present,  the  sooner  the  more  readily,  have  wish* 
ed  to  cast  this  alphabetic  soft-fodder  into  the  Hebrew; 
letter-trough,  whereto  your  Oriental  Rhizophagi  (Root- 
eaters)  are  tied,  especially  as  here  they  get  so  litde 
vowel  hard-fodder  to  keep  them  in  heart  ? — Stood  there 
not  close  by  him  the  organ-stool,  the  throne  to  which, 
every  Apostle-day,  the  Schoolmaster  had  by  three  noda 
elevated  him,  thence  to  fetch  down  the  sacred  hyssop, 
the  sprinkler  of  the  Church  ? 

My  readers  themselves  will  gather  spirits  when  they 
now  hear  that  our  Quintus,  durmg  the  outshaking  of 
the  poor-bag,  was  invited  by  the  Senior  to  come  over 
in  the  afternoon ;  and  to  them,  it  will  be  little  less  gra- 
tifying, than  if  he  had  invited  themselves.  But  what 
wiU  they  say,  when  they  get  home  with  him  to  mother 
and  dinner-table,  both  already  clad  in  their  white  Sun- 
day dress ;  and  behold  the  large  cake  which  Fraiilein 
Thiennette  (Stephanie)  has  rolled  from  her  peel?  In 
the  first  place,  however,  they  will  wish  to  know  who 
skeis? 

She  is— -for  if  (according  to  I.essing)  in  the  very 
excellence  of  the  Iliad,  we  neglect  the  personalities  of 
its  author ;  the  same  thing  will  apply  to  the  fate  of 
several  authors,  for  instance  to  my  own ;  but  an  au- 
thoress of  cakes  must  not  be  forgotten  in  the  excellence 
of  her  baking — Thiennette  is  a  poor,  indigent,  insol- 
vent young  lady;  has  not  much,  except  years,  of 
which  she  counts  five-and-twenty ;  no  near  relations 
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living  now ;  no  acquirements  (for  in  literature  she  d6e*i 
not  even  know  Werter)  except  economical ;  reads  no 
bodoiy  not  even  mine ;  inhabits,  that  is,  watches  like 
a  wardeness,  qnite  alone,  the  thirteen  void  disfomish- 
ed  chambers  of  the  Castle  of  Hnkehun,  whidi  belongs 
to  the  Dragoon  Rittmeister  Anfhammer,  at  present 
rendent  in  his  other  mansion  of  Schadeck :  on  ooca- 
non,  she  eonunands  and  feeds  his  soccagers  and  hand- 
maids ;  and  can  write  herself  By  the  grace  of  Grod— * 
which,  in  the  thirteenth  centmy,  the  coontry  nobles 
did  as  well  as  princes, — for  she  Kves  by  the  grace  of 
man,  at  least  of  woman,  the  Lady  Rittmeisterinn  Anf- 
hammer^s  grace,  who,  at  all  times,  blesses  those  vassals 
uliom  her  fansband  cmrses.  But,  in  the  breast  of  the 
oiphaaed  Thiennette,  lay  a  sugared  marchpane  heart, 
which,  for  very  love,  yon  could  have  devoured :  her 
&te  was  hard,  but  her  soul  was  soft ;  she  was  modesty 
eoarteous,  and  timid,  but  too  much  so ;— cheerfully  and 
eoldly  die  received  the  most  cutting  humiliations  in 
Sdiadeck,  and  felt  no  pain,  and  not  till  some  days  after 
did  she  see  it  all  clearly,  and  then  these  cuts  began 
flihaiply  to  bleed,  and  she  wept  in  her  Icmeliness  over 
her  lot. 

It  is  hard  for  me  to  ^ve  a  light  tone,  after  this  deep 
one^  and  to  add,  that  Fixlein  had  been  almost  brought 
m^  beside  her,  and  that  she,  his  school-mmety  over 
with  the  Senior,  while  the  latter  was  training  him  for 
the  dignities  of  the  Third  Form,  had  learned  the  Verba 
Anomala  along  with  him. 
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Tbe  Achilles'-Bhield  of  the  cake,  jagged  and  ^Bm* 
bossed  with  cured  work  of  brows  scaloBy  w»  nUiii- 
'tag  round  in  tbe  Qumtoslikea  swing-wheel  of  hmaggf 
aad  tfaankfiil  ideaSk  Of  that  phikisophy -whi^  idospiaca 
eatiiig,  and  of  that  tigh  fareedk^ -which  waatea  ,it,  lia 
had  not  BO  ni«di  about  him  bs  belongs  <to  thsmgnila^ 
fohiess  of  "SQxk  cnl^inited  penmus ;  but  for  Jus  ^plaMar 
of  meaty  for  iua  dinner  of'  Iwrbty  •  be  <oonld  merer  (giipe 
thanks  enoagh.  ... 

Simoeent  -and  oontentedy  the  iquadiwple  t&bsaeV'ipmtf 
-^for  the^Qck  with  his  cet^  onder  the  nstoaro  eanaait 
be  (omttta«U*now  began  their  ■Eaaat  'of  Sweet  DpcaJy 
tbrir  Feaat^f  HoMHurisr  Thiemiatte,  their  CiroiFQifiaaai 
in  the  garden.  It  may  trnty  hm  a  auifajeet  ef  wmMfar 
how  B  man  who  has  noty  like  the  Kingof  Fraac^ 
handred  «id  forty-eight  perspns  (th^  hmidred. 
nzly-one  {^htr^onsdeJaMtmon^foudie  I  do'iMtaeekaa^ 
In  his  kitchen,  nor  a  Fruiierie  of  thuty-cpe 
^peds,  nor  «  Pa9^*cookery  of  thvee^aadi'twenty, 
a  daily  «xpeiiditure  of  387  Livres.  gl  JBo«»yiiiiholr 
4mA  a  man,  I  say,  can  eat  with  any  satisfaetioB*  N^ 
^nertheless,  ^to  me,  a  cooking  mother  ts  9B  jdear^aaA^i 
whole  royal  cooking  household,  given  rather  *to  hoi 
«iipon  me  than  ^  feed'me-^^irhe  most  poeeio«B  ficag- 
ments  wlnoh  the  Biographer  and  the  Wedd  can  gathor 
fnm  ^Ims'  meal)  oenssst  ef  here  end  >theiw  an  ectifyipg 
piece  of  tabk^tidL  Hie  mother  had  wneh  io  teU. 
Thiennette  is  this  night,  she  mentions,  for  ^  fimt 
time,  to  pat  on  her  morning -promenade-dvess  of  white 
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•8  abo  a  satin  girdle  and  steel  bncide :  but, 
adds  she,  it  will  not  sit  her ;  as  the  Rittmeisterinn  (for 
this  lady  used  to  hang  her  cast  clothes  on  Thiennette, 
aa  Catholics  do  their  cast  crutches  and  sores  on  their 
patron  Saints)  was  much  thicker.  Good  women  grudge 
eadi  other  nothing,  save  only  clothes,  husbands,  and 
flax.  In  the  fimcy  of  the  Quintus,  by  yirtue  of  this 
apparel,  a  pair  of  angel  pinions  were  sprouting  forth 
from  the  shoulder-blades  of  Thiennette:  for  him  a 
garment  was  a  sort  of  hollow  half-man,  to  whom  only 
the  nobler  parts  and  the  first  principles  were  wanting  r 
he  honoared  these  wrappages  and  huUs  of  our  interior, 
not  as  an  El^ant,  or  a  Critic  of  Beauty,  but  because  it 
was  not  possible  for  him  to  despise  aught  which  he 
saw  others  honooring.  Farther,  ihe  good  mother  read 
to  knn,  as  it  were,  the  monumental  inscription  of  his 
father,  who  had  sunk  into  the  arms  of  Death  in  the 
thkty-second  year  of  his  age,  frmn  a  cause  which  I  ex- 
plain not  here,  but  in  a  future  Letter-box,  having  too 
much  affection  for  the  reader.  Our  Quintus  could  not 
sate  himself  with  hearing  of  his  father. 

The  fairest  piece  of  news  was,  that  Fraulein  Thi- 
ennette had  sent  word  to-day :  "  he  might  visit  Her 
Ladyship  to-morrow,  as  My  Lord,  his  godfiither,  was 
to  be  absent  in  town."  This,  however,  I  must  explain. 
Old  Anf  hammer  was  called  Egidmsy  and  was  Fixlein's 
godfather:  but  he— though  ^e  Rittmeisterinn  duly 
covered  the  cradle  of  the  child  with  nightly  offerings, 
with  flesh-tithes  and  grain-tithes— had  frugally  made 
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him  no  christening  present,  except  that  of  his  namey 
which  proved  to  he  the.  very  balefuUest.  For,  our 
Egidius  Fixlein,  with  his  Shock,  which,  hy  reason  of 
the  French  convulsions,  had,  in  company  with  other 
emigrants,  run  off  from  Nantes,  was  but  lately  return- 
ed Irom  college— when  he  and  his  dog,  as  ill  luck 
would  have  it,  went  to  walk  in  the  Hukelum  wood. 
Now,  as  the  Qnintus  was  ever  and  anon  crying  out  to 
his  attendant:  <<  Coosh,  Schil"  {CouGhe^  Grilles)^  it 
must  apparently  have  been  the  Devil  that  had  just 
then  planted  the  Lord  of  Aufhammer  among  the  trees 
and  bushes  in  such  a  way,  that  this  whole  travestying 
and  docking  of  his  name— for  Gilles  means  Egidiua — 
must  fall  directly  into  his  ear.  Fixlein  could  neither 
speak  French,  nor  any  offence,  to  mortal :  he  knew  not 
head  or  tail  of  what  couche  signified ;  a  word,  which, 
in  Paris,  even  the  plebeian  dogs  are  now  in  the  habit 
of  saying  to  their  valets  de  chiens.  But  there  were 
three  things  which  Von  Aufhammer  never  recalled ; 
his  error,  his  anger,  and  his  word.  The  provokee, 
therefore,  determined  that  the  plebeian  provoker  aiid 
honour-stealer  should  never  more  speak  to  him,  or — 
get  a  doit  from  him. 

I  return.  After  dinner  he  gazed  out  of  the  little 
window  into  the  garden,  and  saw  his  path  of  life  divi- 
ding into  four  branches,  leading  towards  just  as  many 
skyward  Ascensions ;  towards  the  Ascension  into  th^ 
Parsonage,  and  that  into  the  Castle  to  Thiennette,  for 
this  day ;  and  towards  the  third  into  Schadeckfor  the 
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morrow ;  and  lastly,  into  every  hdnse  in  Hnkelom  as 
the  fbarth.  And  now  when  the  mother  had  long 
enough  kept  cheerfully  gliding  ahont  on  tiptoe  **  not 
to  disturb  him  in  studying  his  Latin  Bible/'  (the  Vui- 
ffaia)f  that  is^  in^  reading  the  JjUieraiurzeitiinfff  he  at 
last  rose  to  his  own  feet ;  and  the  humble  joy  of  the 
mother  ran  long  after  the  courageous  son,  who  dared 
to  go  forth  and  speak  to  a  Senior,  quite  unappalled. 
Yet  it  was  not  without  reverence  that  he  entered  the 
dwelling  of  his  old^  rather  grey  than  bald  headed  teach- 
cTi  who  was  not  only  Virtue  itself,  but  also  Hunger, 
eatnag  frequently,  and  with  the  appetite  of  Pharoah's 
lean  kine.  A  schoolman  that  expects  to  become  a  pro- 
faanor,  will  scarcely  deign  to  cast  an  eye  on  a  pas- 
tor ;  but  one,  who  is  himself  looking  up  to  a  pur- 
aonage  as  to  his  working-house  and  breeding-house^ 
knows  how  to  value  such  a  character.  The  new  par- 
aonage— as  if  it  had,  like  a  Ccua  Santa^  come  flying 
out  of  Erlang,  or  the  Berlin  Friedrichs-strasse,  and 
alighted  in  Hukelum — was  for  the  Qidntus  a  Temple 
of  the  Sun,  and  the  Senior  a  Priest  of  the  Sun.  To 
be  Parson  there  himself,  was  a  thought  overlaid  with 
virgin  honey ;  such  a  thought  as  occurs  but  one  other 
time  in  History,  namely,  in  the  head  of  Hannibal,  when 
he  projected  stepping  over  the  Alps,  that  is  to  say, 
over  the  threshold  of  Rome. 

The  landlord  and  his  guest  formed  an  excellent  bu- 
reau if  esprit:  people  of  office,  especially  of  the  same 
office,  have  more  to  tell  each  other,  namely,  their  own 
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history,  than  your  idle  May-drnfers  vkA  Colut-cel«s. 
tials,  who  must  speak  only  of  other  people'8.p*— The 
Senior  made  a  soft  transiticm  from  his  iion-ware  (in 
the  stahle  furniture),  to  the  golden  age  of  his  Acade- 
mic life,  of  which  such  people  Hke  as  much  to  think,  ai 
poets  do  of  their  childhood.  So  good  as  he  was,  he  still 
half  joyfully  recollected  that  he  had  <mce  heen  less  so ; 
but  joyful  remembrances  of  wnmg  actions  are  their 
half  repetition,  as  repentant  remembrances  of  good  ones 
are  their  half  abolishment. 

Courteously  and  kindly  did  Zebedans  (who  could 
not  even  enter  in  his  Notebook  the  name  of  a  penoit 
of  quality  without  writing  an  H.  fcr  Herr  before  it) 
listen  to  the  Academic  Saturnalia  of  the  Ad  geatle- 
man,  who  in  Wittenberg  had  toped  as  well  as  written^ 
and  thirsted  not  more  for  the  Hi]^>ocrene  than  ibr 
Gukguk.* 

Herr  Jerusalem  has  ob8ei*Ved,  that  the  barbarism 
which  ofiten  springs  up,  close  on  the  brightest  effl<H 
rescence  of  the  sciences,  is  a  sort  of  strengthening  mud- 
bath,  good  for  averting  the  over-refinement,  wher»> 
with  such  efflorescence  always  threatens  us.  I  believe 
that  a  man  who  considers  how  high  the  sciences  have 
mounted  with  our  upper  classes — for  instance  with 
every  Patrician's  son  in  Numberg,  to  whom  the  pub- 
lic must  present  1000  florins  for  studying  with,— I  be- 
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tkat  such  8  man  will  not  grudge  the  Son  of  the 
Muses  a  certain  barbarous  Middle*age  (the  Burschen 
or  Student  life,  as  it  is  called),  which  may  again  so 
case-harden  him  that  his  refinement  shall  not  go  be- 
jwid  the  limits.  The  Senior,  while  in  Wittenberg,  had 
protected  the  one  hundred  and  eighty  Academic  Free- 
doms—so  many  of  them  has  Petms  Rebufius  smnmed 
a|i*— ^[ainst  prescription,  and  lost  none  exc^t  his 
moral  one,  of  which  truly  a  man^  eren  in  a  conrent, 
can  seldom  make  much.  This  gave  our  Quintus  cou- 
Gige  to  relate  certain  pleasant  somersets  of  his  owui 
which  at  Leipzig,  under  the  Incubus-pressure  of  po- 
rerty,  he  had  contrived  to  execute.  Let  us  hear  him : 
I£b  landlord,  v^  was  at  the  same  time  Professor  and 
I^Cser,  maintained  in  his  enclosed  court  a  whole  com^ 
mmity  of  hens :  Fixlein,  in  company  with  three  room- 
mates, without  difficulty,  mastered  the  rent  of  a  cham- 


*  From  Peter  I  will  copy  one  or  two  of  these  privileges :  the 
whole  of  which  were  once,  at  the  origin  of  universities,  in  full 
force.  For  instance,  a  student  can  compel  a  citizen  to  let  him 
his  house  and  his  horse ;  an  injury,  done  even  to  his  relations, 
Quut  be  made  good  fourfold ;  he  is  not  obliged  to  fulfil  the 
wzitten  conunands  of  the  Pope ;  the  neighbourhood  must  in- 
demnify him  for  what  is  stolen  from  him ;  if  he  and  a  non-stu- 
dent are  living  at  variance,  the  latter  only  can  be  expelled  from 
the  boarding-house ;  a  Doctor  is  obliged  to  support  a  poor  stu- 
dent ;  if  he  is  killed,  the  next  ten  houses  are  laid  under  inter- 
diet  till  the  murderer  is  discovered ;  his  leg^ades  are  not  abridged 
by  JbidMa^  &c  &c 
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ber,  or  closet :  in  general  their  main  equipments,  like 
Phoenixes,  existed  but  in  the.  singular  number ;  one 
bed,  in  which  always  the  one  pair  slept  before  mid* 
night,  the  other  after  midnight,  like  nocturnal  watch-' 
men ;  one  coat,  in  which  one  after  the  other  they  ap- 
peared in  public,  and  which,  like  a  watch-coat,  was  the 
national  uniform  of  the  company ;  and  several  other 
oneSy  Unities  both  of  Interest  and  Place.    Nowhere 
can  you  collect  the  stress-memorials  and  siege-medals 
of  Poverty  more  pleasantly  and  philosophically  than  at 
College;  the  Academic  burgher  exhibits  to  us  how 
many  humourists  and  Diogeneses  Germany  has  in  it. 
Our  Unitarians  had  just  one  thing  four  times,  and  that 
was  hunger.    The  Quintus  related,  perhaps  with  a  too 
pleasurable  enjoyment  of  the  recollection,  how  one  of 
this  famishing  coro  invented  means  of  appropriating  the 
Professor  s  hens  as  just  tribute,  or  subsidies.    He  said 
(he  was  a  Jurist),  they  must  once  for  all  borrow  a  le- 
gal fiction  from  the  Feudal  code,  and  look  on  the  Pro- 
fessor as  the  soccage  tenant,  to  whom  the  usufruct  of 
the  hen-yard  and  hen-house  belonged;  but  on  them- 
selves, as  the  feudal  superiors  of  the  same,  to  whom 
accordingly  the  vassal  was  bound  to  pay  his  feudal 
dues.   And  now,  that  the  Fiction  might  follow  Nature, 
continued  he— "^/Jc^eo  sequitur  ncUuraniy* — it  behoved 
them  to  lay  hold  of  said  Yule-hens,  by  direct  personal 
distraint.  But  into*  the  court-yard  there  was  no  getting. 
The  feudalist,  therefore,  prepared  a  fishing-line ;  stuck 
a  bread-pill  on  the  hook>  and  lowered  his  fishing-tackle, 
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anglerwise^  down  into  the  court.  In  a  few  seconds  the 
harb  stack  in  a  hen's  throat,  and  the  hen  now  com- 
mnnicating  with  its  feudal  superior,  could  silently,  like 
ships  by  Archimedes,  be  heaved  aloft  to  the  hungry 
air-fishing  society,  where,  according  to  circumstances, 
the  proper  feudal  name  and  title  of  possession  failed  not 
to  be  awaiting  her :  for  the  updrawn  fowls  were  now 
denominated  Christmas-fowls,  now  Forest-hens,  Bai- 
liff-hens, Pentecost  and  Summer-hens.  <<  I  begin,"  said 
the  angling  lord  of  the  manor,  <<  with  taking  Rutcher-f 
dueSy  for  so  we  call  the  triple  and  quintuple  of  the  ori- 
ginal quit  rent,  when  the  vassal,  as  is  the  case  here, 
has  long  neglected  payment.*'  The  Professor,  like  any 
other  prince,  observed  with  sorrow  the  decreasing 
population  of  his  hen-yard,  for  his  subjects,  like  the 
Hebrews,  were  dying  by  enumeration.  At  last  he  had 
the  happiness,  while  reading  his  lecture — ^he  was  just 
come  to  the  subject  oi  Forest  SaU  and  Coin  Regaiitiei 
— ^to  descry  through  the  window  of  his  auditorium  a 
quitrent  hen  suspended,  like  Ignatius  Loyola  in  prayer, 
or  Juno  in  her  punishment,  in  middle  air :  he  followed 
the  incomprehensible  direct  ascension  of  the  aeronautic 
animal,  and  at  last  descried  at  the  upper  window  the 
attracting  artist,  and  animal-magnetiser,  who  had  drawn 
his  lot  for  dinner  from  the  hen-yard  below.  Contrary 
to  all  expectation,  he  terminated  this  fowling  sport 
sooner  than  his  Lecture  on  Regalities. 

Fizlein  walked  home,  amid  the  vesperal  melodies  of 
the  steeple  sounding-holes ;  and  by  the  road,  CAurteons* 
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ly  took  off  his  hat  before  the  empty  windows  of  the 
Castle :  houses  of  quality  were  to  him  like  persons  of 
quality,  as  in  India  the  Pagoda  at  once  represents  the 
temple  and  the  god.  To  the  mother  he  brought  feign- 
ed compliments,  which  she  repaid  with  authentic  ones : 
for  this  afternoon  she  had  been  over,  with  her  histo- 
rical tongue  and  nature-interrogating  eye,  visiting  the 
white-muslin  Thiennette.  The  mother  was  wont  to 
show  her  every  spare-penny  which  he  dropped  into 
her  large  empty  purse,  and  so  raise  him  in  the  good 
graces  of  the  Fraiilein ;  for  women  feel  their  hearts 
much  more  attracted  towards  a  son,  who  tenderly  re- 
serves for  a  mother  some  of  their  benefits,  than  we  do 
to  a  daughter  anxiously  caring  for  her  father ;  perhaps 
from  a  hundred  causes,  and  this  among  the  rest,  that 
in  their  experience  of  sons  and  husbands  they  are  more 
used  to  find  these  persons  mere  six-feet  thunder- 
clouds, forked  waterspouts,  or  even  reposing  torna- 
does. 

Blessed  Quintus  I  on  whose  Life  this  other  distinc- 
tion like  an  order  of  nobility  does  also  shine,  that  thou 
canst  tell  it  over  to  thy  mother ;  as,  for  example,  this 
past  afternoon  in  the  parsonage.  Thy  joy  flows  into 
another  heart,  and  streams  back  from  it  redoubled,  into 
thy  own.  There  is  a  closer  approximating  of  hearts, 
and  also  of  sounds,  than  that  of  the  Echo  ;  the  highest 
approximation  melts  Tone  and  Echo*  into  Resonance 
together.  • 

It  is  historically  certain  that  both  of  them  supped 
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tliis  eyening;  and  that  instead  of  the  whole  dinner 
fimgmeBts  winch  to-morrow  mi^t  themselyes  represent 
t  dinner,  nothing  but  the  cake-offering  or  padding  was 
laid  upon  the  altar  of  the  table.  The  mother,  who  for 
her  own  child  would  willingly  hare  neglected  not 
h^self  only,  but  all  other  people,  now  made  a  mo- 
tion that  to  the  Quintaner,  who  was  sporting  out  of 
doors  and  baiting  a  bird  instead  of  himself,  there  should 
no  crumb  of  the  precious  pastry  be  given,  but  only 
table-bread  wiUiout  the  crust.  But  the  Schoolman 
had  a  Christian  disposition,  and  said  that  it  was  Sun- 
day, and  the  young  man  liked  something  delicate  to 
eat  as  well  as  he.  Hxlein — ^the  counterpart  of  great 
men  and  geniuses, — ^was  inclined  to  treat,  to  gift,  to 
gratify  a  serving  house-mate,  rather  than  a  man  who  is 
for  the  first  time  passing  Uurough  the  gate,  and  at  the 
next  post-stage  will  forget  both  his  hospitable  landlord 
and  the  last  postmaster.  On  the  whole,  our  Quintus  had 
a  touch  of  honour  in  him,  and  notwithstanding  his  thrift 
and  sacred  regard  for  money,  he  willingly  gave  it  awa> 
in  cases  of  honour,  and  unwillingly  in  cases  of  over- 
powering  sympathy,  which  too  painfully  filled  the  cavi- 
ties of  his  heart,  and  emptied  those  of  his  purse.  Whilst 
the  Quintaner  was  exercising  the  jus  compascui  on 
the  cake,  and  six  arms  were  peacefully  resting  ok 
Thiennette's  fi*ee-table,  Fixlein  read  to  himself  and  the 
company  the  Flachsenfingen  Address-calendar;  any 
higher  thing,  except  Meusel's  Gelehrtes  Deutschland^* 

•  Literary  Germany,  a  work  (I  bclkve  of  no  great  merit*; 
which  Richter  often  twitches  in  the-ssme  Ktjle. — Ed- 
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he  could  not  figure :  the  Kammerherrs  and  Raths  of 
of  the  Calendar  went  tickling  over  his  tongue  like  the 
raisins  of  the  cake  ;  and  of  the  more  rich  church-liyings 
he,  by  reading,  as  it  were  levied  a  tithe. 

He  purposely  remained  his  own  Edition  in  Sunday 
Wove-paper ;  I  mean,  he  did  not  lay  away  his  Sunday 
coat,  even  when  the  Prayer-bell  tolled ;  for  he  had  still 
much  to  do. 

After  supper,  he  was  just  about  visiting  the  Fraii- 
lein,  when  he  descried  her  in  person,  like  a  lily  dipt  iii 
the  red  twilight,  in  the  Castle-garden,  whose  western 
limit  his  house  constituted,  the  southern  one  being 
the  Chinese  wall  of  the  Castle  ....  By  the  way,  how 
I  got  to  the  knowledge  of  all  this,  what  Letter-boxes 
are,  whether  I  myself  was  ever  there,  &c.  &c. — ^the 
whole  of  this  shall,  upon  my  life,  be  soon  and  faithful- 
ly communicated  to  the  reader,  and  that  too  in  the  pre- 
sent Book. 

Fixlein  hopped  forth  like  a  Will-o*-wisp  into  the 
garden,  whose  fiower-perfume  was  mingling  with  his 
supper-per^mie.  No  one  bowed  lower  to  a  nobleman 
than  he,  not  out  of  plebeian  servility,  nor  of  self-inte- 
rested cringing,  but  because  he  thought  ^^  a  nobleman 
was  a  nobleman."  But  in  this  case  his  bow,  instead 
of  falling  forwards,  fell  obliquely  to  the  right,  as  it 
were  after  his  hat :  for  he  had  not  risked  taking  a 
stick  with  him  ;  and  hat  and  stick  were  his  prop- 
page  and  balance-wheel,  in  short,  his  bowing-gear, 
without  which  it  was  out  of  his  power  to  produ9^ 
any  courtly  bow,  had  you  offered  him  the  High  Church 
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of  Hamburg  for  so  doing.  Thiennette's  mirthfiilnesfi 
soon  unfolded  his  crumpled  soul  into  straiglit  form, 
and  into  tbe  proper  tone.  He  delivered  ber  a  long 
neat  Thanksgiving  and  Harvest  sermon  for  tbe  scaly 
cake ;  which  appeared  to  her  at  once  kind  and  tedi- 
ous, Yonng  women  without  the  polish  of  high  life 
reckon  tedious  pedantry,  merely  like  snufBng,  one  of 
the  necessary  ingredients  of  a  man :  they  reverence 
us  infinitely ;  and  as  Lambert  could  never  speak  to  tbe 
Ejng  of  Prussia,  by  reason  of  bis  sun-eyes,  except  in 
the  dark,  so  they,  I  believe,  often  like  better-^also  by 
reason  of  our  sublime  air — ^if  they  can  catch  us  in  the 
daik  too.  JSim  Tbiennette  edified  by  tbe  Imperial 
Bfistory  of  Herr  von  Aufbammer  and  Her  Ladyship  his 
spouse,  who  meant  to  put  him,  the  Quintus,  in  her 
will ;  her  he  edified  by  bis  Literary  History,  as  relating 
to  himself  and  the  Subrector ;  bow,  for  instance,  be  was 
at  present  vicariating  in  tbe  Second  Form,  and  ruling 
over  scholars  as  long  in  stature  as  himself.  And  thus 
did  the  two  in  happiness,  among  red  bean-blossoms, 
red  may-chafers,  before  the  red  of  the  twilight  burning 
lower  and  lower  on  the  horizon,  walk  to  and  fro  in  the 
garden ;  and  turn  always  with  a  smile  as  they  approach- 
ed tbe  head  of  tbe  ancient  gardeneress,  standing  like  a 
window-bust  through  the  little  lattice,  which  opened  in 
the  bottom  of  a  larger  one. 

To  me  it  is  incomprehensible  he  did  not  fall  in  love. 
I  know  his  reasons,  indeed :  in  the  first  place,  she  bad 
nothing;  secondly,  he  bad  nothing,  and  school-debts 


140  LIFE  OF  (2UINTUS  FIXLEIN. 

to  boot ;  thirdlyi  her  genealo^cal  tree  was  a  boamdaiy 
tree  and  warning-post ;  fourthly,  his  hands  were  tied 
up  by  another  nobler  thought,  which,  frar  good  cauae^ 
is  yet  reserved  from  the  reader.  Nevertheless — Fix- 
lein!  I  durst  not  have  been  in  thy  place!  I  should  have 
looked  at  her,  and  remembered  her  virtues  and  our 
school-years,  and  then  have  drawn  forth  my  too  fusible 
heart,  and  presented  it  to  her  as  a  bill  of  exchange,  or 
insinuated  it  as  a  summons.  For  I  should  have  c<m- 
sidered  that  she  resembled  a  mm  in  two  senses,  in  her 
good  heart  and  in  her  good  pastry ;  that,  in  spite  U 
her  intercourse  with  male  vassals,  she  was  no  Charles 
Genevieve  Louise  Auguste  Timothe  £on  do  Bean* 
mont,*  but  a  smooth,  £Edr-haired,  white-capped  doTis; 
that  she  sought  more  to  please  her  own  sex  than  ours; 
that  ^e  showed  a  melting  heart,  not  previously  bor^ 
rowed  from  the  Circulating  Library,  in  tears,  for  which 
in  her  innocence  she  rather  took  shame  than  crediL*- 
At  the  very  first  cheapening,  I  should,  on  these  groundsi 
have  been  out  with  my  heart* — Had  I  fully  reflected^ 
Quintus  I  that  I  knew  her  as  myself;  that  her  hands 
and  mine  (to  wit,  had  I  been  thou)  had  both  been  gui- 
ded by  the  same  Senior  to  Latin  penmanship ;  that  we 
two,  when  little  children,  had  kissed  each  other  before 
the  glass,  to  see  whether  the  two  image-children  would 
do  it  likewise  in  the  mirror ;  that  often  we  had  pot 
hands  of  both  sexes  into  the  same  muff,  and  there 

•  See  Schmelzle*n  Jonmey^  p.  77- — E». 
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plfljMl  whh  them  in  secret ;  had  I,  lastly,  considered 
that  we  were  here  standing  before  the  glass-house,  now 
splendent  in  the  enamel  of  twilight,  and  that  on  the 
cold  panes  of  this  glass-house  we  two  (she  within,  I 
without)  had  offcen  pressed  our  warm  cheeks  together, 
parted  only  by  the  thickness  of  the  glass, — ^then  bad  I 
taken  this  poor  gentle  soul,  pressed  asunder  by  Fate, 
and  sedng,  amid  her  tbimder-clouds,  no  higher  eleva- 
tion to  part  them  and  protect  her  than  the  grave,  and 
'  luid  drawn  her  to  my  own  soul,  and  warmed  her  on 
my  heart,  and  encompassed  her  about  with  my  eyes. 

In  trath,  the  Qnintus  would  have  done  so  too,  had 
not  the  above-mentioned  nobler  thought,  which  I  yet 
cfisdose  not,  kept  him  back.  Softened,  without  know- 
ing the  cause— {accordingly  he  gave  his  mother  a  kiss) 
«-4aid  blessed  without  having  had  a  literary  conversa- 
tioa ;  and  dismissed  with  a  freight  of  humble  compli- 
raents,  which  he  was  to  disload  on  the  morrow  before 
the  Dragoon  Rittmeisterinn,  be  returned  to  his  little 
c  otti^,  and  looked  yet  a  long  while  out  of  its  dark 
windows,  at  the  light  ones  of  the  Castle.  And  then, 
when  the  ftfst  quarter  of  the  moon  was  setting,  that  is, 
sbout  midnight,  he  again,  in  the  cool  sigh  of  a  mild, 
huming,  moist,  and  directly  heart-addressing  night- 
breeze,  opened  the  eyelids  of  a  sight  already  sunk  in 

^beaming 

Sleeps  for  to-day  thou  bast  done  nought  ill  I  I^ 
MFhiLst  the  drooping  shut  flower-bell  of  thy  spirit  sinks 
on  thy  pillow,  will  look  forth  into  the  breezy  night 
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over  thy  morning  footpath,  which,  through  the  transla- 
cent  little  wood,  is  to  lead  thee  to  Schadeck,  to  thy 
patroness.  All  prosperity  attend  thee,  thou  foolish 
Quintns  I — 


SECOND  LETTER-BOX. 

Fraa  von  Aufhammer.     ChUdhood-Bewnance. 

Autharcrafi, 

The  early  piping  which  the  little  thrush  last  night 
adopted  hy  the  Quintaner  from  its  nest,  started  for  ric- 
tual  about  two  o'clock,  soon  drove  our  Quintus  into  his 
clothes ;  whose  calender-press  and  parallel-mler  the 
hands  of  his  careful  mother  had  been,  for  she  would 
not  send  him  to  the  Rittmeisterinn  "  like  a  runagate 
dog."  The  Shock  was  incarcerated,  the  Quintaner 
taken  with  him,  as  likewise  many  wholesome  rules 
from  Mother  Fixlein,  how  to  conduct  himself  towards 
the  Rittmeisterinn.  But  the  son  answered  :  <^  Manmia, 
when  a  man  has  been  in  company,  like  me,  with  high 
people,  with  a  Fraiilein  Thiennette,  he  soon  knows 
whom  he  is  speaking  to,  and  what  polished  manners 
and  Saver  di  veaver  (^Savoir  vivre)  require." 

He  arrived  with  the  Quintaner,  and  green  fingers 
(dyed  with  the  leaves  he  had  plucked  on  the  path), 
and  with  a  half-nibbled  rose  between  his  teeth,  in  pre- 
sence of  the  sleek  lackeys  of  Schadeckw— If  women  are 
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flowers— thongb  as  often  silk  and  Italian  and  gnm- 
flowersy  as  botanical  ones — ^then  was  Fran  von  Auf- 
bammer,  a  ripe  flower^  with  (adipose)  neck-bulb,  and 
tuberosity  (of  lard).  Already,  in  the  half  of  ber  body, 
cot  away  from  life  by  the  apoplexy,  she  lay  npon  her 
lard-pillow  but  as  on  a  softer  grave :  nevertheless,  the 
portion  of  her  that  remained,  was  at  once  lively,  pious, 
and  proud.  Her  heart  was  a  flowing  cornucopia  to  all 
men,  yet  this  not  from  philanthropy,  but  from  rigid  de* 
TOtion :  the  lower  classes  she  assisted,  cherished,  and 
despised,  regarding  nothing  in  them,  except  it  were 
their  piety.  She  received  the  howing  Quintus  with 
the  back-bowing  air  of  a  patroness ;  yet  she  brightened 
iilto  a  look  of  kindliness  at  his  disloading  of  the  com- 
pliments frt)m  Thiennette. 

She  began  the  conversation,  and  long  continued  it 
alone,  and  said— yet. without  losing  the  inflation  of 
pride  from  her  coimtenmice :.  '^  She  should  soon  die ; 
but  the  god-children  of  her  hushand  she  would  re- 
member in  her  will."  Farther,  she  told  him  directly 
in  the  fac^,  which  stood  there  all  over-written  with 
the  Fourth  Commandment  before  her,  that  <<  he  must 
not  huild  upon  a  settlement  in  Hukelum ;  hut  to  the 
Flachsenfingen  Conrectorate  (to  which  the  Burger- 
meister  and  Council  had  the  right  of  nomination),  she 
hoped  to  promote  him,  as  it  was  from  the  then  Bur- 
genneister  that  she  bought  her  coffee,  and  from  the 
Town-Syndic  (he  drove  a  considerahle  wholesale  and 
retail  trade  in  Hamhurg  candles)  that  she  bought  both 
her  wax  and  tallow  lights.*' 
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And  now  by  degrees  he  arrived  ftt  his  hnmble  peti- 
tion, when  she  asked  him  sick-news  of  Benior  Ast- 
mscnn,  who  guided  himself  more  by  Luther*s  Cate« 
chism,  than  by  the  Catechism  of  Health.  She  was 
Astmann's  patroness  in  a  stricter  than  ecclesiastical 
sense ;  and  she  even  confessed  that  she  would  soon  foU 
low  this  true  shepherd  of  souls,  when  she  heard,  here 
at  Schadeckjthe  sound  of  his  funeral-bell.  Such  strange 
chemical  affinities  exist  between  our  dross  and  our  ail- 
yer  veins ;  as,  for  example,  here  between  Pride  and 
Love :  and  I  could  wish  that  we  would  pardon  this 
hypostatic  imion  in  all  persons,  as  readily  as  we  do  it 
m  the  &ir,  who,  with  all  their  faults,  are  nevertheless 
by  us, — as,  according  to  Du  Fay,  iron,  though  mixed 
with  any  other  metal,  is,  by  the  magnet,— attracted  an4 
held  fast. 

Supposing  even  that  the  Devil  hady  in  some  idle 
minute,  sown  a  handful  or  two  of  the  seeds  of  Envy  in 
our  Quintus'  soul,  yet  they  had  not  sprouted  f  and  to* 
day  especially  they  did  not,  when  he  heard  the  praises 
of  a  man  who  had  been  his  teacher,  and  who — ^what 
he  reckoned  a  Titulado  of  the  Earth,  not  from  vanity 
but  from  piety — ^was  a  clergyman.  So  much,  how* 
ever,  is,  according  to  History,  not  to  be  denied :  That 
he  now  straightway  came  forth  with  his  petition  to  the 
noble  lady,  signifying  that  ^<  indeed  he  would  cheerfully 
content  himself  for  a  few  yeai*s  in  the  school ;  but  yet 
in  the  end  he  longed  to  be  in  some  small  quiet  priestly 
office."     To  her  question,  <<  But  was  he  OTthodox  ?' 
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be  answered,  that  <^  he  hoped  so ;  he  had  in  Leipzig, 
not  only  attended  all  the  public  lectmes  of  Dr  Bor- 
sdier,  bvt  also  had  taken  priyate  instmctionB  from  se- 
▼enl  sound  teachers  of  the  faith,  well  knowing  that  the 
Cmiflistmiim,  in  Its  examinations  as  to  purity  of  doc- 
trine) was  now  more  strict  than  formeriy." 

The  Ml  lady  required  him  to  make  a  proof-shot, 
namely,  to  administer  to  her  a  sick<-bed  exhortation. 
By  Hesfen  I  he  administered  to  her  one  of  Uie  best. 
Her  pride  oi  birth  now  crouched  before  his  pride  of 
office  and  priesthood ;  for  though  he  could  not,  with 
the  D<»nin]€an  riionk,  Alanus  de  Rupe,  believe  that  a 
priest  was  greater  than  God,  inasmuch  as  the  latter 
could  only  make  a  World,  but  the  former  a  God  (in  the 
mass) ;  yet  he  could  not  but  MX  in  with  Hostiensis, 
who  shows  diat  the  priestly  dignity  is  seven  thousand 
tax  hundred  and  forty-four  times  greater  than  the  king- 
ly, the  Sun  being  just  so  many  times  greater  than  the 
Moon^— But  a  Rittmeisterinn— «A6  shrinks  into  abso- 
lute nothing  before  a  parson. 

In  the  servants'  hall  he  applied  to  the  lackeys  for 
the  last  annual  series  of  the  Hamburg  Political  JouT' 
nai }  perceiving,  that  with  these  historical  documents 
of  the  time,  they  were  scandalously  papering  the  but* 
tons  of  travelling  raiment.  In  gloomy  harvest  even- 
ings, he  could  now  sit  down  and  read  for  himself  what 
good  news  were  transpiring  in  the  political  world— 
twelve  months  ago. 
On  a  Triumphal  Car,  iiill-laden  with  laurel,  and  to 

VOL.  III.  K 
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which  Hopes  alonlB  were  yoked,  he  drove  home  at 
ni^it,  and  hy  the  road  adnsed  the  Qnintaner  not  t6 
be  pufifed  up  with  any  earthly  honour,  but  silently  to 
thank  God,  as  himself  was  now  doing. 

The  thickset  blooming  ^ve  of  his  four  caniciilar 
weeks,  and  the  flying  tumult  ci  blossoms  therein,  are 
already  painted  on  three  of  the  sides.  I  will  now  dutdi 
blindfold  into  his  days,  and  bring  out  one  of  them :  one 
smiles  and  sends  forth  its  perfumes  like  another. 

Let  us  take,  for  instance,  the  Saint's  day  of  his  mo- 
ther, ClarOy  the  twelfth  of  August.  In  the  moniii^ 
he  had  p^rmmial,  fire-proof  joys,  that  is  to  say.  Em- 
ployments. For  he  was  writing,  as  I  am  doing; 
Truly,  if  Xerxes  proposed  a  prize  for  the  invention  of 
a  new  pleasure,  any  man  who  had  «at  down  to  write 
his  thoughts  on  the  prize-question,  had  ijie  new  plea- 
sure already  among  his  fingers.  I  know  only  one  thing 
sweeter  than  making  a  book,  and  that  is,  to  projiect 
one.  Fixlein  used  to  write  little  works,  of  the  twelfth 
part  of  an  alphabet  in  size,  which  in  their  manuscr^ 
state  he  got  bound  by  the  bookbinder  in  gilt  boards, 
and  betitled  with  printed  letters,  and  then  inserted 
them  among  the  literary  ranks  of  his  book-board. 
Every  one  thought  they  were  novelties  printed  in  wri- 
ting types.  JEIe  had  laboured — ^I  shall  omit  his  less  in- 
teresting performances — at  a  Collection  of  Errors  of 
the  Press,  in  German  writings :  he  compared  Errata 
with  each  other;  showed  which  occurred  most  fire- 
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^nently ;  observed  that  important  results  were  to  be 
drawn  from  tbisy  and  advised  the  reader  to  draw  them. 

M<H*eover^  he  took  his  place  among  the  Grerman  Ma^ 
sorites.  He  observes  with  great  justice  in  his  Pre- 
fiice :  *^  The  Jews  had  their  Masora  to  show,  which 
told  them  bow  often  every  letter  was  to  be  found  in 
their  Bible ;  for  example,  the  Aleph  (the  A)  42,377 
times ;  how  many  verses  there  are  in  which  all  the 
consonants  appear  (there  are  26  verses),  or  only  eigh- 
ty (there  are  3) ;  how  many  verses  we  have  into  which 
412  wofds  and  160  consonants  enter  (there  is  just  one, 
Jeremkh,  xxL  7) ;  which  is  the  middle  letter  in  cer- 
tain books  (in  the  Pentateuch,  it  is  in  Leviticus,  xi. 
42,  Oie  noble  V*),  or  in  the  whole  Bible  itself.  But 
where  have  we  Christians  any  similar  Masora  for  Lu- 
ther^s  Bible  to  show?  Has  it  been  accurately  in- 
vestigated which  is  the  middle  word,  or  the  middle 
letter  heacCf  which  vowel  appears  seldomest,  and  how 
often  eadi  vowel  ?  Thousands  of  Bible-Christians  go 
out  of  the  world,  without  ever  knowing  that  the  Ger- 
man A  occurs  323,015  times  (therefore  above  7  times 
oftener  than  the  Hebrew  one)  in  their  Bible." 

I  could  wish  that  inquirers  into  Biblical  Literature 
among  our  Reviewers  would  publicly  let  me  know,  if 
on  a  more  accurate  summation  they  find  this  number 
mcorrect*-]* 


*  As  in  tlie  State.-.[y.  or  Von,  de^  of,  being  the  symbol  of 
the  nobility,  the  middle  order  of  the  State..ED.] 
^  In  Erlang,  my  petition  has  been  granted.  The  Bihlf  InsH- 
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Mnch  also  did  the  Quintus  coUect :  he  had  a  fine 
Almanack  CoUecHon,  a  Catechism  and  PampUet  Cot' 
lection ;  also,  a  Collection  of  Advertisements^  wMdi 
he  began,  is  not  so  incomplete  as  you  most  frequQiitly 
see  such  things.  He  puts  high  value  on  his  Alphabet* 
ioal  Lexicon  of  German  Subscribers  for  Books,  whens 
my  name  also  occurs  among  the  J*8«    " 

But  what  he  liked  best  to  produce  were  Schemes  of 
Books.  Accordingly,  he  sewed  together  a  large  wodc^ 
wherein  he  merely  advised  the  Learned  of  things  Aey 
ought  to  introduce  in  Literary  History,  which  Historjr 
he  rated  some  ells  higher  than  Universal  or  Lnpeiial 
History.  In  his  Prolegomena  to  this  performancei  he 
transiently  submitted  to  the  Literary  republic  that  Honfc 
mel  had  given  a  register  of  Jurists  who  were  scmmi  of 
wh— ^  of  others  who  had  become  Saints ;  that  BaiUel 
enumerates  the  Learned  who  meoM  to  write  something ; 
and  AncUlon  those  who  wrote  nothing  at  all ;  and  theLii? 
beck  Superintendant  Gotze,  tliiose  who  were  shoemakwBi 
diose  who  were  drowned ;  and  Bemhard  those  whose 
fortunes  and  history  before  birth  were  interesting.  Tfais 
(he^'could  now  continue)  should,  as  it  seems,  have  exd- 

iutUm  of  that  town  have  found  instead  of  the  116,301  A's,  whidi 
Fixlein  at  first  pretended  with  such  certainty  to  find  in  the  Bi- 
ble-books (which  false  number  was  accordingly  given  in  the  first 
Edition  of  this  Work,  p.  81),  the  above-mentioned  323,015 ;  whidi 
(uncommonly  singular)  is  predsely  the  sum  of  all  the  letters  in 
the  Koran  put  together.  See  LUdeke*s  Beschr,  det  Turk,  ReUihty 
(LUdeke*8  Docription  of  the  Turkish  Empire.  New  edition, 
1780). 
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ted  US  to  similar  nmster-rallB  and  matricolatioBS  of  other 
kmds  of  Learned;  whereof  he  proposed  afew :  for  exam- 
ple^ of  the  Leaniedy  who  were  nnleamed ;  of  those  who 
were  endre  rascals ;  of  snch  as  wore  their  own  hair^— of 
c«e-pveachera,cne-paaknist8,cne-anaal]8tSy  and  so  forth; 
of  the  Learned  who  had  worn  hiack  leather  hreeches, 
of  othera  who  had  worn  rapia:B ;  of  the  Learned  who 
had  died  m  thdr  eleventh  year, — in  their  twentieth— 
twenty-^rsty  &c^ — in  their  hnndred  and  fiftieth,  of 
which  he  knew  no  instance,  unless  the  Beggar  Thomas 
Fur  might  he  adduced ;  of  the  Learned  who  wrote  a 
mere  abominahle  hand  than  the  other  Learned  (where- 
of we  know  only  Rolfinken  and  his  letters,  which  were 
as  long  as  his  hands*) ;  car  of  the  Learned  who  had 
i^t  nothing  from  each  other  hnt  the  heard  (whereof 
no  instacnre  is  known,  save  that  of  Philelphns  and  Tl- 
niothens.f) 

Sndi  hye  studies  did  he  cany  on  along  with  his  offi- 
cial laboum:  hut  I  think  the  State  in  Tiewing  these 
matters  is  actually  mad ;  it  compares  the  man  who  is 
great  in  Hiilosophy  and  Belles  Lettres  at  the  expense 
of  his  jog-ti*ot  officialities,  to  cancert^locks^  which, 
though  striking  their  hours  in  flute-melodies,  are  worse 
time^ceepers  than  your  gross  stupid  steq^k-chcks. 


*  Paravieini  SU^^ria  de  vWU  Claris,  Cent*  /.  2. 

t  Ejusd,  Cent.  IL  Phiklphus  quarrelled  with  the  Greek 
about  the  quantity  of  a  syllable :  the  prize  or  bet  was  the  beard 
of  the  vanquished.    Timotheus  lost  his. 
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To  retam  to  St  Clara's  day.  Fizlen^  'after  wich 
mental  ex^tionsy  bolted  oat  under  the  -mauc-lNiaheay 
and  nuUing  trees ;  and  retained  not  again  oat  of  warm 
Nature,  till  plate  and  chair  were  already  placed  at  the 
table.  In  the  coarse  of  the  repast,  something  occnned 
which  a  Biographer  most  not  omit :  for  his  mother  had, 
by  reqaest,  been  wont  to  map  ont  for  him,  daring  the 
process  of  mastication,  the  chart  of  his  childVwoild, 
relating  all  the  traits,  which  in  any  way  prefigared  what 
he  had  now  grown  to.  This  perspective  sketch  of  hia 
early  Past,  he  committed  to  certain  little  leares,  which 
merit  oar  andivided  attention.  For  sach  leaves  ezchh 
sively,  containing  scenes,  acts,  plays  of  his  childhooc^ 
he  ased  chronologically  to  file  and  arrange  in  separate 
drawers  in  a  little  child's-desk  of  his ;  and  thas  to  di- 
vide his  Biography,  as  Moser  did  his  Pablicistie  Mate- 
rials, into  separate  letter-boxes.  He  had  boxes  or  disw- 
ers  for  memorial-letters  of  his  twelfth,  of  his  thirteenth, 
fourteenth,  &c  of  his  twenty-first  year,  and  so  on. 
Whenever  he  chose  to  conclude  a  day  of  pedagogic 
drudgery  by  an  evening  of  peculiar  rest,  he  simply 
pulled  out  a  letter-drawer,  a  register-bar  in  his  Life- 
hand-organ,  and  recollected  the  whole. 

And  here  must  I  in  reference  to  those  reviewing 
Mutes,  who  may  be  for  casting  the  noose  of  strangula- 
tion round  my  neck,  most  particularly  beg,  that,  before 
doing  so  on  accoimt  of  my  Chapters  being  called  Let- 
ter-boxes, they  would  have  tlie  goodness  to  look  whose 
blame  it  was,  and  to  think  whether  I  could  possibly 
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help  itf  teeiag  the  Qaintus  had  diyided  his  Biography 
into  rach  Boxes  himself:  they  hare  Cbristian  howels. 
But  about  his  elder  brother  he  pat  no  saddening 
qaestion  to  his  mother :  this  poor  boy  a  peculiar  Fate 
had  laid  hold  of,  and  with  all  his  genial  endowment, 
dashed  to  pieces  <m  the  ice-berg  of  Death.  For  he 
chanced  to  leap  on  an  ice-board  that  had  jammed  itsdtf 
among  seyeral  others ;  but  these  recoiled,  and  his  shot 
forth  with  him ;  melted  away  as  it  floated  mider  his  feet, 
and  so  sank  his  heart  of  fire  amid  the  ice  and  waves. 
It  grieved  his  mother  that  he  was  not  foand,  that  her 
heart  had  not  been  harrowed  by  the  look  of  the  swoln 
oocpsei^— O  good  mother,  rather  thank  God  for  it  I — 

After  break^mt,  to  fortify  himself  with  new  v^;oor 
for  his  desk,  he  for  some  time  strolled  idly  over  the 
hoase,  and,  like  a  Police  Hre-inspector,  visited  all  the 
nooka  of  ins  cottage,  to  gather  from  them  here  and 
time  a  hve  ember  frt>m  the  ash-covered  rejoidng^fire 
of  his  childhood.  He  mounted  to  the  garret,  to  the 
onpty  Urd-coops  of  his  father,  who  in  winter  had 
been  a  birder ;  and  he  transiently  reviewed  the  lum- 
ber of  his  old  playthings,  which  were  lying  in  the  net- 
ted enclosure  of  a  large  canary  breeding-cage.  In 
the  minds  of  children,  it  is  regular  little  forms,  such 
as  those  of  balls  and  dies,  that  impress  and  express 
themselves  most  forcibly.  From  this  may  the  reader 
explain  to  himself  Fixlein's  delight  m  the  red  acorn- 
bleckhoose,  in  the  i^mrwork  glued  together  out  of  white 
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chips  and  husks  <^  potatoe-plnms,  in  the  cheerful  .^^bfti- 
house  of  a  cnhe-shaped  lantern,  and  other  the  like  pro- 
ducts of  his  early  architecture.    The  following^  how- 
ever, I  explain  qxdte  di£ferently:  he  had  yentured» 
without  leave  given  from  any  lord  of  the  manor,  to 
build  a  clay  house ;  not  for  cottagers,  but  for  flies ;  and 
which,  therefore,  ypu  could  readily  enough  have  put  in 
your  pocket.   This  fly-hospital  had  its  glass  windowii 
and  a  red  coat  of  colouring,  jsnd  very  many  alcoves^ 
and  three  balconies :  balconies,  as  a  sort  of  house  with* 
in  a  house,  he  had  loved  from  of  old  so  much,  that  he 
could  scarcely  have  liked  Jerusalem  well,  where  (m> 
cording  to  Lightfoot)  no  such  tjbing  is  permitted  to  be 
built.  From  the  glistening  eyes,  with  which  the  archi- 
tect had  viewed  his  tenantry  creeping  about  the  win- 
dows or  feeding  out  of  the  sugar-trough — for  like  the 
Count  St  Germain,  they  ate  nothing  but  sugar,-— from 
this  joy  an  adept  in  the  art  of  education  might  eanlj 
have  prophesied  his  turn  for  hous^old  contraction ;  to 
his  fancy,  in  those  times,  even  gardeners'-huts  were 
like  large  waste  Arks  and  Halls,  and  nothing  bigger 
than  such  a  fly-Louvre,  seemed  a  true,  snug,  citizen's- 
house.    He  now  felt  and  handled  his  old  high  child'a- 
stool;  which  had,  in  former  days,  resembled  the  Sedea 
Exploratoria  of  the  Pope ;  he  gave  his  child's-coach  a 
tug  and  made  it  run ;  but  he  could  not  understand 
what  balsam  and  holiness  so  much  distinguished  it 
from  all  other  child's-coaches.    He  wondered  that  the 
real  sports  of  children  should  not  so  delight  him,  as  the 
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eiaUeiiit  of  thes^  apcrto,  when  the  diiUi  that  had  car- 
tied  them  on  was  etandiiig  grwHm  up  to  manhood  in 
faiapreeeiiGe. 

Befoie  one  article  in  ^  house  he  stood  heart-mek- 
ed  and.sad ;  hefore  a  little  angular  clothes-press,  which 
was  no  Ugher  than  my  table,  and  which  had  belonged 
to  his  poor  drowned  brother.  When  the  boy  with  the 
key  of  it  was  swallowed  by  the  waves,  the  ezcmciated 
mother  had  made  a  tow  that  this  toy-pi«8s  of  his  should 
n^rer  be  broken  up  by  violence.  Most  probably  there 
is  nothing  in  it,  but  the  poor  soul's  playthings.  Let  us 
look  away  from  this  bloody  um^—    *— 

Bacon  redcons  the  remembrances  of  childhood  among 
iribdesome  medicinal  things ;  naturally  enough,  there- 
iate,  they  acted  like  a  salutary  digestiye  on  the  Quin- 
tOB.  lie  could  nmr  ii{§»Ui  beiuke  lilm  wlllinew  heart 
to  his  desk,  and  produce  something  quite  pecnliari— 
petitions  for  church  livings.  He  took  the  Address-ca- 
lendar, and  for  every  country  parish  that  he  found  in 
it,  got  a  petition  in  readiness ;  which  he  then  laid  aside, 
till  snch  time  as  the  present  incumbent  should  decease. 
For  Hukelum  alone  he  did  not  solicits — ^It  is  a  pretty 
custom  in  Flachsenfingen  that  for  every  office  which  is 
vscanty  you  are  required,  if  you  want  it,  to  sue.  As  the 
higher  use  of  Prayer  consists  not  in  its  fulfilment,  but 
in  its  accustoming  you  to  pray ;  so  likewise  petitionary 
papers  ought  to  be  given  in,  not  indeed  that  you  may 
get  the  office — ^this  nothing  but  your  money  can  do- 
but  that  you  may  learn  to  write  petitions.   In  troth,  if 
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among  the  Cahmicks,  the  tanimg  of  a  calebash*  itandi 
in  place  of  Prayer,  a  slight  moyement  of  the  pnrBe,  may 
be  as  much  as  if  yon  supplicated  in  words. 

Towards  eyening — ^it  was  Sunday — he  went  out  ro- 
ving oyer  the  village ;  he  pilgrimed  to  his  old  ipoft- 
ing-places,  and  to  the  common  where  he  had  so  oAett 
driven  his  snails  to  pasture ;  visited  the  peasant,  wiio^ 
from  school-times  upwards,  had  been  wont,  to  the 
amazement  of  the  rest,  to  thaur^  him ;  went^  an  Aca- 
demic Tutor,  to  the  Schoolmaster;  then  to  the  Se- 
nior;  then  to  the  Episcopal-barn  or  church*  This  last 
no  mortal  understands,  till  I  explain  it.  The  case  was 
this :  some  three-and-forty  years  ago,  a  fire  had  de- 
stroyed ^e  church  (not  the  steeple),  the  paraaiiage^ 


*  Their  prayer-baird,  Kiiruda,  is  a  hollowed  shell*  a  cde- 

bash,  full  of  unrolled  formulas  of  prayer ;  they  sway  it  from  aGk 

to  side,  and  then  it  works.    More  philosophically  viewed,  liiioe 

in  prayer,  the  feding  only  is  of  consequence,  it  is  much  thei 

whether  this  express  itself  by  motion  of  the  mouth  or  of  the 

lebash. 
-f*  In  German,  as  in  some  other  languages,  the  common  mode 

of  address  is  by  the  third  person  :  plural,  it  indicates  respect ; 

singular,  command :  the  second  person  is  also  used ;  plural,  H 

generally  denotes  indifference ;  singular,  great  familiarity,  and 

sometimes  its  product,  contempt.  Dutzenfreund^  Thouing-frieni^ 

is  the  strictest  term  of  intimacy ;  and  among  tlie  wild  Burtchen 

(Students)  many  a  duel  (happily,  however,  often  ending  like  the 

PokmO'Middinia  in  One  drop  of  blood)  has  been  fought,  in  con- 

sequence  of  saying  Du  (thou)  and  Sie  (they)  in  the  wrong  place. 

— £d. 
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and— what  was  not  to  be  replaced^— the  chnrdi-recorcb. 
(For  this  reasoiiy  it  was  only  the  smallest  portion  of  the 
Hnkelnm  people  that  knew  exactly  how  old  ^ey  were ; 
and  the  memory  of  onr  Qmntns  himself  yibrated  be- 
tween adopting  the  thirty-third  year,  and  the  thirty- 
second.)  In  consequence,  the  preaching  had  now  to  be 
earned  on  where  formerly  ^ere  had  been  thrashing ; 
and  the  seed  of  the  divine  word  to  be  turned  over  on 
the  flame  threshing-floor  with  natnral  corn-seed.  The 
Chanter  and  the  Schoolboys  took  up  the  threshing- 
floor  ;  the  female  mother-chnrch-people  stood  on  the  one 
dnayes-lofty  the  Schadeck  womankind  on  the  other ; 
and  their  hnsbands  clustered  pyramidicaUyy  like  gros- 
dian  and  feurthing-gallery  men,  about  the  barn-stairs ; 
and  fornp  on  the  stcaw-loft,  mixed  souls  stood  listen- 
ing. A  little  flute  was  their  organ,  an  upturned  beer- 
cask  Htmr  altar,  round  which  they  had  to  walk.  I  con- 
fipssy  I  myself  could  have  preached  in  such  a  place,  not 
without  humour.  The  Senior  (at  that  time  still  a 
Junior},  while  the  parsonage  was  bmlding,  dwelt  and 
tan^it  in  the  Castle ;  it  was  here,  accordingly,  that 
fixldn  had  learned  the  IrrefftUar  Verbs  with  Thien- 
nette. 

These  voyages  of  discovery  completed,  our  Hnke- 
lnm voyager  could  still,  after  evening  prayers,  pick 
leaf-insects,  with  Thiennette,  from  the  roses ;  worms 
from  the  beds,  and  a  Heaven  of  joy  from  every  mi- 
nute. Every  dew-drop  was  coloured  as  with  oil  of  cloves 
and  oil  of  gladness ;  every  star  was  a  sparkle  from  the 
sun  of  happiness ;  and  in  the  closed  heart  of  the  maiden^ 
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there  lay  near  to  him,  behmd  a  little  waU  of  lepara- 
tioDy  (as  near  to  the  Rigfateone  man  hehmd  the  iliiii 
wall  ^  Li£e,)  an  outstretched  hlooming  Pinradiee  •  •  •  • 
I  mean,  she  loTod  him  a  little. 

He  mi^t  have  known  it,  perhaps.  Bnt  to  his  eom- 
pressed  delight  he  gave  freer  rent^  as  he  went  to  hed, 
hy  early  recollections  on  the  stair.  For  in  his  child- 
hood he  had  heen  accostomed,  hy  way  of  efening^ 
prayer,  to  go  oyer,  under  his  coyeriid,  as  it  were^  a 
rosary,  inelnding  fourteen  Bible  Proyerbs,  the  fiiat 
yerse  of  the  Ptelm,  <<  All  people  that  on  Earth,"  ffaa 
Tenth  Commandment,  and,  lastly,  a  long  hkssing.  To 
get  the  sooner  done  with  it,  he  had  used  to  begin  Ua 
deyotion,  not  only  on  the  stair,  bnt  before  leaying  that 
place  where  Alexander  studied  men,  and  Sender  sUqiid 
books.  Moored  in  the  hayen  of  the  down-wayes,  he 
was  already  oyer  with  his  eyening  supplicatioii ;  Mid 
could  now,  without  fieuther  exertion,  shut  his  ejres  and 
plump  into  sleeps  Thus  does  there  lurk,  in  the  small- 
est homunculfiSy  the  model  of — ^the  Catholic  Church. 

So  fiar  the  Dog-days  of  Quintus  Zebedaus  Egidius 
Fixlein^ — ^I,  for  the  second  time,  close  a  Chapter  of  this 
LifCf  as  Life  itself  is  closed,  with  a  sleep. 
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THIRD  LETTER.BOX. 
Chrisimai  BecoOectiofu.   New  Oeeurrenee, 

For  all  of  US  the  passage  to  the  grare  is,  alas !  a 
string  of  empty  insipid  days,  as  of  glass  pearls,  only 
heie  and  there  divided  by  an  orient  one  of  price.  Bat 
yoa  Se  mnrmnring,  unless,  like  the  Quintns,  yon  le- 
gird  your  existence  as  a  dram :  this  has  only  one  single 
torn,  but  variety  of  Ume  gives  the  sound  of  it  cheerinl- 
nen  enough.  Our  Qointos  taught  in  the  Fourth  Class ; 
vicariated  in  the  Second ;  wrote  at  his  desk  by  night ; 
aad  so  lived  on  in  the  usual  monotonous  fashion — aU 
the  time  from  the  Holidays — ^till  Christmas-eve,  1791 ; 
and  nothing  was  remarkable  in  his  history  excq>t  this 
suae  eve,  which  I  am  now  about  to  paint. 

But  I  shall  still  have  time  to  paint  it,  after,  in  ihe 
firet  place,  explaining  shortly  how,  like  birds  of  passage, 
he  had  contrived  to  soar  away  over  the  dim  cloudy 
Harvest.  The  secret  was,  he  set  upon  the  Hamburg 
PoUikalJoumaly  with  which  the  lackeys  of  Schadeck 
had  been  for  papering  their  buttons.  He  could  now 
calmly,  with  his  back  at  the  stove,  accompany  the  win* 
ter  campaigns  of  the  foregoing  year ;  and  fly  after  every 
battle,  as  the  ravens  did  after  that  of  Pharsalia.  On  the 
(ninted  paper  he  could  still,  with  joy  and  admiration, 
walk  round  our  German  triumphal  arches  and  scaffold- 
ings f<»r  fireworks ;  while  to  die  people  in  the  town, 
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wbo  got  only  the  newest  newspapers,  the  rery  frag- 
ments of  these  our  trophies,  maliciously  torn  down  by 
the  French,  were  scarcely  discernible ;  nay,  with  old 
plans  he  could  drive  back  and  discomfit  the  enemy, 
while  later  readers  in  vain  tried  to  resist  them  with 
new  ones. 

Moreover,  not  only  did  the  facility  of  conquering 
the  French  prepossess  him  in  favour  of  this  journal ; 
but  also  the  circumstance  that  it— cost  him  nothing. 
His  attachment  to  gratis  reading  was  decided.  And 
does  not  this  throw  light  on  the  fiact,  that  he,  as  MoiT' 
hof  advised,  was  wont  sedulously  to  collect  the'  8e(l»- 
rate  leaves  of  waste-paper  books  as  they  came  from 
the  grocer,  and  to  rake  among  the  same,  as  Virgil  did 
in  Ennius  ?  Nay,  for  him  the  grocer  was  a  Fortius  (^' 
scholar),  or  a  Frederick  (the  king),  both  which  pef<- 
sons  were  in  the  habit  of  simply  cutting  from  complete 
books  such  leaves  as  contained  anything.  It  was  also 
this  respect  for  all  waste-paper  that  inspired  him  with 
such  esteem  for  the  aprons  of  French  cooks,  whidi  it 
is  well  known  cdnsist  of  printed  paper  ;  and  he  (rf^ 
wished  some  German  would  translate  these  aprons: 
indeed  I  am  willing  to  believe  that  a  good  version  of 
more  than  one  of  such  paper  aprons  might  contribute  to 
elevate  our  Literature  (this  Muse  d  belles  Jhsses)^  and 
serve  her  in  place  of  drivel-bib^ — On  many  things  a 
man  puts  s.preiium  (xffectionisy  simply  because  he  hopes 
he  may  have  half  stolen  them  :  on  this  principle,  com- 
bined with  the  former,  our  Quintus  adopted  into  bis 
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belief  anytliiiig  he  could  snap  away  from  an  open  Lec- 
turey  or  as  a  visitor  in  class-rooms ;  opinions  only  for 
which  the  Professor  must  be  paid,  he  rigoronsly  eza- 
iniiied*— I  return  to  the  Christmas-eye. 

At  the  very  first,  Egidins  was  glad,  becaose  out  of 
doon  miHers  and  bakers  were  at  fisty-cnfis  (as  we 
say  of  drifting  snow  in  large  flakes),  and  the  ice- 
flkywers  of  the  window  were  blossoming ;  for  external 
frost,  with  a  snog  warm  room,  was  what  he  liked.  He 
eonld  now  pat  fir  wood  into  his  stove,  and  Mocha 
eoflfee  into  his  stomach ;  and  shove  his  right  foot  (not 
into  the  slipper,  but)  under  the  warm  side  of  his  Shock, 
and  also  on  the  left  keep  swinging  his  pet  Starling, 
which  was  pecking  at  the  snont  of  old  Sciiil ;  and  then 
with  the  ri^t  hand — ^with  the  left  he  was  holding  his 
jnpe— proceed,  so  nndistnrbed,  so  entrenched,  so  dond- 
d^  without  the  smallest  breath  of  frost,  to  the  high- 
est enterprise  which  a  Quintus  can  attempt, — ^to  wri- 
ting the  Class-prodromus  of  the  Flachsenfingen  Gym- 
nannm,  namely,  the  eighth  part  thereof.  I  hold  the 
fint  printing  in  the  history  of  a  literary  man  to  be 
more  important  than  the  ^rst  printing  in  the  history 
of  Lietters :  Fixlein  could  not  sate  himself  with  speci- 
fying what  he  purposed,  God  willing,  in  the  foUowing 
year,  to  treat  of ;  and  accordingly,  more  for  the  sake  of 
printing  than  of  use,  he  fJEurther  inserted  three  or  four 
pedagogic  glances  at  the  plan  of  operations  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  his  schoolmaster  colleagues  as  a  body. 

He  lastly  introduced  a  few  dashes,  by  way  of  hook- 
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ing  his  thoughts  together ;  and  then  laid  aside  the  Opuu^ 
and  would  no  longer  look  at  it,  that  po,  when  printed^ 
he  might  stand  astonished  at  his  own  thoughts*  And 
now  he  coidd  take  the  Leipzig  Fair  Catdogae,  whidi ' 
he  purchased  yearl^r,  instead  of  the  hooks  therein,  and 
open  it  without  a  sigh :  he  too  was  m  print,  as  wdl  as 
I  am. 

The  happy  fool,  while  writing,  had'  diakeni  hia  head^ 
ruhhed  his  hands,  hitched  about  on  his  chair,  pucker^ 
ed  his  face,  and  sucked  the  end  <tf  his  cne«— He  ooold 
now  spring  up  about  five  o'clock  in  the  erening,  to 
recreate  himself;  and  across  the  magic  vapour  of  Ui 
pipe,  like  a  new-caught  bird,  more  up  and  down  IB 
his  cage*     On  the  warm  smoke,  the  long  galaxy  of 
street-lamps  was  gleaming;  and  red  on  his  bed-cni^ 
tains  lay  the  fitful  reflection  of  the  blazing  windowi^ 
and  illuminated  trees  in  the  neighbourhood.  And  now 
he  shook  away  the  snow  of  Time  from  the  winter^ 
green  of  Memory ;  and  beheld  the  ^edr  years  of  faia 
childhood,  uncovered,  fresh,  green,  and  balmy,  stand** 
ing  afar  o£f  before  him.    From  his  distance  of  tweodbf 
years,  he  looked  into  the  quiet  cottage  of  his  paienti^ 
where  his  father  and  his  brother  had  not  yet  been  reap- 
ed  away  by  the  sickle  of  Death.    He  said  to  himself: 
<<  I  will  go  through  the  whole  Christmas-eve  from  the 
very  dawn,  as  I  had  it  of  old :" 

At  his  very  rising  he  finds  spangles  oki  the  taUe ; 
sacred  spangles  from  the  gold-leaf  and  silver-leafi  whh 
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which  the  Cbrist-child*  has  been  emblazoning  and  coat- 
ing hiB  apples  and  nuts,  the  presents  of  the  nights — On 
the  mint-balance  of  joy,  this  metallic  foam  pnlls  heavier 
than  the  golden  calves,  and  golden  Pythagoras*-legii« 
and  golden  Philistine-mice  of  wealthier  capitalists* — 
Hien  came  his  mother,  bringing  him  both  Christianity 
and  clothes :  for  in  drawing  on  his  trowsers,  she  easily 
recapitulated  the  Ten  Commandments,  and,  in  tying 
his  garters,  the  Apostles'  Creed.  So  soon  as  candle- 
light was  over,  and  day-light  come,  he  clambers  to  the 
arm  of  the  settle,  and  then  measures  the  nocturnal 
growth  of  the  yellow  wiry  grove  of  Christmas-Birch  ; 
and  devotes  &r  less  attention  than  usual  to  the  little 
winte  winter-flowerage,  which  the  seeds  shaken  from 
the  bird-cage  are  sending  forth  in  the  wet  joints  of 
the  window-panes. — I  nowise  grudge  J.  J.  Rousseau 
his  Flora  Petrinsularis ; -^  but  let  him  also  allow 
our  Quintus  his  Window-flora, — There  was  no  such 


•  These  antique  Christmas  festivities  Richter  describes  with 
equal  gutto  in  another  work  {Briefe  und  ZukHnftige  Lebetulemf) ; 
•vdiere  the  Christ-child  (falsely  reported  to  the  young  ones,!  to 
have  been  seen  flying  through  the  air,  with  gold  wings) ;  the 
Birch-bough  fixed  in  a  comer  of  the  room,  and  by  him  made  to 
^^w  ;  the  fruit,  of  gilt  sweatmeats,  apples,  nuts,  which  (for  good 
boys)  it  suddenly  producen,  Ar.  Sec,  are  specified  with  the  same 
fidelity  as  here.-^En. 

t  Which  he  purposed  to  make  for  his  Island  of  St  Pierre  in 
the  Bienne  lAke. 

VOL.  in.  I 
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thing  aa  schoid  all  day ;  so  he  bad  tinie  esunigh  to  leek 
fak  Eleaclier  (his  hrother),  and  commenGe  (when  ccmld 
then  be  finer  froet  for  it  ?)  the  slangfatering  of  their 
winter^oeat.  Some  days  beforo,  the  brother,  at  the 
peril  of  his  life  and  of  a  endgellingy  had  canght  thdr 
flftalled^beast — so  they  caUed  the  sparrow*— xmder  a  win- 
dow-sili  in  the  Castle.  Their  slaughtering  .wants  not 
an  axe  (of  wood),  nor  puddings,  nor  potted  mcat^- 
Abont  three  o'clock  the  old  Gardener,  whom  neigh* 
boors  must  call  the  iVofessor  of  Grardening,  takea  lus 
j^ace  on  his  large  chair,  with  his  Cologne  tobaoeo* 
l^pe;  and  after  this  no  mortal  shall  work  a  sferaiDe. 
He  tells  nothing  bat  Kes ;  of  the  aeronavtie  CSuaat- 
<Mld,  and  the  jingling  Ruprecht  with  his  bells.  In  the 
dnsk,  oar  little  Qnintns  takes  an  apple ;  divides  it  laila 
all  llie  fignres  of  stereometry,  and  spreads  the  fin^w 
ments  in  two  heaps  on  the  table  :  then  as  the  ]i^;hled 
candle  enters,  he  starts  up  in  amazement  at  die  wxmmr 
pected  present,  and  says  to  his  brother :  ^<  Look  what 
the  good  Christ-child  has  given  thee  and  me ;  and  I 
saw  one  of  his  wings  glittering."  And  for  this  same 
glittoing  he  himself  lies  in  wut  the  whole  eyemng. 

About  eight  o'clock, — here  he  walks  chiefly  by  the 
chronicle  of  his  letter-drawer — ^both  of  them,  withnedcs 
almost  excoriated  mth  washing,  and  in  clean  linen, 
and  in  uniyersal  anxiety  least  the  Holy  Christ-child 
find  them  up,  are  put  to  bed.  What  a  magic  night  !-^ 
What  tumnlt  of  dreaming  hopes  I — The  popnlons,  mot- 
ley, glittering  cave  of  Fancy  opens  itself,  in  the  length 


f 
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fi  the  niigiity  and  in  the  exhaustion  of  dreamy  effort, 
still  darker  and  darker^  fuller  and  more  grotesque  { hut 
the  awakening  gives  back  to  the  thirsty  heart  its  hopes. 
All  acddental  tones,  the  cries  of  animals,  of  watchmen, 
are^  for  the  timidly  devout  Fancy,  sounds  out  of  Hea- 
Tsn :  singing  voices  of  Angels  in  the  air,  church-music 
of  the  moniing  worship. — 

Ah  1  it  was  not  the  mere  Lubberland  of  sweetmeats 
andplaydnngs  which  then,  with  its  perspective,  storm- 
ed like  a  river  of  joy  against  the  chambers  of  our  hearts ; 
and  which  yet  in  the  moonlight  of  memory,  with  its 
dusky  landaeapes,  melts  our  souls  in  sweetness.  Ah  I 
thw  was  ity  that  then  for  our  boundless  wishes  there 
were  still  boundless  hopes :  but  now  reality  is  round  us, 
wtd  the  wishes  are  <dl  that  we  have  left  I 

4AA  last  came  rapid  lights  from  the  neighbourhood 
pkyh^  through  the  window  on  the  walls,and  the  Christ* 
inaa  tnunpetSy  and  the  crowing  from  the  steeple,  hur- 
riea  bodi  the  boys  from  their  bed*  With  their  clothes 
m  their  hands,  without  fear  for  the  darkness,  without 
feeling  for  the  morning-frost,  rushing,  intozioatedt 
flhouting,  they  hurry  down  stairs  into  the  dark  room. 
Fancy  riots  in  the  pastry  and  fruit  perfume  of  the  still 
«elipeed  treasures,  and  paints  her  air-castles  by  the 
l^immeriog  of  the  Hesperides-fruit  with  which  the 
Krcb^tree  is  loaded.  While  th^  mother  strikes  a  light, 
the  fiJling  sparks  sportfully  open  and  shroud  the  daiiv- 
ties  im  the  taUe^  bx^  the  many-coloured  grove  on  Uie 
waU ;  and.a  single  atom  of  that  fire  bears  on  it  a  hang-* 
ing  garden  of  Eden. —     —     — 
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•—On  a  Budden  all  grew  light;  and  the  Quintus  got 
— ^the  Conrectonhip,  and  a  table-clock. 


FOURTH  LETTER-BOX. 

Office-hrokage.    Discovery  of  the  promised  Secret. 

Hans  von  Fuchslein. 

For  while  the  Quintus,  in  his  vapoury  chaihber, 
was  thus  running  over  the  sounding-board  of  his  eariy 
years,  the  Rathsdiener,  or  City-officer,  entered  with  « 
lantern  and  the  Presientation ;  and  behind  him  the  eon- 
rier  of  the  Frau  >on  Auf hammer  with  a  note  and  a 
table-clock.  The  Rittmeisterinn  had  transformed  her 
payment  for  the  Dog-days  sickbed-exhortation  into  a 
Christmas  present ;  which  consisted,  ^r^  of  a  table^i 
clock,  with  a  wooden  ape  ther^n,  starting  out  when 
the  hours  struck,  and  drumming  along  with  every  stroke ; 
secondly,  of  the  Conrectorate,  which  she  had  prbcdred 
for  him. 

As  in  the  public  this  appointment  from  the  private 
Flachsenfingen  Council  has  not  been  judged  of  as  it 
deserved,  I  consider  it  my  duty  to  offer  a  defence  for 
the  body  corporate  ;  and  that  rather  here,  than  in  the 
jReichsanzeigeTy  or  Imperial  Indicator. — ^I  have  already 
mentioned,  in  the  Second  Letter-Box,  that  the  Town- 
Syndic  drove  a  trade  in  Hamburg  candles ;  and  the  then 
Burgermeister  in  coffee-beans,  which  he  sold  as  well 
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whole  as  gnmnd  Their  joint  traffic,  howerer,  which  they 
carried  on  exclnsively,  was  in  the  eight  School-offices 
of  Fkchsenfingen :  the  other  members  of  the  Council 
acting  only  as  bale-wrappers,  shopmen,  and  accountants 
in  the  Council  wareroom.  A  Council-house,  indeed,  is 
Uke  an  India-house,  where  not  only  resolutions  or  app- 
pointments,  but  also  shoes  and  doth,  are  exposed  to 
sale.  ..Properly  speaking,  the  Councillor  derives  his 
freedom  of  office-trading  from  tjbat  principle  of  the  Ro- 
man law  :  Cut  jus  esi  dammeU,  eUkm  et  vm^dendijus 
tat^  that  is  to  say,  He  who  has  the  right  of  giving  any- 
thing away,  has  also  a  right  to  dispose  of  it  for  money, 
if  he  can.  Now  as  the  Council-members  have  palpa- 
bly tin  rig^t  of  conferring  offices  gratis,  the  right  of 
them  must  follow  of  course. 


Short  Extrorwcfrd  en  Appaiwbfmmt-brokera  m  gmaroL 

My  chief  anxiety  is  lest  the  Academy-product-sale- 
Commission*  of  the  State  carry  on  its  office-trade  too 
slackly.  And  what  but  the  commonweal  must  suffer 
in  the  long  run,  if  important  posts  are  distributed,  not 
according  to  the  current  cash,  which  is  laid  down  for 
them,  but  according  to  connexions,  relationships,  party 
recommendations,  and  bowings  and  cringings  ?     Is  it 


•  Borrowed  from  the  "  Imperial  Mine-product-sale-Com- 
nii8S)ion,'*  in  Vienna  :  in  their  very  namc9  these  Vienna  people 
hhov  taKlc. 


'^ 
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not  tt  cotttradictium,  to  charge  titulary  officw 
thtti  reftl  ones  ?  Shouldoiieiiot  rather  expect  tlitttiK 
red  Hofrath  would  pay  higher  hy  the  aUmtm  jtmium^ 
than  the  mere  titulary  Hofrath  ?*^M oney,  among  Bik 
ropeau  nationSy  is  new  the  eqniyalent  and  repreiettta^ 
live  of  value  in  all  thrngs^  and  eonaequeiidy  in  undefw 
«tanding$-therallierad  ^  head  in  stamped  on  it:  to  paiy 
down  the  purdiase  monejrof  an  office  it  therofore  nel- 
dier  more  nor  less  than  to  nUmdBOiiseameHriganMmm, 
vAldk  ia  held  hy  a  good  sterna  estammandi.  To  lfl«» 
vert  this,  to  pretend  exhibiting  your  qualificationay  in 
place  of  these  ^eir  sunrogates,  and  asiagnates  and  mm^ 
nom  de  cot^iancey  is  simply  to  resemble  the  craay  ]Mo^ 
sophm  ill  ChdUver*$  TnweUy  who,  for  social  convmae^ 
instead  of  names  of  things,  brought  the  tlnngs  them^ 
selves  tied  up  in  a  bag ;  it  is,  indeed,  plainly  as  much 
as  trying  to  fiJl  bade  into  the  barbarous  times  of  tmide 
by  barter,  when  the  Romans,  instead  of  the  figured  cattle 
on  their  leather  money,  drove  forth  the  beeves  thran- 
selvea. 

From  all  such  injudicious  notions  I  myself  am  so  60* 
removed,  tiiat  often  vi^en  I  used  to  read  that  the  King 
of  France  was  devising  new  offices,  to  stand  and  seil 
them  under  the  booth  of  his  Baldaquin,  I  have  set  my:- 
self  to  do  sometiiing  of  the  like.  This  I  shall  now  ait 
least  calmly  propose ;  not  vexing  my  heart  whether  Gck 
vernments  choose  to  adopt  it  or  not.  As  our  Sovereign 
will  not  allow  us  to  multiply  offices  purely  for  sale,  nay, 
on  the  contrary,  is  day  and  night  (like  managers  of  stroll- 
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iag  compftoies)  meditatiiig  liow  to  giv«  more  parti  to 
one  State-actor ;  and  thus  to  the  Three  Stage  Unhiea  to 
aiid  a  Fourtfay  that  of  layers ;  as  the  above  French  me- 
thod, therefoTBy  will  not  q^ly,  could  we  not  at  least 
cootrive  to  invent  stwie  Virtnes  harmoniaing  with  the 
uAeeSy  along  with  which  they  might  be  sold  as  titles? 
llCgfaZwenoty  for  instance,  with  the  office  of  a  Referea* 
daiy^pntoffat  the  same  time  a  titolar  Incorruptibility, 
for  n  fiur  consideration ;  and  so  that  this  Virtue,  as  not 
belonging  to  the  office,  mast  be  separately  paid  for  by 
thr  candidate  ?  Soch  a  market-title  and  patent  of  no- 
hOkj  conld  not  bat  be  ornamental  to  a  Referendary. 
Wa  foget  that  in  former  times  such  high  titles  were 
ipyendcd  to  all  posts  whatsoever :  the  scholastic  Fro* 
then  wrote  himself  (besides  his  official  deaigna- 
i)  «<  The  Seraphic,"  '<  The  Incontrovertible/'  **  Hw 
Penetrating;''  the  King  wrote  himself  '<  The  Great," 
^  The  Bald,"  ^  The  Bold,"  and  so  also  did  the  Bab- 
Uns*  Conld  it  be  nnpleasant  to  gentlemen  in  the  high* 
sr  staticms  of  Justice,  if  the  titles  of  Impartiality,  Rft. 
pidity,  &C.  might  be  conferred  on  them  by  sale,  as  well 
as  the  posts  themselves  ?    Thns  with  the  appointment 
of  a  Elammenmth^  or  Councillor  (^  Revenue^  the  virtue 
of  Patriotism  might  fitly  be  conjoined ;  and  I  believe, 
few  Advocates  would  grudge  purchasing  the  title  of  In- 
tegrity (as  well  as  their  common  one  of  Grovemment* 
advocacy),  were  it  to  be  had  in  the  maiicet.   If,  how* 
ever,  any  candidate  chose  to  take  his  post  without  the 
virtues,  then  it  would  stand  with  himself  to  do  so,  and 
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ill  the  Hcl^idou  of  this  reflex  monility)  GoYernkiietit 
should  not  constrain  him. 

■    It  might  be  that,  as  acoording  to  Tristram .  Shandy, 
clothes ;  according  to  Walter  Shandy  and  LaTater  pro* 
per  names  exert  an  influence  on  men,  appellatives  woold 
do  so  still  more ;  8ince>  on  ns,  as  on  testaceous  animiJ% 
the  foam  $o  often  hardens  into  shell:  but  sach  inlemal 
morality  is  not  a  thing  the  State  can  have  an  eye  to ;  for 
as  in  the  fine  arts,  it  is  not  this  but  the  npresenMkm 
of  it  which  forms  her  true  aim. 
-    I  have  found  it  rather  difficult  to  devise  for  our  dtf* 
ferent  offices  different  verbal-virtues;  but  I  shoold 
think  there  might  many  such  divisions  of  Virtue  (at  tins 
momentyLove  of  Freedom,  Public-spirit,  Sincerity,  aad 
Uprightness  occur  to  me)  be  hunted  out ;  were  but  some 
well-'disposed  minister  of  state  to  appoint  a  Virtue-bpard 
or  Moral  Address  Department,  with  some  half  domi  se- 
cretaries, who,  for  a  small  salary,  might  devise  variomr 
virtues  for  the  various  posts.     Were  I  in  their  place,  I 
should  hold  a  good  piism  before  the  white  ray  of  Vir- 
tue, and  divide  it  completely.     Pity  that  it  were  not 
crimes  we  wanted— their  subdivision  I  mean ;-— our 
country  Judges  might  then  be  selected  for  this  pmpose. 
For  in  their  tribunals,  where  only  inferior  jurisdiction, 
and  no  penalty  above  five  florins  Prankish,  is  admitted, 
they  have  a  daily  training  how  out  of  every  mischief 
to  make  several  small  ones,  none  of  which  they  ever: 
punish  to  a  greater  amoimt  than  their  five  florins.  This 
IS  «  precious  moral  Ro^nkenism. .  whidi  oui  Jurists 
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favre  loumed  from  the  great  Sm-entterty  Sjt  Auguttin 
and  his  Sarboime,  who  together  hare  carved  more  siim 
on  Adam'fi  Sin-apple,  than  ever  Rolfinken  did  faces  on 
a  dierryBtone.  How  different  one  of  onr  Judges  from 
arFl^Md  Casoisty  who,  by  side-scrapings,  will  rasp  you 
dewn  the  best  deadly  sin  into  a  venial  I — 

Sdiool-offices  (to  come  to  these)  are  a  small  branch 
of  traffic  certainly ;  yet  still  they  are  monarchies^— . 
sdiool-monarchies,  to  wit, — resembling  the  Polish 
crown,  wbkhf  according  to  Pope's  verse,  is  twice  ex- 
posed to  sale  in  the  century ;  a  statement,  I  need  hard- 
ly aay,  aritfameticaUy  false,  Newton  having  settled  the 
annerage  dnration  of  a  reign  at  twenty-two  years.  For 
tba  rest,  whether  the  dty  Council  bring  the  young 
of  the  community  a  Hamel's  /ZSd^and-Child-eofeAer  ;  or 
a.Weissoi's  ChUcCs^fiiendy — ^this  to  the  Council  can 
make  no  difference ;  seeing  the  Schoolmaster  is  not  a 
hone,  for  whose  secret  defects,  the  horse-dealer  is  to 
be  responsible.  It  is  enough  if  Town-Syndic  and 
Co.. cannot  reproach  themselves  with  having  picked 
out  any  fellow  of  genius ;  for  a  genius,  as  he  is  useless 
to  the  State,  except  for  recreation  and  ornament,  would 
at  the  very  least  exclude  the  duller,  cooler  head,  who 
properly  forms  the  true  care  and  profit  of  the  State ;  as 
your  costly  carat-pearl  is  good  for  show  alone,  but  coarse 
-grain-pearls  for  medicine.  On  the  whole,  if  a  school- 
master be  adequate  to  flog  his  scholars,  it  should  suf- 
fice ;  and  I  cannot  but  blame  our  Commission  of  In- 
spectors when  they  go  examining  schools,  that  they  do 
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not  make  the  schoolmaster  go  tlmmgli  the  duty  of  Ml^ 
iog  one  or  two  yoang  persons  of  his  class  in  their  pre» 
sence,  by  way  of  trial)  to  see  what  is  in  him. 

I 

Bnd  ofAe  Extra-word  an  Appomtment4niiher9  m 

general, 

-  Now  again  to  our  history  I  The  Comndllor  Heads 
of  the  Firm  had  conferred  the  Conrectorate  <m  my  httOf 
not  only  with  a  riew  to  the  continved  oonstunpt  uf 
candles  and  beans,  but  also  on  the  strength  of  a  qate 
mad  notion :  they  beliered,  the  QmntM  wnvld  ^ory 
soon  die. 

.  — »And  here  I  hav^e  reached  a  most  importuit  d»- 
dunstance  m  tliis  History,  and  one  into  wiiich  I  have 
yet  let  no  mortal  k>dk :  now,  however,  it  no  kmgerd^ 
ponds  on  iny  will  whetlier  I  shall  shove  aside  the  Mi- 
ingHBcreon  from  it  or  not ;  hot  I  most  positively  lay  it 
opra,  nay,  hang  a  reverberating-lamp  over  it* 

In  medical  hst<Hy,  it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  in 
certain  femilies  the  people  all  die  precisely  at  liie  same 
age,  jost  as  in  these  families  they  are  all  bom  at  ^ 
same  age  (of  nine  montiis) ;  'nay,  from  Voltaire,  I 
collect  one  family,  the  memban  of  whidi  at  the 
age  all  kflled  tiiemselves.  Now,  in  the  Fixleinie  Mne- 
age,  it  vras  the  custom  that  the  male  ascendants  uik- 
fbrmly  on  Cantata-Snnday,  in  their  thirty-second  year, 
took  to  bed  and  died  :  every  one  of  my  readers  would 
do  well  to  insert  in  his  copy  of  the  Thirty  Years*  War^ 
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ScUller  Iniiag  eittb^  iNttitted  it,  the  to^ 
eomne  Aereof,  one  FlzMn  died  of  Um  plague,  anotber 
of  fatniger,  anollier  of  a  muBkei-bQllet ;  all  in  their 
tfciity-eecoBd  year.  True  Philoflophy  explains  the  mat* 
tcr  dms  I  <*  The  tint  two  or  tiuree  timee,  it  hi4[>peiied 
parriy  by  aoddent ;  and  the  other  times,  the  people 
died  of  flibeer  fright :  if  not  so,  the  wh<^e  fact  is  rather 
to  he  qaealionedi'' 

Bmt  what  did  Flxlein  make  of  the  affidr?  Little  or 
nodiing:  the  only  thing  he  did  was,  that  he  took  lit- 
tls  <r  ae  pains  to  ftU  in  love  with  Thiennette ;  tint  so 
ae«tlierBiigfat  hafe  cause  for  fear  on  his  aeconnt.  He 
falnad^  however,  for  fire  reasons,  minded  it  so  little, 
dMk  he  hoped  to  be  older  than  Senior  Astmann  before 
he  died :  Fint,  because  three  CKpsies,  in  three  difiias 
CM  phiees^  and  at  three  different  times,  had  each  show* 
lam  the  same  long  vista  of  yean  in  her  magic  mirrar, 
Seeottdly,  because  he  had  a  sound  eottstitntion*  Third- 
ly, bocanso  his  own  brother  had  formed  an  exceptioii, 
sad  perished  betoe  the  thirties.  Fourthly,  on  this 
grsund :  When  a  boy  he  had  fallen  sick  of  sorrow,  on 
the  very  Cantata-Sunday  when  bis  father  was  lying  b 
the  windiag-eheet,  and  only  been  saved  from  death  by 
his  playtliiags ;  and  with  this  Cantata-sickness,  he  con- 
csived  that  he  had  given  the  murderous  Genius  of  his 
nee  the  slip,  fifthly,  the  church-books  being  destroy- 
ed, and  with  them  the  certainty  of  his  age,  be  could 
aever  fall  into  a  right  definite  deadly  fear :  **  It  may 
be,**  said  he,  '<  that  I  have  grot  whisked  away  over 
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this  whoreson  year,  and  no  one  the  wiser,**  I  will  not 
deny  that  last  year  he  had  fimcied  he  was  two-md- 
thirty :  <^  however,"  said  he,  <Mf  I  am  not  to  be  so  till, 
God  willing,  the  next  (1792),  it  may  nm  awmy  as 
smoothly  as  the  last ;  am  I  not  always  in  His  keq>^ 
ing  ?  And  were  it  unjust  if  the  pretty  years  that  were 
broken  off  from  the  life  of  my  brother  should  be  added 
to  mine  ?" — Thus,  under  the  cold  snow  of  the  Freaenty 
does  poor  man  strive  to  warm  himself,  or  to  mocdd  out 
of  it  a  fair  snow-man. 

.  The  Councillor  Oligarchy,  however,  built  upon  the 
opposite  opinion ;  and,  like  a  Divinity>  elevated  our 
Quintus  all  at  once  from  the  Quintusship  to  the  CoA- 
rectorate ;  swearing  to  themselves,  that  he  would  floon 
vacate  it  again.  Properly  speaking,  by  school-sienior- 
ity,  this  holy  chair  should  have  belonged  to  the  Sob- 
rector  Hans  von  Fiichslein ;  but  he  wished  it  not ;  be- 
ing minded  to  become  Hukelum  Parson ;  especially^  aa 
Astmann's  Death-angel,  according  to  sure  inteUigenoBy 
was  opening  more  and  inore  widely  the  door  of  tins 
spiritual  sheepfold.  <^  If  the  fellow  weather  another 
year,  'tis  more  than  I  expect,"  said  Hans. 

This  Hans  was  such  a  churl,  that  it  is  pity  he  had 
not  been  a  Hanoverian  Postboy ;  that  so,  by  the  Man- 
date of  the  Hanoverian  Government,  enjoining  on-  all 
its  Post-officers  an  elegant  style  of  manners,  he  might 
have  somewhat  refined  himself.  To  our  poor  Quintos, 
whom  no  mortal  disliked,  and  who  again  could  hate  no 
mortal,  he  alone  bore  a  grudge ;  simply  because  PiX' 
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km  did  not  write  himself  FuchMny  and  bad  not  chosen 
aloog  with  him  to  purchase  a  Pfttent  of  Nobility.  The 
Snhrector,  on  this  his  Patent  triumphal  chariot,  drawn 
hf  a  team  of  four  specified  ancestors,  was  obliged  to 
see  the  QuiiatuSy  who  was  related  to  him,  clutching  by 
dia  kckeynstraps  behind  the  carriage ;  and  to  hear  him, 
in  the  most  despicable  raiment,  saying  to  the  train : 
'^'lie  that  rides  there  is  my  cousin,  and  a  mortal,  and 
I  always  remind  him  of  it."  The  mild  compliant  Quin- 
tas  never  noticed  this  large  wasp-poisonbag  in  the 
Sobrector,  but  took  it  for  a  honeybag;  nay,  by  his 
hrotherly  warmness,  which  the  nobleman  regarded  as 
nMe  show,  he  concreted  these  Tonomous  juices  into 
•till  feller  consistency.  The  Quintus,  in  his  simplicity, 
Un^  FildiBlein's  contempt  for  enyy  of  his  pedagogic 
tdents. 

'A  Catherinenhof,  an  Annenhof,  an  Elizabethhof, 
Stnlenhof,  and  Petershof,  all  these  Russian  pleasure 
pakoesy  a  man  can  dispense  with  (if  not  despise),  who 
has  a  room,  in  which  on  Christmas-eve  he  walks  about 
with  a  Presentation  in  his  hand.  The  new  Conrectoi 
BOW  longed  for  nothing  but — daylight :  joys  alwayn 
(cares  never)  nibbled  from  him,  like  sparrows,  his  sleep- 
grains  ;  and  to-night,  moreover,  the  registrator  of  hia. 
glad  time,  the  clock-ape,  drummed  out  every  hour  to. 
him,  which,  accordingly,  he  spent  in  gay  dreaming, 
mther  than  in  sound  snoring. 

'  On  Christmas-mom,  he  looked  at  his  Class-prodro- 
mus,  and  thought  but  little  of  it :  he  scarcely  knew 
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idiat  to  make  of  his  last  night's  foolish  inflation  abomt 
his  Quintiisship :  <^  the  Qiiintn»-po6t,"  said  he  to  him- 
self, <<  is  not  to  be  named  in  the  same  day  ivith  tba 
Conrecfeorate ;  I  wonder  how  I  conld  parade  «o  haft 
night  before  my  ]»omotion ;  at  present,  I  had  «m» 
reason*"  To>day  he  eat,  as  on  all  Sundays  and  hol^ 
days,  with  the  Master-Butcher  SteindMiger,  hia  foilmr 
Guardian.  To  this  man,  Fixlein  was,  wha(  ^'^pn^y 
peqile  are  always^  but  polished,  philosophical,  and  msti 
timental  people  very  seldom  are^— <^ii<^^  j  a  man 
thanks  you  the  less  for  presents  the  mmre  inclined  bft  ja 
to  give  presents  of  his  own ;  and  the  beneficent  is  nB«ly> 
a  grateful  p^noiu  Meister  Steinberger,  in  the  dume* 
ter  of  store-maater,  had  introduced  into  the  wira^cnga 
of  a  garret,  whone  Fixkin,  while  a  Student  at  Ti^ipajff. 
was  suspended,  many  a  well-filled  trough  with.  good. 
canary<4neat,  of  hung^beef,  of  household  breads  and 
Sauerkraut  Money  indeed  was  never  to  be  wmg 
from  him :  it  is  well  known  that  he  often  sent  the  best 
calfskins  gratis  to  the  tanner,  to  be  boots  for  our  Qnia- 
tus ;  but  the  tanning-charges  the  Ward  himself  had  to 
bear^ — On  Fixlein's  entrance,  as  was  at  all  times  ca»* 
tomary,  a  smaller  damask  table-cloth  was  laid  upon 
Uie  large  coarser  one ;  the  arm-chair ;  silver  implements} 
and  a  wine-eonp  were  handed  him ;  mere  waste,  which, 
as  the  Gruardian  used  to  say,  suited  well  enough  for  a 
Scholar ;  but  for  a  Flesher  not  at  all.  Fixlein  first  tod( 
his  victuals,  and  then  signified  that  he  wa^  made  Con- 
rector.    <<  Ward,"  said  Steinberger,  <<  if  you  are  made 
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ftety  it  10  well*'  ■  Sexwt  thou^  £▼%  I  cannot  buy  a  tail 
of  thy  cows  now ;  I  miut  have  smelt  it  beforehand." 
He  i««0  berdby  informing  his  daughter  that  the  cash 
ast  i^art  §or  the  fiitted  cattle  must  now  be  apf^tied  to 
the  Canreetorate ;  for  he  was  in  the  habit  of  advancing 
di  inatabnait-dnes  to  his  ward,  at  an  interest  of  four 
«Aa.lialfper  centi    fifity  gulden-he  had  already  kat 
Ihs  Qnntai  on  his  advancement  to  the  Qnintuadiip : 
of'theaethe  interest  had  to  be  duly  paid;  yel^  on  the 
day  of  pacynienty  the  Quintos  always  got  some  abate- 
■lent ;  being  wont  every  Sunday  after  dinno*  to  in» 
hia  gnardian'-B  daughter  in  arithmetic^  writing, 
geography.     Steiidierger  with  justice  required  of 
kk  •wii  grown-up  daughter  that  she  should  know  all 
the  townfly  where  he  in  his  wanderings  as  m  journey- 
BMtt  had  shin  fat  oxen ;  and  if  she  sHpped,  or  wrote 
crookadlyi  or  subtracted  wrongs  he  himself^  as  Aoa* 
dndcal  Senate  and  Justiciary^  was  standing  behind 
hutAmTy  ready,  so  to  speak,  with  the  forge-hammer 
of  his  fist  to  beat  out  the  dross  firom  her  brain,  and  at 
a  few  strokes  hammer  it  into  right  ductility.   The  soft 
QuintDS,  for  his  part,  had  never  strack  her.    On  thif) 
aoeonnt  she  bad  periiaps,  with  a  few  glances,  appoint- 
ed him  executor  and  assignee  of  her  heart.    The  old 
Hoachcr— simply  because  his  wife  was  dead — had 
eoaatantly  been  in  the  habit  of  searching  with  mine* 
laaps  and  pokars  into  all  the  comers  of  Eva's  heart ; 
and  had  in  consequence  long  ago  observed*-what  the 
Quintus  never  did — ^that  she  had  a  mind  for  the  said 
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Qaintas.  Young  women  conceal  their  sorrows  more 
easily  than  their  joys :  to-day  at  the  mention  of  this 
Conrectorate,  Eva  had  become  unnsnally  red. 

When  she  went  after  breakfast  to  bring  in  coffis^ 
which  the  Ward  had  to  drink  down  to  the  groonda : 
<<  I  beat  Eva  to  death  if  she  but  )ook  at  him,"  said  hd^ 
Then  addressing  Fixlein :  <<  Hear  you,  Ward,  did  yoa 
never  cast  an  eye  on  my  Eva  ?  She  can  suffer  yoii»  and 
if  you  want  her,  you  get  her ;  but  we  have  done  with 
one  another:  for  a  learned  man  needs  quite  Another 
«ort  of  thing." 

*^  Herr  Regiments-Quartermaster,"  said  Fixlein  (Um 
this  post  Steinberger  filled  in  the  provincial  HOitaa), 
^*  such  a  matcb  were  fiar  too  rich,  at  any  rate,  for  a 
Schoolman."  The  Quartermaster  nodded  fifty  times ; 
and  then  said  to  E  7a  as  she  returned, — at  the  same 
time  taking  down  from  the  shelf  a  wooden  crook,  od 
which  he  used  to  rack  out  and  suspend  his  slain  odvaa : 
"  Stop  I — Hark,  dost'  wish  the  present  Herr  Conrec- 
tor  here  for  thy  husband  ?" 

"  Ah,  good  Heaven  I"  said  Eva. 

^^  Mayst  wish  him  or  not,"  continued  the  Flescher ; 
*<  with  this  crook,  thy  father  knocks  thy  bndns  out,  if 
thou  but  think  of  a  learned  man.  Now  make  his  cof- 
fee." And  so  by  the  dissevering  stroke  of  this  wooden 
crook  was  a  love  easily  smitten  asunder,  which  in  a 
higher  rank,  by  such  cutting  through  it  with  the  sword, 
would  only  have  foamed  and  hissed  the  keenlier. 

Fixlein  might  now,  at  any  hour  he  liked,  lay  hold  of 
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iiftjr  florins  Fnuokiahy  and  clutch  the  pedagogic  scep- 
tre, and  bec<Hne  coadjutor  of  the  Rector>  that  is.  Con- 
lector.     We  may  assert,  that  it  is  with  debts,  as  with 
proportioiis  in  Architecture ;  of  which  Wolf  has  shown 
^Aat  llioee  are  the  best,  which  can  be  expressed  in  the 
onalleet  numbers.    Nerertheless,  the  Quartermaster 
Aeerfnlly  to<^  learned  men  under  his  arm :  fcnr  the 
notioin  that  his  debtor  would  decease  in  his  thirty-se- 
eond  year,  and  that  so  Death,  as  creditor  in  the  first 
faikf  must  be  paid  his  Debt  of  Nature,  before  the  other 
creditora  could  come  forward  with  their  debts — ^this 
luitioa  he  named  stuff  and  old-wifery ;  he  was  neither 
Siqierstitious  nor  Fanatical,  and  he  walked  by  firm 
|iniic^le8.of  action,  such  as  the  common  man  much 
oftener  has  than  your  Tapouring  man  of  letters,  or  your 
empty  dainty  man  of  rank. 

As  it  is  but  a  few  dear  Ladydays,  warm  Mayday- 
oi^ts,  at  the  most  a  few  odorous  Rose-weeks,  which 
I  am  digging  from  this  Fixlienic  Life,  embedded  in  the 
dross  of  week-day  cares ;  and  as  if  they  li^ere  so  many 
vems  of  silver,  am  separating,  stampiug^  smelting,  and 
Immisfaing  for  the  reader, — ^I  must  now  travel  on  with 
the  stream  of  his  history  to  Cantata-Sunday,  1792,  before 
t  lean  gather  a  few  handfnlls  of  this  gold-dust,  to  carry 
in  and  wash  in  my  biographical  gold-hut.    That  Sun- 
day, on  the  contrary,  is  very  metalliferous :  do  but  con-  ' 
ttder  that  Fudein  is  yet  uncertain  (the  ashes  of  the 
Church-books  not  being  l^ble)  whether  it  is  con- 

VOL.  HI.  M 
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dodiiig  Uni  into  his  diiity-seeoiid  or  Im  thirt^AH 
year. 

.  FiwaChmtniM  tillifaton  he  M  nodungybilsbfepiy 
bMHue  Cimrector.  Tba  mm  tSbm  of  cAee  wpv  |i 
Svn-altary  on  which^  horn  hk  QotttaMiliMy  a  ydH% 
PiMBnix  combined  itself  together. .  Orest  rliMJyiMrTn 
in  officesy  mairiages,  traveb— omJke  ne  y^DH^ftger;  ^m 
■Iwayv  date  our  history  from  the  last  rerolatioliy  milm 
French  have  done  from  theirs.  A  c^onel^^  wfad  frst 
aet  foot  on  the  ladder  of  seniority  as  ooq^md,  la  §Hf^ 
times  yooDDger  than  a  king,  who  in  his  whole  His  has 
AerJBr  been  aogbt  else  except  a-«M3viim-|iim  .    > 


>  FIFTH  LETTEIUBOX. 

«  .  .-.■.■.• 

•  •  • 

Cantaia'Sunda^.     Two  Tegkmenb.    PaMac ; 

Blood;  Love. 

The  Spring  months  clothe  the  earth  in  new  taHi- 
gated  hoes ;  but  man  they  usually  dress  in  black.  Jtrtt 
when  our  icy  rc^ons  are  becoming  frtdtfrdy  and  tiie 
flower«»waTes  of  the  meadows  are  rolling  together  m^ 
our  quarter  of  the  globe,  we  on  aU  hands  meet  with 
men  in  sables,  the  be^nning  of  whose  Spring  is  ftiU  of 
tears,  but,  on  the  other  hand,  this  very  upbloomiii^ 
of  the  renovated  earth  is  itself  the  best  bidmfbrgofrolr 
over  those  who  Ue  under  it ;  and  graves  are  beftt«rhid 
by  blossoms  than  by  snoW. 

In  April,  which  is  no  less  deadly  than  it  iii  fickle,  old 
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Seifior  AstinnAiy  oinr  Conrector's  teacher,  was  orerta- . 
Icml^y  death.  His  dqmrtfire  it  was  meant  to  hide  from . 
de  RittaMMterum ;  hot  the  ninnwd  ringfaig  o^ 
peab  earned  his  swtfiHWBg  to  her  heart  ;uidgradaally 
idt  Ae  tatiefWAjtitL  of  her  fife  iikto  similar  mofoment. 
Age  and  staffiBrings  had  afready  marked  out  the  first 
i!fdmoinforl>Mliy  so  that  he  required  but  fitde  effort 
to  ditt  heir  doim ;  for  it  is  with  men  as  with  trees,  they. 
wee  aotded  long  before  felling,  that  their  life^sap  may 
eznde*    The  second  stroke  of  apoplexy  was  soon  fol- 
fowisd  by  the  last :  it  is  strange  timt  Death,  Hke  crimi- 
Sal  courts,  cites  the  apoplectic  thrice. 

Mea  iure  apt  to  postpone  their  l^gi  will  as  long  as 
tlieirMferone:  the  Riftmeisterimiwoald perhaps haTo 
let  an  hner  hours,  till  Ae  speedilesB  and* deaf  one,  i^tt 
sway  widiout  testament,  had  not  Thiennette,  during 
flie  last  night,  before  from  sick-nurse  she  became  corpse* 
waltcfaer,  reminded  the  patient  of  the  poor  Conrector; 
aiid  of  his  meagre  hunger-bitten  existence^  and  <^  the 
s^aiit^  4Kment  and  board-wages  which  Fortune  had 
litfiifwn  him,  and  of  his  empty  Future,  where,  like  1l 
dro<opfag  yellow  plant  in  the  parched  deal-box  of  the 
Sdhool-i^m  between  scholars  and  creditorsj  he  must 
laagldfi^  to  the  end.  Her  own  poverty  offered  h^  a 
modd  of  hn ;  and  her  inward  tears  were  the  fluid  tints 
with  which  she  coloured  her  picture.  As  the  Ritt- 
tttistenrntn^s  testament  related  solely  to  domestics  and 
•dependents,  and  as  she  began  with  the  male  ones,  Fix- 
lein  stood  at  the  top ;  and  Death,  who  must  have  been 
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a  spedal  friend  of  the  ConTector'sy  did  not  lift  his  BCf&e' 
and  give  the  last  stroke  till  his  protegee  had  heen  with' 
audible  voice  declared  testamentary  heir ;  then  he  cot 
all  away,  life,  testament,  and  hopes. 
.  When  the  Conrector,  in  a  wash-bill  from  his  motiiery^ 
reoeired  these  two  Death's-posts  and  JobVposts  in  his 
dassy  the  first  thing  he  did  was  to  dismiss  his  dasa- 
boys,  and  break  into  tears  before  reaching  home.- 
Though  the  mother  had  informed  him  that  he  had  been, 
remembered  in  the  will  (I  could  wish,  however,  that 
the  Notary  had  blabbed  how  much  it  was),  yet  ahnost 
with  every  O  which  he  masoretically  excerpted  fr^om  laik 
Grerman  Bible,  and  entered  in  his  Masoretic  Work,  great 
drops  fell  down  on  his  pen,  and  made  his  black  ink 
pale.  His  sorrow  was  not  the  gorgeous  sorrow  of  the 
Poet,  who  veils  the  gaping  wounds  of  the  departed  in 
the  windingHsheet,  and  breaks  the  cry  of  anguish  in  soft 
tones  of  plaint! veness ;  nor  the  sorrow  of  the  PhUoaOr 
pher,  who,  through  one  open  grave,  must  look  into  the 
whole  catacomb-Necropolis  of  the  Past,  and  befwe  wJhooi 
the  spectre  of  a  friend  expands  into  the  spectral  Shadow 
of  this  whole  Earth :  but  it  was  the  woe  <^a  child,  of  a 
mother,  whom  this  thought  itself,  without  subsidiary 
reflections,  bitterly  cuts  asimder :  <<SoI  shall  never  juoie 
see  thee ;  so  must  thou  moulder  away,  and  I  shall  u«v^ 
see  thee,  thou  good  soul,  never,  never  any  moreP*-* 
And  even  because  he  neither  felt  the  philosophical  nor 
the  poetical  sadness,  every  trifle  could  make  a  division, 
a  break  in  his  mourning;  and,  like  a  woman,  he  was 
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^Mit  very  eveiiiiig  capable  of  sketchmg  aome  plans  for 
the  ftitiire  employment  of  his  legacy. 

Fomr  weeks  after,  to  wit,  on  the  5th  of  May,  the 
testament  was  imsealed ;  but  not  till  the  6th  (Cantata- 
Sanday)  did  he  go  down  to  Hnkelum.  His  mother 
met  his  salotations  with  tears ;  which  she  shed,  over 
the  owpee  for  grief,  oyer  the  testament  for  joy«-*-To 
the  now  Conrector  Egidius  Zebedans  was  left :  In  the 
fintplaetf  a  large  sumptuous  bed,  with  a  minor-tester, 
in  wiiich  the  giant  Groliath  might  have  rolled  at  his 
Qiae^  and  to  which  I  and  my  fieur  readers  will  by  and 
by. approach  nearer,  to  examine  it  \. secondly ^  there  was 
derised  to  him,  as  unpaid  Easter-godchild-money,  for 
every  year  that' he  had  liyed,  one  ducat ;  thirdfyj  all  the 
admittance  :and  instalment  dues,  which  his  elevation  to 
the  Qnmtate  and  Conrectorate  had  cost  him,  were  to 
be  made  good  to  the  utmost  penny.  **  And  dost  thou 
know,  then,"  proceeded  the  mother,  *^  what  the  poor 
Erinlein  has  got?  Ah  Heaven!  Nothing  I  Not  one  brass 
firrthing  I"  For  Death  had  stiffened  the  hand,  which  was 
just  stretching  itself  out  to  reach  the  poor  Thienette  a 
little  rain-screen  against  the  foul  weather  of  life.  The 
mother  related  this  perverse  trick  of  Fortune  with  true 
eondolence ;  which  in  women  dissipates  envy,  and 
eomes  easier  to  them  than  congratulation,  a  feeling 
belonging  rather  to  men.  In  many  female  hearts  sym- 
pathy and  envy  are  such  near  door-neighbours  that 
they  could  be  virtuous  nowhere  except  in  Hell,  where 
men. have  such  frightfdl  times  of  it;  and  vicious.no* 
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where  except  in  HeaveBi  where  people  hsre  meie  hap-' 
piness  than  they  know  what  to  do  with. 

The  Conrector  was  now  enjoying  on  Earth  th«t  Hea- 
ven to  which  his  benefiftctress  had  ascended*  fint  el 
all,  he  started  off*-without  so  much  as  putting  iq^  his 
handkerchief,  in  which  lay  his  emotion-<«>iip  stain  to  eee 
the  legacy-bed  nnshnraded ;  for  be  hada^^mofe  ptedK- 
lection  for  fumitur8>  I  know  not  TiHbether  ike  neadg 
erer  looked  at  or  moimted  uiy  of  these  aadeBt  ehiyiit 
ric  beds,  into  which,  by  means  of  a  Htde  stair  withwt 
balns^rades,  yon  can  easily  ascend ;  and  in  wUdi  jtm^ 
pr(^>erly  speaking,  sleep  always  at  least  one  story  ahorre 
ground.  Nansianzen  informs  ns  (^OraL  XVJJ)  4m^ 
the  Jews,  in  old  times,  had  high  beds  widi  eodcnlad^ 
ders  of  this  smt ;  but  simply  because  of  rermin*  The 
l^;acy  bed- Ark  was  qnite  as  large  as  one  of  4nee ; 
and  a  flea  would  have  measured  it  not  in  Diamelera 
of  the  Earth,  but  in  Distances  of  Sirius*  WImbu  Six* 
lein  beheld  this  colossal  dormitory^  with  the  oiir« 
tains  drawn  asunder,  and  its  canopy  of  lookii^-glaaB, 
he  could  have  longed  to  be  in  it ;  and,  had  it  been  io 
his  power  to  cut  from  the  opaque  hemisphere  of  N^fat^ 
at  that  time  in  America,  a  small  section,  he  woukl 
have  established  himself  there  along  with  it,  just  to 
swim  about,  for  one  half  hour,  with  his  thin  lath  %nre^ 
in  this  sea  of  down.  The  mother,  by  longer  chains  of 
reasoning  and  chains  of  calculation  than  the  bed.was^ 
had  not  succeeded  in  persuading  -him  to  hare  the  breed 
mirror  on  the  top  cut  in  pieces,  though  his  laige  dress- 


uig-4iUtt  had  nothing  to  see  it^  ip  Jtat  %tnei»Bba?iiig- 
gkae :  he  let  the  mirror  lie  where  biynm  iw  thii.reai 
•on ;  ^  8ho«dd  I  ever,  Ood  williiig>  get  pwrriodc"  mi 
h^  ^'  I  tfaell  theSf  towaixb  moniiiig,  Iw  eblA  to  koket* 
My.Jftffing  wifoy  without  oittiiig  up  in  bed*" 
I  'Amio  the aeeond article  of  the  teBt»mewt>.  the god^ 
dbildfiaateri^enoey  his  mother  bad^  laat  nii^t,  aitanged 
it  j^nfectly^p  The  Lawyer  took  her  evidence  on  th^ 
ymn^  the  lieir ;  and  these  she  had  stated  at  exaetljr. 
the  teetjh-aiimbery  two-Aiid-thirt|r«  She  would  willing- 
ly ham  liedy  and  passed  off  her  son*  like  an  Inscription^ 
for  older  than  he  was ;  but  agaii^t  this  vetda  istatui 
Am.  saw^ too. well,  the  antborities  would  hare  taken 
^■oeptidny  <f  that  it  was  falsehood  and  cozenage ;  bad 
t^  Bon  been  twoHmd-thirty,  he  most  haFie  been  dead 
i|HM  time  ago,  as  it  could  not  but  be  {Nresdmed  that 
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.  And  jnst  as  she  was  recounting  this,  a  servant  from 
Schadpck  called ;  and  delivered  to  the  Conrector,  in 
ijetum  for  a  discharge  and  ratification  of  the  birth<-cer- 
tificate  given  out  by  Us  mother)  a  gold  bar  of  two-and- 
darty.  dncst  age-counters,,  like  a  helm-bar  for  the  voy- 
age of  his  life :  Herr  von  Auf  hammer  was  too  proud 
to  engage  in  any  pettifogging  discussion  over  a  plebeian 
birth  certificate.   . 

And  thus,  by  a  proud  open-handedness,  was  one  of 
th^  best  lawsuits  thrown  to  the  dogs :  seeing  this  gold 
bjar  might,  in  the  wire-mill  of  the  judgment-bench,  have 
been  d^wn  out  into  the  finest  threads.    From  such  % 


184  LIFE  OF  QUIMTDS.FIXLEIK. 

tangled  lode,  iddch  was  not  to  be  imiaTeUed— te,  in 
the  fint  place,  there  was  no  docmnent  to  proYe  Fix-. 
lein's  age ;  in  the  second  place,  so  long  as  he  lired,  die 
neoessaiy  oondosion  was,  that  ho  was  not  yet  thirty- 
two* — from  snch  a  lock,  mig^t  not  only  silk  and  hang^ . 
ing-cords,  but  whole  drag-nets  hare  been  ^on  and 
twisted.    Clients  in  general  would  ha?e  less  leaaen  t» 
complain  of  their  canses,  if  these  lasted  longer :  FUlo- 
sophers  contend  fcnr  thoasands  of  years  orer  pKukao-.. 
phical  questions ;  and  it  seems  annnacooimtahle  thiii|^ 
therefore,  that  Adrocates  shonld  attempt  to  end  tiMir 
{nristical  questions  in  a  space  of  eighty,  or  even  some 
dimes  of  sixty  years.    But  the  professors  of  Law  an 
not  to  blame  for  this :  on  the  other  hand,  as 
asserts  of  Truth,  that  not  the  Jindmg  but  the 
of  it  profits  nien,  and  that  he  himself  would  wiUing^. 
make  over  his  claim  to  all  truths  in  return  for  the  sweet 
labour  of  investigation,  so  is  the  professor  of  Law  not 
profited  by  the  finding  and  deciding,  but  by  ihe  inves- 
tigation of  a  juridical  truth—which  is  called  pleading- 
and  practising — and  he  would  willingly  consent  to  i^ 
proximate  to  Truth  for  ever,  like  an  hyperbola  to  its 


*  As,  by  the  evidence  at  present  before  us,  we  can  found  on 
no  other  presumption,  than  that  he  must  die  in  his  thirtj-aecond 
year ;  it  would  follow,  that,  in  case  he  died  two-and-thirty  yean 
after  the  death  of  the  testatrix,  no  farthing  could  be  claimed  by 
him  ;  since,  according  to  our  fiction,  at  the  makmg  of  the  testa- 
ment  he  was  not  even  one  year  old. 
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•symptote^  withoat  ever  meetiiig  it,  seeiiig  he  can  sub* 
«wt  as  an  honourable  man  with  wife  and  child,  let  such 
i^pprazimation  be  aa  tedious  as  it  Ekes. 

.  The  Schadeck  seryant  had,  besides  the  gold  legacy^ 
a.  £vther  comnusrion  from  the  Lawyeri  whereby  the 
testamentary  heir  was  directed  to  snm  up  the  mint-does 
which  he  had  been  obliged  to  pay  while  lying  under 
the  epining^press  of  his  superiors,  as  Qnintns  and  Con- 
reetor ;  the  which,  jwoperiy  docmnented  and  aatben« 
ticBled,^  were  forthwith  to  be  made  good  to  him. 

Oar  Cmuectcn:,  who  now  rated  himself  among  the 
great  ct^talists  of  the  world,  held  his  short  gold-roll 
like  a  sceptre  in  his  hand ;  like  a  basket-net  lifted  from 
the  sea  of  the  Fntore,  which  was  now  to  ran  on,  and 
bring  him  all  manner  of  fed-fishes,  well-washed,  soond, 
and  in  good  seas<m. 

I  cannot  relate  all  things  at  once ;  else  I  should  ere 
now  haTetoM  the  reader,  who  must  long  hare  been 
waiting  for  it,  that  to  the  monied  Conrector  his  two- 
and-^irty  godchild-pennies  but  too  much  prefigured 
the  two-and-thirty  years  of  his  age ;  besides  which,  to- 
day the  Cantata^Sunday,  this  Bartholomew-night  and 
Second  of  September  of  his  family,  came  in  as  a  ftaC' 
tber  aggravation.  The  mother,  who  should  have  known 
the  1^  of  her  child,  said  she  had  forgotten  it ;  but 
durst  wager  he  was  thirty-two  a  year  ago ;  only  the 
Lawyer  was  a  man  you  could  not  speak  to.  '^  I 
could  swear  it  myself,"  said  the  capitalist ;  ^<  I  recol- 
lect how  stupid  I  felt  on  Catitata-Sunday  last  year.'! 
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Fizlem  beheld  Death,  not  as  the  poet  doe0>^  in  the  np- 
tawenng,  aennder-^Ting  concaye^miiroc  of  Imagina- 
tion ;  but  as  the  child,  aa  the  aavagie,  as  the  peasant  (tt 
the  woman  doeskin  the  plane  octayo^mintor  on  libe 
board  of  a  Fteyer-bbok;  and.Death  looked  to  Vam 
lake  anold  white-headed  man,  sank  down  into  abusr 
her  in  seme  latticed  pewir-** 

And  yet  he  tbooght  oftener  of  turn  than  last  year : 
for  joy  readily  melts  ns  into  softness ;  and  the  kdmiv 
ed  Wheel  of  Fortune  is  a  cistenipwheel  diat  emptiaaita 
water  in  onr  eyes  •  •  •  •  But  the  friendly  Grenius  oCtlus 
tenestrial,  or  rather  aquatic  Ball-^-fior,  in  the  phyaoal 
and  in  the  nuHral  world,  there  are  more  tear-seas  than'  ' 
firm  )and--4iaspioTided  for  the  poor  water-^insecta  that 
float  about  in  it,  for  us  namdy,  a  ipute  special  elixir 
against  spasms  in  the  soul :  I  declare  this  same  Grenins 
must  have  studied  the  whole  pathology  of  man  with 
cane ;  for  to  the  poor  dentil  who  is  no  Stoic,  and  can 
pay  no  Soul-doctor,  that  for  the  fissures  of  his  cranium 
and  his  breast  mig^t  prepare  costly  preacriptiona  of 
simples,  he  has  stowed  up  cask-wise  in  all  cellanges 
a  precious  woundowater,  which  the  patient  has  4mly  to 
take  and  pour  over  his  slashes  and  brnir  hrgalragw  ■ 
gin*twist,  I  mean,  or  beer,  or  a  touch  of  wine  •  •  «•  By 
Uearen  1  it  is  either,  stupid  iagyatitude  towards,  this 
medicinal  Genius  on  the  one  hand,  or  theological  eon- 
fusion  of  permitted  tippling  iimfa  prohibited  drunkenr 
ness  on  the  other,  if  men  do  not  thank  God  that  they 
have  something,  at  hand^  which,  in  the  nemus  yertigos 


•^ 
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of  life^  wffl  instantly  mii^ly  the  place  of  PliilQBq>by» 
Clnwtieiiityy  Judaiam,  Pagaaiani,  and  Tune  ;— 4u|«ar» 
aslaaid. 

The  (kmxetUKt  bad  loi^  before  sunset  given  the  vil- 
1^  post  three  groacfaens  q£  poft-moneyy  and  amwuh 
poned-^or  be  bad  a  wlnde  cabinet  of  dncats  in  bia 
pockety  wbidi  all  day  be  was  sorveying  in  the  darik 
wiab  bk  band— three  thalos^  worth  of  Poniae  from 
the  Iowa*  ^  I  miist  bare  a  Cantata  aeiryHnakii]^'' 
said  be  ;<<  if  it  be  my  last  day,  let  it  be  my  gayest 
too  r  I  coold  wish  be  bad  given  a  larger  order ;  b«t 
be  kept  the  bit  of  moderation  between  bis  teeth,  at  all 
taMB;  even  in  a  threatened  sham-deathnnig^  and  in 
tbe  midst  of  jobilee*  The  qnestimi  ia.  Whether  be 
would  not  have  restricted  himself  to  a  sii^e  bottle^  if 
be  bad  not  wished  to  treat  his  mother  and  the  Franleuu 
Had  be  lived  in  tbe  tenib  centoryi  when  the  Day  of 
Jndgment  waa  thoogbt  to  be  at  band,  or  in  other  cen- 
tnies^  when  new  Noah's  Deluges  were  expected,  and 
when,  accordingly,  like  saikn^  in  a  shipwreck,  people 
lioased  np  aU, — ^he  wonld  not  have  spent  one  krenzer 
mote  Oft  that  accoimt.  His  joy  was,  that  with  his  le- 
gacy be  could  now  satisfy  his  beadrcreditor  Steinber- 
ger,  and  leave  the  world  an  honest  man :  just  people, 
who  make  much  of  money,  pay  their  debts  the  most 
pamctoally. 

Hie  purple  Pontac  arrived  at  a  time  when  Fixlein 
ooidd  compare  the  red^chalk-drawings  and  red-letter- 
titksB  of  joy,  whicb  it  would  luring  out  on  tbe  cheeks 
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of  its  drinker  and  drinkeressefl, — ^wiih  the-  'Evetahg^* 
carnation  of  the:  last  clouds  about  the  Sun  •  •  •  • 

I  declare,  among  all  the  spectators  of  this  History, « 
no  one  can  foe  thinking  more  about  poor  Thiennette 
than  I ;  neyertheless,  it  is  not  permitted  me  to  biiiig; 
her  out  from  her  tiring-room  to  my  historical  scene^. 
before  the  time.    Poor  girl  1  The  Conrector  cannot 
wish  more  warmly  than  his  Bic^rapher,  that,  in  the 
Temple  of  Nature  as  in  that  of  Jerusalem,  there  were 
a  special  door — besides  that  of  Death — standing  open^- 
through  which  only  the  afflicted  entered,  that  a  Priest 
might  giye  them  solace.     But  Thiennette's  heartrsick-r- 
ness  over  all  her  vanished  prospects,  over  her  entomb- 
ed benefactress,  over  a  whole  life  enwrapped  in  the- 
pall,  had  hitherto,  in  a  grief  which  the  stony  Ritfr- 
meister  rather  made  to  bleed  than  alleviated,  swept  all 
away  from  her,  occupations  excepted ;  had  fettered  all 
her  steps  which  led  not  to  some  task,  and  granted  to 
her  eyes  nothing  to  dry  them  or  gladden  ihem^  aaifiB 
down-&llii^  eyelids  full  of  dreams  and  sleep. 

All  sorrow  raises  us  above  the  civic  Ceremonial-law, 
and  makes  the  Prosaist  a  Psalmist :  in  sorrow  alone 
have  women  courage  to  front  opinion.  Thiennette 
walked  out  only  in  the  evening,  and  then  only  in  the 
garden. 

The  Conrector  could  scarcely  wait  for  the  appear- 
ance of  his  fair  friend,  to  offer  his  thanks, — and  to- 
night also-^his  Pontac.  Three  Pontac  decanters  and 
three  wine-glasses  were  placed  outside  on  the  project? 
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iag  window-flOl  of  his  cottage ;  and  every  time  he  re- 
tuned  firom  the  dnsky  coyered-way  amid  the  flower- 
forestSy  he  drank  a  little  from  his  glass^— -and  the  mo- 
ther sipped  now  and  then  from  within  through  the 
opened  window. 

I  have  jdready  said,  his  Life-lahoratory  lay  in  the 
south-west  comer  of  the  garden  or  park,  over  against 
the  CasUe-Escorial,  which  stretched  hack  into  the  vil- 
lage, in  the  north»west  comer  bloomed  an  acacia 
grove,  like  the  floral  crown  of  the  garden.  Iizlein 
tomed  his  steps  in  that  direction  also ;  to  see  if,  per- 
haps, he  might  not  cast  a  happy  glance  through  the 
wide^atticed  grove  over  the  intervening  meads  to  Thi- 
(ennette*  He  recoiled  a  little  before  two  stone  steps 
leading  down  into  a  pond  before  this  grove,  which  wiere 
^rinkled  with  fresh  blood.  On  the  flags,  also,  there 
was  blood  hanging.  Man  shudders  at  this  oil  of  our 
li&'a  lamp  where  he  finds  it  shed :  to  him  it  is  the  red 
death-fflgnature  of  the  Destroying  Angel.  Fixlein  hur- 
ried apprehensively  into  the  grove ;  and  foimd  here  his 
paler  benefactress  leaning  on  the  flower-bushes ;  her 
hands  with  their  knitting-ware  sunk  into  her  bosom, 
her  eyes  lying  under  their  lids  as  if  in  the  bandage  of 
shimber ;  her  left  arm  in  the  real  bandage  of  blood- 
letting; and  with  cheeks  to  which  the  twilight  was 
leading  as  much  red,  as  late  woundings — ^this  day's 
indoded — had  taken  from  them*  Fixlein,  after  his 
first  terror— not  at  this  flower's-sleep,  but  at  his  own 
abrupt  entrancfr7-b^;an  to  mirol  the  spiral  butterfly's^* 
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gmkec  of  bis  Tisioh,  and  to  lay  it  on  tifo  motkmleas 
leKvem  of  this  same  sleeping  flower.  At  bottom,  I  nuy  ^ 
fumettf  diat  this  was  tbe  first' time  he  had  ever  looked: 
at  her :  he  was  now  among  the  tiiirties ;  and  he  8till< 
continued  to  belieye,  that,  in  a  yonng  lady,  he  mist^ 
look  at  tliNe  clotbes  only,  not  thb  person,  and  wait  cm 
her  with  his  ears,  not  with  his  eyes. 

I  impute  it  to  the  elevating  inflnencea  of  the  Pmitae,  • 

thjat  tlie  Conreetor  plucked  np  courage  to — torn,  to 

come  back,  and  employ  the  resuscitating  nvtons  of- 

cottghing,  sneezing,  trampling,  and  eaffing  to  his  Shodi,  • 

in  stronger  and  stronger  doses  on  thefdbr  sleepei*.  To^ 

take  her  by  the  band,  and,  wMi  sonie  medSeal  B^^^Aojgfy 

gently  pull  her  out  of  sleep;  this  was  an  audacity  of 

which  the  Conreetor,  so  long  as  he  coudd  stand  M 

P<mtac,  ahd  had  any  grain  of  judgment  lef^  eoald  'mf?0f- 

dream*  ' 

Ho'v^ever,  he  did  awake  her,  by  those  oilier  means.  ■ 

Wearied,  heavy-laden  Thiennette  I  how  slowly' doe# 

thy  eye  open  I  The  wannest  balsam  of  this  earth,  soft 

sle^p  has  shifted  aside,  and  tbe  night-air  of  m^niory  is 

again  blowing  on  thy  naked  wounds  I— 'And  yet  was 

the  smiling  friend  of  thy  youth  tbe  ftdrest  object  which 

ibf  eye  could  light  on,  when  it  sank  from  the  hangteg 

garden  of  Dreams  into  this  lower  one  roimd  thee. 

She  herself  was  little  conscious, — and  tbe  Conrecto? 
not  «t  all,— 4hat  she  wto  bending  her  flowo'-leiivea 
imperceptibly  towards  a  terrestrial  body,  namely,  to- 
wards Fisl^ :  she  r(^mbled  an  Italian  flowef ,  that 
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cmdmoB  eaamni/ty  eoaceM^  witbiii  h  'a.Mirjrear*^ 
gift^  wMA  the  teoeiver  kaom  aol  at  fim  how  to 
OEtracL    Biit  now  the  golden  diain  d  htk  late  kind 
dsedy  aftferacted  her  as  wed  towards  hinii  aa  him  to- 
wardi  herir-^-49he  at  once  'gare  her  eye  and  her  rcke 
ft  Maak  of  joy ;  for  she  did  not  pot  her  learsy  as  Ca- 
dioKca  do  tiwae  of  Christ,  in  reliotialsy  tpon  ahan  to 
ho  whipped.    He  could  yery  snitahly  preCMse  his 
nrfilBtieii  io  the  Pontac  festival,  with  a  long  aclmow- 
ledgibent  of  thanks  for  the  kind  interrention  which 
bid  opened  to  hiin  the  sources  for  procnring  it.     She 
rose  slowly,  and  stalked  i^ith  him  to  the  hanqaet  of 
wide ;  hot  he  was  not  so  discreet,  as  at  first  to  attempt 
leaffingher,  oriather  not  Boconrageons ;  he  ooold  mme 
oasOyhaTe  bfiereda  yonngladyhiBhand(thatis,^di 
naaniageiing)  than  offomd  her  his  arm.  One  only  time 
IB  Us  life  had  he  escorted  a  female,  aLomhord  Connt- 
eai  from  the  theatre ;  a  thing  tmly  not  to  be  beliered, 
inn  not  this  the  secret  of  it,  that  he  was  obliged ;  foi 
the  lady,  a  foreigner,  parted  in  the  press  from  all  her 
fieopl^  in  a  bad  night,  had  laid  hold  of  him  as  a  sable 
Abft6  by  the  arm,  and  requested  him  to  take  her  to  her 
ina.    He,  however,  knew  the  fieushions  of  society,  and 
attended  her  no  farther  than  the  porch  of  his  Qaintns* 
Bsansion,  and  there  directed  her  with  his  finger  to  her 
inn,  which,  with  thirty  blazing  windows,  was  looking 
down  nTMn  another  street* 

These  things  he  cannot  help.  Bnt  to-night  he  had 
scaitody,  with  his  lair  fidnt  companion,  i^eached  tlie 
bank  of  the  pond,  into  which  some  superstitious  dread 
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«f  wilcr-qMrites  IhuI  kt^  poured  the  pore  Uood  of 
kflr  left  arm, — whoi,  in  bis  tenor  ket  ahe  fell  in,  with 
the  TCsl  of  her  blood,  over  the  Inriiiky  he  qmte  yaliaiitly 
bid  hold  of  the  sick  arm.  ThoswillmiidiPoiitacaiida 
little  coonige  at  all  times  pot  a  Conrector  in  case  ta 
kf  hold  of  a  Frinkin.    I  arer,  that,  at  the  iMmqnet- 
beard  of  the  wine^  at  the  windoir-«in,  he  eontimied  in 
the  aaMe  conducting  position.    What  a  soft  gnnqp  in 
the  pennmbia  of  the  Earth,  iHiile  Ni|^  with  its  dnky 
waten,  was  fiiUing  deeper  and  deeper,  and  the  silTer-' 
bght  of  the  Moon  was  already  glancing  back  firom  the 
copper  ban  of  the  steeple  I  I  call  the  group  soft,  be- 
lt consists  of  a  maiden  that  in  two  senses  has 
blee£ng ;  of  a  modier  again  widi  tears  giring  her 
thadks  lior  the  happiness  of  her  dnld ;  and  of  a  |»0as^ 
modest  wsii»  pooling  wine,  and  drinking  health  to  boA^ 
and  who  trices  in  bis  Teins  a  bvniing  la¥»-staani,  iHncli 
b  boiling  thiongb  bis  heart,  and  direatening  piece  by 
pieop  to  meh  it  and  bear  it  away^ — A  candle  stood 
withont  among  the  three  bottles,  like  Reason  amraig 
the  Pftssions;  on  this  account  the  Conrector  looked 
without  intennission  at  the  vnndow-panes,  for  <m  them 
(^the  dtfknen  of  the  room  serred  ss  mirror-foil)  was 
painted,  among  other  &ce«  which  Fixlein  liked^  the 
te^  he  liked  best  of  alL  and  which  he  dared  to  look  at 
«mhr  in  nHlexion.  the  fikce  of  Tbiennette. 

l^wry  minute  wa$  a  Federation-festiTal,  and  every 
«iM^Hid  a  IVppaiatioo^bbath  fiir  it.  The  Moon  was 
I^WnMuair  tlMu  the  ef^ning  dew«  and  the  Pontac  from 
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ireyeB,  and  the  bean-stalks  #ere  casting  a  thort^ 
gnting  of  shadow. — The  qnicksilver-drops  of  stars  were 
lianging  more  and  more  continuous  in  the  sable  of 
lights— The  warm  vapoor  of  the  wine  set  oar  two 
friends  (like  steam-engines)  again  in  motion. 

.  Notldng  makes  the  heart  fuller  and  bolder  than  walk- 
ing  to  and  firo  in  Ae  night.  Fizlein  now  led  the  Erau* 
Uask  in  his  aim  without  scruple.  By  reason  of  her 
lancetrweondy  Thiennette  could  only  put  her  hand,  in 
a  clasping  position,  in  his  arm ;  and  he,  to  save  her  the 
fnmble  of  holding  fast,  held  East  hiinselfy  and  pressed 
her  fingers  as  well  as  might  be  with  his  arm  to  his 
heart.  .  It  would  betray  a  total  want  of  polished  man- 
nefs  to.  censure  .his.  At  the  qame  time,  trifles  are  the 
^Kove^adar  of  Love ;  the  fingers  are  electric  dischargers 
of  a  fire  sparkling  along  every  fibre ;  sighs  are  the  gui- 
ding tones  of  two  approximating  hearts ;  and  Ae  worst 
and  most  effectual  thing  of  all  in  such  a  case  is  some 
misfortnne ;  for  the  fire  of  Love,  like  that  of  Naphtha, 
Ukes  to  swim  on  water.  Two  teardrops,  one  in  an- 
other's, one  in  your  own  eyes,  compose,  as  with  two 
convex  lenses,  a  microscope  which  enlarges  everything, 
and  changes  all  sorrows  into  charms.  Good  sex  I  I 
too  consider  every  sister  in  misfortune  as  fair;  and, 
perhaps,  thou  wouldst  deserve  the  name  of  the  Fair, 
even  because  thou  art  the  Suffering  sex  I 
...Ajad  if  Professor . Hunczogsky  in  Vienna  modelled 
aE  the  wotmds  of  the  human,  frame  in  wax,  to  teach  his 
pupils  how  to  cure  them,  I  also,  thou  good  sex,  am 

VOL.  III.  N 


IM 


•Am  trickled  0nr  her  diMka,  «yk  m  dM^ht 
picfigvred  dbe  Ymbkwj^  cwhItw  diuHiig  af  ker 
IkIim  ior  ubc  coffin*  Oboo  sflcr  mdiii|^%  Ac  dyii|^ 
kdf  pointed  with  bar  finger  to  bar  aim  %a.  TUn* 
notte  odenlood  lier  not ;  bat  rose  and  bent  onnBr  Inr 
fmem.  The  EoiiMbled  tried  to  lift  bar  boMl,  bat  cmM 
ooty-  Mid  only  rounded  her  lips.  At  kat,  a 
fj^lntMsed  tbrongfa  Thiennette,  that  the  Departing, 
dead  armpf  conld  now  press  no  beloved  heart  to  ber 
own^  wMied  that  she  herself  should  embrace  her.  O 
titfffi,  that  instant,  keen  and  tearful  die  pressed  ber 
warm  lips  on  the  colder, — and  she  was  silent  like  her 
that  was  to  speak  no  more, — and  she  embraced  alone 
and  was  mit  cmibraced.  About  four  o'clock,  the  finger 
waved  again ;— she  sank  down  on  the  stiffened  lips — 
but  this  had  been  no  signal,  for  the  lips  of  her  friend 
«nd«»r  th#  long  kiss  had  grown  stiff  and  cold 
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How  deeply  now,  before  the  iofiidte  EternityV 
tenance  of  Niglit,  did  the  cutting  of  this  thovigfat  pass 
through  Fixlein's  warm  sonl :  **  O  thou  fonnken  ^e 
beiide  me  I  No  happy  accident,  no  twilight  hast  thou, 
tike  that  now  glimmering  in  the  heaFens,  to  point  to 
the  prospect  of  a  sunny  day:  without  parents  art  thou, 
widKmt  brother,  without  friend ;  here  alone  on  a  disi^ 
Uoasomed,  emptied  comer  of  the  Earth ;  and  thou,  left 
Harrest-flower,  must  wave  lonely  and  frozen  oyer  the 
withered  stubble  of  the  Past."  That  was  the  meaning 
ef  his  thoughts,  whose  intenud  words  were :  <<  Poor 
yomig  lady  I  Not  so  much  as  a  half-cousin  left ;  no 
auibleman  will  seek  her,  and  she  grows  old  so  foigol* 
tM^  and  she  is  so  good  from  the  Tery  heart— ^e  she 
haa  made  hi^py— Ah,  had  I  the  presentaticm  to  the 
pariah  of  Hukelum  in  my  podcet,  I  should  make  a 
triaL"  .  • .  Their  mutual  lives,  which  a  straiteutting 
bond  of  Destiny  was  binding  so  closely  together,  now 
rose  before  him  overhung  with  sable,-— and  he  forth* 
with  conducted  his  friei^  (for  a  bashful  man  maj  in 
an  hour  and  a  half  be  transformed  into  the  boldest,  and 
then  continues  so)  back  to  the  last  flask,  that  all  these 
npspronting  thistles  and  passion-flowers  of  sorrow  might 
tlMrewith  be  swept  away.  I  remark,  in  passing,  that 
this  was  stupid :  the  torn  vine  is  frdl  of  water-veins  as 
wdl  as  grapes ;  and  a  soft  oppressed  heart  the  beverage 
of  joy  can  melt  only  into  tears. 

If  any  man  disagree  with  me,  I  shall  desire  him  to 
look  at  the  Conrector,  who  demonstrates  my  experi- 
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mental  maxim  like  a  very  syllogism.— >One  miglit  ar- 
rire  at  some  philosophic  yiews,  if  <me  traced  out  the' 
causes,  why  liquors — ^that  is  to  say,  in  the  long  ran, 
more  plentiful  secretion  of  the  nervous  spirits — make 
men  at  once  pious,  soft,  and  poetical.  The  Poet,  like 
Apollo  his  father,  is  for  ever  a  youth ;  and  is,  what 
other  men  are  only  once,  namely  in  love,— or  only  after 
Pontac^  namely  intoxicated, — all  his  life  long.  Fixlein, 
who  had  heen  no  poet  in  the  morning,  now  hecame  one 
at  night::  wine  made  him  pious Imd  soft;  the- Harmon 
nicarhells  in  man,  which  sound  to  Ae  tones  of  a  higher 
world,  must,  like  the  glass  Harmonicarhells,  if  they  are 
to  act,  he  kept  moist* 

He  was  now  standing  with  her  again  heside  the  wa-' 
rering  pond,  in  which  the  second  hlue  hemisphere  of 
beayen,  with  dancing  stars  and  amid  quiveiing  trees^' 
was  playing ;  over  the  green  hills  ran  the  white  >crook«t 
ed  footpaths  dimly  along;  on  the  one  mountain  was 
the  twilight  sinking  together,  on  the  other  was  the  mist 
of  night  rising  up ;  and  over  all  these  vapours  of  life> 
hung  motionless  and  flaming  the  thousand-armed  lustre 
of  the  starry  heaven,  and  every  arm  held  in  it  a  burn- 
ing galaxy. ... 

.  It  now  struck  eleven . .  •  Amid  such  scenes,  an  un- 
known hand  stretches  itself  out  in  man,  and  writes  in 
foreign  language  on  his  heart,  a  dread  Mene  Mens 
Tekel  Upharsin,  "  Perhaps  by  twelve  I  am  dead," 
thought  our  friend,  in  whose. soul  the  Cantata-Simday, 
with  all  its  black  funeral  piles,  was  mounting  up; 
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The  whole  future  Cracifirkm-psth  of  his  friend  lay 
prickly  and  bethomed  before  him ;  and  he  saw  eyery 
bloody  trace  from  which  she  lifted  her  foot, — she  who 
had  made  his  own  .way  soft  with  flowers  and  leavea, 
He  could  no  longer  restrain  himself;  trembling  in  his 
whole  frame,  and  with  a  trembling  Toice,  he  solemnly 
said  to  her :  <<  If  the  Lord  this  night  call  me  away,  let 
the  half  of  my  fortmie  be  yours ;  for  it  is  your  goodr 
ness  I  must  thank  that  I  am  free  of  debts,  as  few 
Teadiers  are." 

Thiennette,  unacquainted  with  our  sex,  naturally 
mistook  this  speech  for  a 'proposal  of  marriage ;  and  the 
fingers  of  her  wounded  arm,  to-night  for  the  first  time^ 
pressed  suddenly  against  the  anfi  in  which. they  lay; 
the  only  living  mortal's  arm,  by  which  Joy,  Lore,  and 
the  .Earth,  were  still  united  with  her  bosom.  The 
.Conrector,  rapturously  terrified  at  the  first  pressure  6i 
a  female  hand,  bent  orer  his  right  to  take  hold  of  her 
left ;  and  Thiennette  observing  his  unsuccessful  move- 
ment, lifted  her  fingers,  and  laid  her  whole  wounded 
arm  in  his,  and  her  whole  left  hand  in  his  right.  Two 
lovers  dwell  in  the  Whispering-gallery,*  where  the 
.fiuntest  breath  bodies  itself  forth  into  a  sound.  The 
good  Conrector  received  and  returned  this  blissful  love- 
pressure,  wherewith  our  poor  powerless  soul,  stammer- 
ing, hemmed  in,  longing,  distracted,  seeks  for  a  warmer 

*  In  St  Paul's  Church  at  London,  where  the  slightest  whisper 
sounds  over,  across  a  space, of  !43  feet.    .  ... 
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langtiagey  which  ejdsts  not :  he  was  orerpowered ;  he 
had  not  the  courage  to  look  at  her ;  hut  he  looked  into 
the  gleam  of  the  twilight,  and  said  (and  here  for  nn- 
■peakable  Ioto  the  tears  were  running  warm  over  hia 
clieeks) :  **  Ah,  I  will  give  you  all ;  fortune,  Kfe*  and 
all  that  I  have,  my  heart  and  my  hand." 

She  was  about  to  answer,  but  casting  a  side  glanee> 
she  cried,  with  a  shriek :  <^  Ah,  HeaTen  I'*  He  started 
round ;  and  perceived  the  white  muslin  sleeve  all  dyed 
with  blood ;  for  in  putting  her  arm  into  his,  she  had 
pushell  away  the  bandage  from  the  open  vein*  With 
the  speed  of  lightning,  he  hturied  her  into  j^  acacia 
groine ;  the  blood  was  already  running  from  the  nonu- 
lin ;  he  grew  paler  than  she,  for  every  drop  of  it  was 
coming  from  his  heart.  The  blue-'white  arm  was  bared; 
the  bandage  was  put  on ;  he  tore  a  piece  of  gold-  from 
his  pocket ;  clapped  it,  as  one  does  with  open  aiteries, 
on  the  spouting  fountain,  and  bolted  with  this  golden 
bar,  and  with  the  bandage  over  it,  the  door  out  of 
which  her  afflicted  life  was  hurrying.— 

When  it  was  over,  she  looked  up  to  him ;  pale,  lan- 
guid, but  her  eyes  were  two  glistening  fountains  of  an 
unspeakable  love,  full  of  sorrow,  and  full  of  gratitude* 
•—.The  exhausting  loss  of  blood  was  spreading  her  soul 
asunder  in  sighs.  Thiennette  was  dissolved  into  inex- 
pressible softness ;  and  the  heart,  lacerated  by  so  many 
years,  by  so  many  arrows,  was  plunging  with  all  its 
wounds  in  warm  streams  of  tears,  to  be  healed;  as 
chapped  flutes  close  t<^ther  by  lying  in  water,  and  get 
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h$ek  thdr  Ume8<^— Before  snch  »  megic  ftmn,  before 
««cfa  a  pure  heftTenly  love,  her  sympathitiiig  friend  wae 
nehed  between  the  flames  of  joy  and  gri^;  and  tank, 
wilh  stifled  Toieey  and  bent  down  by  lore  and  laptnrei 
en  the  pale  angdic  hee^  the  lipe  of  which  he  tiaoidly 
proaed,  but  did  not  kiss,  till  all*powerftd  Lore  bound 
itB  ^rdles  round  them,  and  drew  the  two  cloaer  and 
doeer  together,  and  their  two  souLsf,  like  two  tears, 
mdted  into  one.  O  now,  when  it  struck  twelye,  the 
hour  of  death,  did  not  the  lorer  fimcy  that  her  lips 
were  drawing  his  soul  away,  and  all  the  fibres  and  all 
the  nerves  of  his  life  dosed  spasmodically,  round  the 
last  heart  in  this  world,  round  the  last  rapture  of  exist- 
ence •  •  •  •  Yes,  happy  man,  thtm  didst  express  thy  loire ; 
for  in  thy  lore  thou  thougbtest  to  die. ... 

However,  he  did  not  die.  After  midnight,  there 
floated  a  balmy  morning  air  thn>u^  the  shaken  flowers, 
and  the  whole  spring  was  breathing.  The  bUssful  lover, 
setting  bounds  even  to  his  sea  of  joy,  reminded  his  de- 
licate beloved,  who  was  now  his  bride,  of  the  dangers 
from  night-cold;  and  himself  of  the  longer  night- 
cdld  of  Death,  which  was  now  for  long  years  passed 
oreiv— Innocent  and  blessed,  they  rose  from  the  grove 
of  their  betrothment,  frtmi  its  dusk  broken  by  white 
acacia  flowers,  and  straggling  moonbeams.  And  with- 
out, they  felt  as  if  a  whole  wide  Fast  had  sunk  away 
in  a  convulsion  of  the  world ;  all  was  new,  li^t,  and 
young.  The  sky  stood  foil  of  ^ttering  dewdrqw  from 
the  everlMting  Morning ;  and  the  stars  quivered  joy-* 
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ivlly  BMtmder^  and  jBank,  resolred  into  beamny  down 
into  the  hearts  of  men« — The  Moon,  with  her  fountain 
of  li|faty  had  overspread  and  kindled  all  the  garden ; 
and  was  hanging  above  in  a  starless  Blue,  as  if  she  had 
consumed  the  nearest  stars;  and  she  seemed  IflEea 
smaller  wandering  Spring,  like  a  Christ'S'^ice  SBuling 
in  lore  of  man«-^ 

r  Under  this  light,  they  looked  at  one  another  for  the 
first  time,  after  the  first  words  of  love ;  and  the  sky 
gleamed  magically  down  on  the  disordered  featves 
with  which  the  first  rapture  of  love  was  still  atanding 
written  on  their  fiices ....  : 

Dream,  ye  beloved,  as  ye  wake,  happy  as  in  Pam- 
dise,  innocent  as  in  Pkuradise  I 


SIXTH  LETTEIUBOX. 

Office-inyposL     One  of  the  most  impartaM  of 

Petitions, 

The  finest  thing  was  his  awakening  in  his  European 
Settlement  in  the  giant  Schadeck  bed  I — ^With  the  in- 
fiammatory,  tickling,  eating  fever  of  love  in  his  breast; 
with  the  triumphant  feeling,  that  he  had  now  got  the* 
introductory  program  of  love  put  happily  by ;  and  widi 
the  sweet  resurrection  from  his  living  prophetic  burial ; 
and  with  the  joy  that  now,  among  his  thirties,  he  could, 
for  the  first  time,  cherish  hopes  of  a  longer  life  (aad 
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did  not  longw  mean  at  least  till  seventy  ?)  ibnn  he  could 
ten  years  ago; — ^with  all  this  stirring  life-balaaniy  in 
which  the  liring  fire-wheel  of  his  heart  was  rapidly  re- 
volyingy  he  lay  here>  and  laughed  at  his  glancing  por» 
trait  in  the  hed-canopy ;  hut  he  could  not  do  it  long, 
he  was  obliged  to  move.  For  a  less  happy  man,  it 
would  have  been  gratifying  to  hare  measured — as  pil- 
grims measure  with  the  lengUi  of  their  pUgrimage — not 
so  much  by  steps  as  by  body-lengths,  like  Earth-dia- 
meten^  the  superficial  content  of  the  bed.  But  fix- 
lein,  for  his  own  part,  had  to  launch  from  his  bed  into 
wahn  billowy  Life,  he  had  now  his  dear  good  Earth 
Igain  to  look  after,  and  a  Conrectorship  therecm,  and 
a  bride  to  boot.  Besides  all  this,  his  mother  down 
fttttrs  now  admitted  that  he  had  last  night  actually 
glided  through  beneath  the  scythe  of  Death,  like  sup- 
ple grass,  and  that  yesterday  she  had  not  told  him 
merely  out  of  fear  of  his  fear.  Still  a  cold  shudder 
went  over  him — especially  as  he  was  sober  now — ^when 
he  looked  round  at  the  high  Tarpeian  Rock,  four  hours' 
dwtance  behind  him,  on  the  battlements  of  which  he 
hadlast  night  walked  hand  in  hand  with  Death. 

The  only  thing  that  grieved  him  was,  that  it  was 
Monday,  and  that  he  must  back  to  the  Gymnasium. 
Such  a  freightage  of  joys  he  had  never  taken  with  him 
on  his  road  to  town.  After  four,  he  issued  from  his 
house,  satisfied  with  coffee  (which  he  drank  in  Huke- 
hun  merely  for  his  mother's  sake,  who,  for  two  days 
after,  would  stall  have  portions  of  this  woman*8-wine  to 
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diBW  finom  the  leos  of  the  pot-eeduiient)  into  the  eocrf- 
mg  dBwning  Mey-morniiig  (for  joy  neede  coolnceij 
flonrow  sun) ;  bis  BetroUied  comes-Hiot  indeed  to  meet 
hiniy  but  etiU — into  bis  hearing,  by  her  distent  moming 
<hymn;  be  makes  bnt  one  momentary  turn  into  the 
blissful  baren  of  the  blooming  acaeiapgroTe»  which  atiUI, 
like  the  corenant  sealed  in  it,  has  no  thorns ;  he  dips 
bis  warm  band  in  the  edd4Mtb  of  the  dewy  leaves; 
be  wades  with  pkasnre  through  the  beantifying-WBter 
of  the  dew,  iHuch,  as  it  imparts  cdonr  to  hcoB,  eefei  it 
away  from  bootSy  Q*  bnt  with  thirty  ducats,  a  Comeo- 
tor  may  make  shift  to  keep  two  pain  of  boots  on  the 
bodc'*)^—- And  now  the  Moon,  as  it  were  the  hanging 
seal  of  his  last  night's  happiness,  dips  down  into  Ae 
West,  like  an  emptied  bucket  of  light,  and  in  the  East 
the  other  oremming  bucket,  the  Sun,  mounts  u|s  aad 
die  gushes  of  light  flow  broader  and  broadar^— 

The  city  stood  in  the  celestial  flames  of  Morning* 
Here  his  divining-rod  (bis  gold-roll,  which,  excepting 
one  sixteenth  of  an  inch  broken  off  from  it,  he  carried 
along  with  him)  began  to  quiyer  over  all  the  spots 
where  booty  and  silrer-yeins  of  enjoyment  were  con- 
cealed ;  and  our  rod-diviner  easily  discovered  that  the 
city  and  the  future  were  a  true  entire  Fotosi  of  de- 
lights. 

In  his  Conrectorate  closet,  he  fell  upon  his  knees, 
and  thanked  God — ^not  so  much  for  his  heritage  and 
bride  as-— for  his  life :  for  he  had  gone  away  on  Snn« 
day  morning  with  doubts  whether  he  should  ever  come 
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h&ek ;  and  it  was  purely  oat  of  love  to  die  reader, 
end  fear  lest  he  might  fret  himaelf  too  much  with 
ifpeetauAxmt  that  I  dumingly  imputed  fizlein'a  jour- 
liey  more  to  his  desire  of  knowing  what  was  in  the 
w01|  than  of  making  his  own  will  in  presence  of  his 
mother.  Every  recovery  is  a  bringing  back  and  palin- 
genesla  of  our  youth :  one  loves  the  Earth  and  those 
that  are  on  it  with  a  new  love«-— The  Conreetor  could 
have  found  in  his  heart  to  take  all  his  class  by  the 
lodciy  and  press  them  to  his  breast ;  but  he  only  did 
so  to  lus  adjutant,  the  Quartaner,  who,  in  the  first  Let- 
ter-box, was  still  sitting  in  the  rank  of  a  Qnintaner... 

His  first  expedition,  after  school  hours,  was  to  the 
hoflse  of  Meister  Steinberger,  where,  without  speaking 
m  word,  he  counted  down  fifty  florins  cash,  in  ducats,  on 
liM  table :  *^  At  kst  I  repay  you,"  said  Fixlein,  **  the 
minety  of  my  debt,  and  give  yon  many  thanks.*' 

^  Ey,  Herr  Conreetor,"  said  the  Quartermaster,  and 
continued  calmly  stuffing  puddings  as  before,  **  in  my 
bond  it  is  said,  payable  at  three  months*  mutiud  notice. 
How  could  a  man  like  me  go  on,  else? — However, 
Lwill  dbange  you  the  gold-pieces."  Thereupon  he  ad- 
vised him  that  it  might  be  more  judicious  to  take  back 
a  florin  or  two,  and  buy  himself  a  better  hat,  and  whole 
Bhoes :  <'  if  you  like,"  added  he,  ^'  to  get  a  calfskin 
and  half  a  dozen  hareskins  dressed,  they  are  lying  up 
stairs." — I  should  think,  for  my  own  part,  that  to  the 
leader  it  must  be  as  little  a  matter  of  indifference  as  it 
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was  to  the  Butcher,  whether  the  hero  of  such  a 
tory  appear  hefore  him  with  an  old  tattered  potlid  of  a 
hat,  and  a  pump-sucker  and  leg^hamess  pair  of  hoota, 
or  in  suitable  apparel* — ^In  short,  before  St  John's  day^ 
the  man  was  dressed  with  taste  and  pomp. 

But  now  came  two  most  peculiarly  important  pa-> 
pers — at  bottom  only  one,  the  Petition  for  the  Hoke- 
lum  parsonship — ^to  be  elaborated ;  in  regard  to  whidi 
I  feel  as  if  I  myself  must  assist...... It  were  a  simpks 

turn,*  if  now  at  least  the  a^semUed  public  did  not  pay 
attention. 

In  the  first  place,  the  Conrector  searched  out  and 
«orted  all  the  Consistorial  and  Councillor  quittanceSy 
or  rather  the  toll-bills  of  the  road-money,^  which  he 
had  been  obliged  to  pay,  before  the  toll^tes  at  the 
Quintusship  and  Cohrectorship  had  been  thrown  <^>eii; 
for  the  executor  of  the  Schadeck  testament  had  to  re- 
imburse him  the  whole,  as  his  discharge  would  express 
it,  <<  to  penny  and  farthing."  Another  would  haTe 
summed  up  this  post-excise  much  more  readily ;  by 
.merely  looking  what  he— owed ;  as  these  debt-bills  and 
those  toll-bills,  like  parallel  passages,  elucidate  and 
confirm  each  other.  But  in  Fixlein's  case,  there  was 
a  small  circumstance  of  peculi^ty  at  woric ;  which  I 
cannot  explain  till  after  what  foUows. 

It  griered  him  a  little  that  for  his  two  offices  he  had 
been  obliged  to  pay  and  to  borrow  no  larger  a  sum 
than  135  florins,  41  kreutasers,  and  one  hajf-penny. 
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Hie  legacy,  it  is  jtrae,  was  to  pass  directly  from  the 
hands  of  the  testamentary  executor  into  those  of  the 
Regiments-Qoartermaster ;  hut  yet  he  could  have  liked 
well  had  he — for  man  is  a  fool  from  the  yery  foun- 
dation of  him — had  more  to  pay,  and  therefore  to  in- 
herit. The  whole  Conrectorate  he  had,  hy  a  slight  de- 
posit of  90  florins,  plucked,  as  it  were,  from  the  Wheel 
of  Fortune ;  and  so  small  a  sum  must  surprise  my  read- 
er :  hut  what  wiU  he  say,  when  I  tell  him  that  there  are 
oovmtrifis  where  the  entry-money  into  schoohrooms  is 
erai  more  moderate  ?  In  Scherau,  a  Conrector  is  charged 
only  88  florins,  and  perhaps  he  may  have  an  income 
triple  of  this  sum.  Not  to  speak  of  Saxony  (what,  in 
tmtfa,  was  to  he  expected  from  the  cradle  of  the  Re- 
fiamatum,  in  Religion  and  Polite  Literature),  where 
a  sdipolmaster  and  a  parson  have  nothmg  to  pay, — 
even  in  Bayreuth,  for  example,  in  Hof,  the  progress  of 
improTement  has  heen  such  that  a  Quartus — a  Quar- 
tos, do  I  say, — a  Tertius-— a  Tertius,  do  I  say, — a 
Conrector,  at  entrance  on  his  post,  is  not  required  to 
pay  down  more  than : 

FL  ihen.  Kr«  rhen. 

30     49  For  taking  the  oaths  at  the  Consistorium. 

4       0  To  the  Syndic  for  the  Presentation. 

2       0  To  the  then  Burgermeister. 
45       7^  For  the  Goyemment-sanction. 


Total8UL56fkr, 
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If  the  prioting-cIiaTges  of  a  Rector  do  stand  a  little 
hig^r  in  some  points,  yet,  on  the  other  hand,  a  Ter^ 
tins,  Qnartns,  &c^  come  cheaper  from  the  press  than 
eren  a  Conrector.  Now,  it  is  clear,  that  in  this  case  a 
schoolmaster  can  subsist ;  since,  in  the  coarse  of  the 
very  first  year,  he  gets  an  orerplns  beyond  this  dod^ 
money  of  his  office.  A  schoolmaster  must,  like  his 
scholars,  hare  been  adyanced  from  class  to  dass,  b»* 
fore  these  his  loans  to  Goyemment,  together  with  the 
interest  for  delay  of  payment,  can  jointly  amount  to  so 
much  as  his  yearly  income  in  the  highest  class.  An* 
other  thing  in  his  favour  is,  that  our  institatioiia 
do  not — as  those  of  Athens  did-^prohibit  people 
from  entering  on  office,  while  in  debt ;  but  erery  mm, 
with  his  debt-knapsack  on  his  shoulders,  moonts  i^ 
st^  after  step,  without  obstruction.  The  Pope^  in 
large  benefices,  appn^riates  the  income  of  the  firsl 
year  under  the  title  of  Annates^  or  First  Fruits ;  and 
accordingly  he,  in  all  cases,  bestows  any  large  benefice 
on  the  possessor  of  a  smaller  one,  thereby  to  augment 
both  his  own  revenues,  and  those  of  others ;  but  it 
shows,  in  my  opinion,  a  bright  distinction  between 
Popeiy  and  Lutheranism,  that  the  Consistoriums  of  the 
latter  abstract  from  their  school-ministers  and  church- 
ministers  not  perhaps  above  two-thirds  of  their  first 
yearly  income ;  though  they  too,  like  the  Pope,  must 
naturally  have  an  eye  to  vacancies. 

It  may  be  that  I  shall  here  come  in  collision  with 
the  Elector  of  Mentz,  when  I  confess,  that  in  Schman- 
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ste'fl  Cofp^  jvTm  puifm  GefTftmy  I  fasvo  tamed  up  the 
Maits-Imperial-Court-Clianceiy-ta^  of  the 

Ml  Jamniy  1659 ;  and  there  investigated  how  mach 
this  flame  Impoial-Coiirt-Chanceiy  demand^  as  c(m- 
tnsted  with  a  Consistorinm.  For  example,  any  man 
dmt  wishes  to  be  baked  or  sodden  into  a  Poei  Lau- 
tmey  lias  60  florins  tax-dues,  and  20  florins  Chancery- 
doea,  td  pay  down ;  whereas,  fm*  20  florins  more,  he 
m^^  have  been  made  a  Conrector,  who  is  a  poet  of 
dus  species,  as  it  were  by  the  bye  and  tx  cfficio^ — The 
iastitatioii  of  a  Gymnasinm  is  permitted  fmr  1000  flo- 
rins ;  an  extraordinary  sum,  with  ndiich  the  whole  body 
of  the  teachers  in  the  instituted  Gymnamnm  mi^ 
witii  na  dear  off  the  entrymonies  of  their  schoohrooms. 
Again,  a  Bneihenr,  who,  at  any  rate,  often  enough  grows 
Ml  without  knowing  how,  must  purchase  the  vema 
mkUiU  with  200  hard  florins ;  while  with  the  half  sum 
he  might  hare  become  a  schoolmaster,  and  here  age 
woold  hare  come  of  its  own  accords — ^And  a  thousand 
such  things  I — They  prove,  however,  that  matters  can 
be  at  no  bad  pass  in  our  Governments  and  Circles, 
iriiere  promotions  are  sold  dearer  to  Folly  than  to  Di- 
figence,  and  where  it  costs  more  to  institute  a  school 
tiian  to  serve  in  one. 

The  remarks  I  made  on  this  subject  to  a  Prince,  as 
well  as  the  remarks  a  Town-Syndic  made  on  it  to  my- 
aelf,  are  too  remarkable  to  be  omitted  for  mere  dread 
of  digressiveness. 

The  Syndic— a  man  of  enlarged  views,  and  of  fiery 
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patriotism,  the  wannth  of  wfaich  was  the  more  bemefi- 

cent  that  he  collected  all  the  beams  of  it  into  oni  fo- 

^ns,  and  directed^them  to  himself  and  his  fiuoaily— ^?e 

me  (I  had  perhaps  been  comparing  the  School-beiidi 

and  the  Schoolnstair  to  the  bench  and  the  ladder^  on 

which  people  are  laid  when  abont  to  be  tortured^  the 

best  reply :  ^^  If  a  schoolmaster  consume  nothing:  bat 

30  reidisthalers  ;*  if  he  annually  purchase  manttfiie- 

tmped  goods,  according  as  Political  Economists  faafe 

calculated  for  each  individual,  namely,  to  the  atboont 

of  5  reichsthalers ;  and  no  more  hundredweights  of^ie- 

tual  than  these  assume,  namely  10 ;  in  short,  if  he 'fife 

like  a  substantial  wood-cutter, — ^then  the  Devil  nmt 

be  in  it,  if  he  cannot  yearly  lay  by  so  much  net  profit^ 

as  shall,  in  the  long  run,  pay  the  interest  of  his  «iitry- 

debts."  ';         t 

The  Syndic  must  have  foiled  to  convince  me  at  tfait 

time,  since lafterwards told  the Flachsenfingen IHince:f 

**  Illustrious  Sir,  you  know  not,  but  I  do— not  a  play- 


*  So  much,  according  to  Political  Economists,  a  man  yearly 
requires  in  Germany. 

'f-  This  singular  tone  of  my  address  to  a  Prince  can  only  be 
excused  by  the  equally  singular  relation,  wherein  the  Biographer 
stands  to  the  Flachsenfingen  Sovereign,  and  which  I  would  will- 
ingly unfold  here,  were  it  not  that,  in  my  Book,  which,  under 
the  title  of  Dog-post'days,  I  mean  to  give  to  the  world  at  Easter- 
fair  1795,  I  hoped  to  expound  the  matter  to  universal  satis&e- 
tion. 

4 
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er  in  your  Tlieati«  would  act  the  Sdioolmaster  in  En- 
gel's  JProtUffcU  Saih  three  nights  mnning,  for  such  a 
Mon  as  erery  real  Schoolmaster  has  to  take  for  acting 
it  all  the  days  of  the  year^— In  Fnusia,  Invalids  are 
made  Schoolmasters ;  with  us^  Schoolmasters  are  made 
Lifalids.' 


•  •  •  • 


But  to  onr  story  I  Fixlein  wrote  oat  the  inrentory 
Crown-debts ;  but  with  quite  a  different  purpose 
than  the  reader  will  guess,  who  has  still  the  Schadeck 
teatament  in  his  head.  In  one  word,  he  wanted  to  be 
pBBon  of  Hukelum.  To  be  a  clergyman,  and  in  the 
place  where  his  cradle  stood,  and  all  the  little  gardens 
of  Ua  childhood,  his  mother  also,  and  the  grove  of  be- 
trothment, — ^this  was  an  open  gate  into  a  New  Jeru- 
salem, supposing  even  that  the  living  had  been  nothing 
but  a  meagre  penitentiary.  The  main  point  was,  he 
nigfat  many,  if  he  were  appointed.  For,  in  the  capa- 
city of  lank  Conrector,  supported  only  by  the  strength- 
ening-girth of  his  waistcoat,  and  with  emoluments 
whereby  scarcely  the  purchase-money  of  a — ^purse  was 
to  be  come  at ;  in  this  way  he  was  more  like  collecting 
wick  and  tallow  for  bis  burial  torch  than  for  his  bridal 
one. 

Tar  the  Schoolmaster  class  are,  in  well-ordered 
states,  as  little  permitted  to  marry  as  the  Soldiery. 
In  Ccmtingitu  de  AntiquUcUibus  Academicis,  where 
in  every  leaf  it  is  proved  that  all  cloisters  were  ori- 
ginally schools,  I  hit  upon  the  reason.     Our  schook 

VOL.  III.  o 
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are  now  clcHsten,  and  conseqaently  we  endeftTOor  to 
ffffliittRiTi  in  our  teachers  at  least  an  imitation  of  tbe 
Three  Monastic  Vows.  The  vow  of  Obedience  vofjtd 
perhaps  be  sufficiently  enforced  by  School-InspectoM ; 
but  the  second  vow,  that  of  Celibacy^  would  be  mon 
hard  of  attainment,  were  it  not  that,  by  one  of  Ae 
best  political  arrangements,  the  third  tow,  I  mean  a 
beautiful  equality  in  Poverty,  is  so  admiral^ly  attended 
to,  that  no  man  who  has  made  it  needs  any  ftrther 
tesHm(miump(ii^pefiaH8  ;''^«adnow  hi  itnB  mwK,^ 
likes,  lay  hold  of  a  matrimonial  half,  when  of  the  two 
halves  each  has  a  whole  stomach,  and  nothing  lor  if 
but  half-coins  aiLd  half-beer  I  •  •  •  • 

I  know  well,  millions  of  my  readefs  would  Atlo^ 
selves  compose  this  Petition  for  the  Conrectory  aad 
ride  with  it  to  Schadeck  to  His  Lordship,  that  ao  the 
poor  rogue  might  get  the  sheeplM,  with  tiie  Mjwfffifri 
wedding-mansion :  for  they  see  clearly  enough,  ^ttx 
directly  thereafter  one  of  the  best  Letter-Boxes  would 
be  written  that  ever  came  from  such  a  repository. 

Fixlein's  Petition  was  particulai'ly  good  and  strikiiig : 
it  submitted  to  the  Rittmeister  four  grounds  of  pre- 
ference :  1«  *^  He  was  a  native  of  the  parish :  his  piBi- 
rents  and  ancestors  had  already  done  Hukelum  service ; 
therefore  he  prayed,"  8m5. 

2.  "  The  here  documented  official  debts  of  135 
florins,  41  kreutzers,  and  one  halfipenny,  the  cancelling 
of  which  a  never-to-be-forgotten  testament  secured 
him,  he  himself  could  clear,  m  case  he  obtained  the 
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Mngf  and  so  hereby  give  np  his  claim  to  the  legacy/' 

Voimdary  Note  by  me.  It  is  plain  he  means  to 
bribe  bis  Godfather,  whom  the  lady's  testament  has  put 
into  a  fiime*  But,  gentle  reader,  blame  not  without 
mestcf  a  poor,  oppressed,  heavy-laden  school-man  and 
sdiool-borse  for  an  indelicate  insinuation,  which  truly 
was  never  mine.  Ccmsider,  Fixlein  knew  that  ihe 
Bittmeister  was  a  cormorant  towards  the  poor,  as  he 
WM  a  squanderer  towards  the  rich.  It  may  be,  too,  the 
Conrector  might  once  or  twice  hare  heard,  in  the  Law 
Conrts,  of  patrons,  by  whom  not  indeed  the  church 
and  churchyard — ^though  these  things  are  articles  of 
eommerce  in  England — so  much  as  the  true  manage- 
ment of  them  had  been  sold,  or  rather  feurmed  to  feurm- 
ing-candidates.  I  know  from  Lange,*  that  the  Church 
most  support  its  patron,  when  he  has  nothing  to  live 
upon :  and  might  not  a  nobleman,  before  he  actually 
btgan  begging,  be  justified  in  taking  a  little  advance, 
a  fore-payment  of  his  alimentary  monies,  from  the  hands 
of  his  pulpit-farmer  ?— 

S.  *^  He  had  lately  betrothed  himself  with  Franlein 
von  Thiennette,  and  given  her  a  piece  of  gold,  as  mar- 
liage-pledge  ;  and  could  therefore  wed  the  said  Fran- 
lein, were  he  once  provided  for,''  kc. 

Voluntary  Notebyme.  I  hold  this  ground  to  be  the 
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Strongest  in  the  whole  Petition.  In  the  eyes  of  Herr 
von  Anf  hammer,  Thiennette's  genealc^cal  tree  was 
long  since  stubbed,  disleaved,  worm-eaten,  and  full  of 
millepedes :  she  was  his  CEconoma,  his  Castle-Stew- 
ardess, and  Legatess  a  haJtere  for  his  domestics ;  and 
with  her  pretensions  for  an  alms-coffer,  was  threaten- 
ing in  the  end  to  become  a  burden  to  him.  His  indig- 
nant wish  that  she  had  been  provided  for  with  Fixlein's 
legacy  might  now  be  fulfilled.  In  a  word,  if  Fixlein 
become  Parson,  he  will  have  the  third  groimd  to  thank 
for  it ;  not  at  all  the  mad  fourth 

4.  ^^  He  had  learned  with  sorrow,  that  the  name  of 
his  Shock,  which  he  had  purchased  from  an  Emigrant 
at  Leipzig,  meant  Egidius  in  German ;  and  that  the 
dog  had  drawn  upon  him  the  displeasure  of  His  Lofd- 
ship.  Far  be  it  from  him  so  to  designate  the  Shock  in 
future ;  but  he  would  take  it  as  a  special  grace,  if  for 
the  dog,  which  he  at  present  called  without  any  name, 
His  Lordship  would  be  pleased  to  appoint  one  him- 
self.*' 

My  Voluntafy  Note,  The  dog  then,  it  seems,  to 
which  the  nobleman  has  hithertoo  been  godfather,  is  to 
receive  its  name  a  second  tune  from  him  I — ^But  how 
can  the  famishing  gardener's  son,  whose  career  never 
mounted  higher  than  from  the  school-bench  to  the 
school-chair,  and  who  never  spoke  with  polished  la- 
dies, except  singing,  namely  in  the  church,  how  can  he 
be  expected,  in  fingeiing  such  a  string,  to  educe  from 
it  any  finer  tone  than  the  pedantic  one  ?   And  yet  the 
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source  of  it  lies  deeper :  not  the  contracted  sittiaiion, 
but  the  contracted  eye,  not  a  favourite  scienooy  but  a 
narrow  plebeian  soul,  makes  us  pedantic,  a  soul  that 
cannot  measure  and  separate  the  concentric  circles  of 
faoman  knowledge  and  activity,  that  confounds  the 
focus  of  universal  human  life,  by  reason  of  the  focal  ^- 
tance,  with  every  two  or  three  converging  rays ;  and 

that  camiot  see  all,  and  tolerate  all ^In  short,  the 

true  Pedant  is  the  Intolerant. 

The  Conrector  wrote  out  his  Petition  splendidly  in 
five  propitious  evenings ;  employed  a  peculiar  ink  for 
the  purpose;  worked  not  indeed  so  long  over  it  as 
the  stupid  Manucius  over  a  Latin  letter,  namely,  some 
months,  if  Scioppius'  word  is  to  be  taken ;  still  less  so 
long  as  another  scholar  at  a  Latin  epistle,  who— truly 
we  have  nothing  but  Morhors  word  for  it — thatched  it 
during  four  whole  months ;  inserting  his  variations,  ad- 
jectives, feet,  with  the  authorities  for  his  phrases,  accu- 
rately marked  between  the  lines.  Fixlein  possessed  a 
more  thorough-going  genius,  and  had  completely  mas- 
tered the  whole  enterprise  in  sixteen  days.  While 
sealing,  he  thought,  as  we  all  do,  how  this  cover  was 
the  seed-husk  of  a  great  entire  Future,  the  rind  of  many 
sweet  or  bitter  fruits,  the  swathing  of  his  whole  after 
life. 

Heaven  bless  his  cover ;  but  I  let  you  throw  me 
from  the  Tower  of  Babel,  if  he  get  the  parsonage : 
can't  you  see,  then,  that  Auf  hanuner's  hands  are  tied  ? 
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In  spite  of  all  his  other  faults,  or  even  because  of 
them,  he  will  stand  like  iron  by  his  word,  which  he  has 
given  so  long  ago  to  the  Subrector.  It  were  another 
matter  had  he  been  resident  at  Court ;  for  there,  where 
old  German  manners  still  are,  no  promise  is  kept ;  to 
as,  according  to  Moser,  the  Ancient  Grermans  kept 
only  such  promises  as  they  made  in  the  forenoon  (in 
the  afternoon  they  were  all  dead-drunk),— *ao|the  Cenrt 
Germans  likewise  keep  no  afternoon  promise;  fore- 
noon ones  they  would  keep  if  they  made  any,  which, 
however,  cannot  possibly  happen,  as  at  those  hours 
they  are— sleeping. 


SEVENTH  LETTER-BOX. 

Sermon.    SehoolrExhibUuni.    Splendid  Misiake. 

The  Conrector  received  his  135  florins,  43  krent- 
zers,  one  hal^nny  Frankish ;  but  no  answer :  the  dog 
remained  without  name,  his  master  ^thout  parsonage. 
Meanwhile  the  summer  passed  away ;  and  the  Dnip 
goon  Rittmeister  had  yet  drawn  out  no  pike  from  the 
Candidate  breeding-pond^  and  thrown  him  into  the^^eel^ 
ing-pond  of  the  Hukelum  parsonage.  It  gratified  him  to 
be  behimg  with  prayers  like  a  Spanish  guardian  Saint ; 
and  he  postponed  (though  determined  to  prefer  the  Sub- 
rector)  granting  any  one  petition,  till  he  had  seven-and- 
thirty  dyers',  buttonmakers',  tinsmiths*  sons,  whoie 
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petations  he  could  at  the  same  time  refuse.  Grudge 
not  him  of  Auf  hammer  this  outlengthemng  of  his  elec- 
tonal  power  I  He  knows  the  privileges  of  rank ;  feels 
tha^  a  nohkman  is  like  Timoleon,  who  gained  his 
greatest  yictories  on  his  hirth-day,  and  had  nothing 
more  to  do  than  name  some  squiresa,  countess,  m  the 
Uke^  as  his  mother.  A  man,  however,  who  has  heen 
exalted  to  the  Peerage,  while  still  a  foetus,  may  vnih 
■Mfe  pn^riety  be  likened  to  the  spmnery  whidb^  oon* 
trariwise  to  all  other  insects,  passes  from  the  chrysalis 
state,  and  becomes  a  perfect  insect  dn  its  mother's 
wombw-i— 

But  to  proceed !  Flxlein  was  at.present  not  without 
cash*  It  will  be  the  same  as  if  I  made  a  present  of  it 
to  the  reader,  when  I  reveal  to  him,  that  of  the  legacy, 
which  was  clearing  off  old  scores,  he  had  still  35  flo- 
lina  1^  to  himself  as  aUodivm  and  pocket-money, 
wherewith  he  might  purchase  whatsoever  seemed  good 
to  him.  And  how  came  he  by  so  large  a  sum,  by  so 
ccmsiderable  a  competence?  Simply  by  this  means : 
Every  time  he  changed  a  piece  of  gold,  and  especially 
at  every  payment  he  received,  it  had  been  his  custom 
to  throw  in,  blindly  at  random,  two,  three,  or  four 
small  coins,  among  the  papers  of  his  trunk.  His  pur- 
pose was  to  astonish  himself  one  day,  when  he  summed 
up  and  took  possession  of  this  sleeping  capital.  And> 
by  Heaven  1  he  reached  it  too,  when  on  mounting 
the  throne  of  his  Conrectorate,  he  drew  out  these  funds 
from  among  his  papers,  and  applied  them  to  the  coro- 
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nation  charges.  For  the  present,  he  sowed  tbem  in 
again  among  his  waste  letters.  Foolish  Fixlein  I  I 
mean,  had  he  not  luckily  exposed  his  legacy  to  jeo- 
pardy, having  offered  it  as  honnty-money,  and  luck- 
penny  to  the  patron,  this  false  clutch  of  his  at  the 
knocker  of  the  Hukelum  church  door,  would  certainly 
have  vexed  him ;  but  now  if  he  had  missed  the  knock- 
er, he  had  the  luckpemiy  again,  and  could  be  merry. 

I  now  advance  a  little  way  in  his  History,  and  hSt, 
in  the  rock  of  his  Life,  upon  so  fine  a  vein  of  silver^  I 
mean  upon  so  fine  a  day,  that  I  must  (I  believe)  con- 
tent myself  even  in  regard  to  the 'twenty-third  of  Tri- 
nity-term, when  he  preached  a  vacation  sermon  in  his 
dear  native  village,  with  a  brief  transitory  notice. 

In  itself  the  sermon  was  good  and  glorious ;  and  the 
day  a  rich  day  of  pleasure ;  but  I  should  really  need 
to  have  more  hours  at  my  disposal,  than  I  can  steal 
from  May,  in  which  I  am  at  present  living  and  wri- 
ting ;  and  more  strength  than  wandering  through  this 
fine  weather  has  left  me  for  landscape  pictures  of  the 
same,  before  I  could  attempt,  with  any  well-founded 
hope,  to  draw  out  a  mathematical  estimate  of  the 
length  and  thickness,  and  the  vibrations  and  accordant 
relations  to  each  other,  of  the  various  strings,  which, 
combined  together  to  form  for  his  heart  a  Music  of  the 
Spheres,  on  this  day  of  Trinity-term,  though  such  a 
thing  would  please  myself  as  much  as  another. ..... 

Do  not  ask' me  I  In  my  opinion,  when  a  man  preaches 
on  Sunday  before  all  the  peasants,  who  had  <;arried 
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iom  in  their  arms  when  a  gardener's  boy ;  farther,  be- 
fore his  mother,  who  is  lea^ding  off  her  tears  through 
the  conduit  of  her  satin  muff ;  farther,  before  His  Lord- 
ehip,  whom  he  can  positively  command  to  be  blessed  ; 
and  finally,  before  his  muslin  bride,  who  is  already 
blessed,  and  chaoging  almost  into  stone,  to  find  that 
the  same  lips  can  both  kiss  and  preach :  in  my  opinion, 
I  say,  when  a  man  effects  all  this,  he  has  some  right  to 
Tequire  of  any  Biographer  who  would  paint  his  situa- 
timi,  that  he — hold  his  jaw ;  and  of  the  reader  who 
would  sympathize  with  it,  that  he  open  his,  and  preach 
hiinself. 

But  what  I  must  ex  officio  depict,  is  the  day  to 
which  this  Sunday  was  but  the  prelude,  the  vigil,  and 
the  whet ;  I  mean  the  prelude,  the  vigil  and  the  whet 
to  the  Martini  Actus^  or  Martinmas  Exhibition^  of 
his  schooL  On  Sunday  was.  the  sermon,  on  Wednes- 
day the  Actus,  on  Tuesday  the  Rehearsal.  This  Tues- 
day shall  now  be  delineated  to  the  imiverse. 

I  count  upon  it  that  I  shall  not  be  read  by  mere 
people  of  the  world  alone,  to  whom  a  School- Actus 
cannot  truly  appear  much  better,  or  more  interesting, 
than  some  Investiture  of  a  Bishop,  or  the  opera  seria 
of  a  Frankfort  Coronation ;  but  that  I  likewise  have 
people  before  me,  who  have  been  at  schools,  and  who 
know  how  the  school-drama  of  an  Actus,  and  the 
stage-numager,  and  the  playbill  (the  Program)  thereof 
are  to  be  estimated,  still  without  over-rating  their  im- 
portance. 
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Before  jHroceeding  to  the  Rehearsal  of  the  MarHni 
ActuSf  I  impose  upon  myaelfy  as  dramatmgist  of  lihe 
play,  the  duty,  if  not  of  extracting,  at  least  of  record- 
ing the  C(»irect<v'8  Letter  of  Invitation*  In  this  con^io- 
sition  he  said  many  things ;  and  (what  an  author  likes 
so  weU)  made  proposals  rather  than  reproadies ;  inter- 
rogatively reminding  the  public,  Whether  in  regard  to 
the  well-known  head-lnreakages  of  Prisdan  on  the  part 
of  the  Magnates  in  Pest  and  Poland,  our  school-JioaMi 
were  not  the  best  quarantine  and  laasar-houses  to  peo- 
tect  us  against  infectious  barbarisms  ?  Moreoviery  he 
defended  in  schools  what  could  be  defended  (and  no- 
thing in  the  world  is  sweeter  or  easier  than  a  defenoe) ; 
and  said.  Schoolmasters,  who  not  quite  justifiably,  like 
certain  Courts,  spoke  nothing,  and  let'^nothing  be  spo- 
ken to  them  but  Latin,  might  plead  the  Romuia  in  eoc- 
cuse,  whose  subjects,  and  whose  kings,  at  least  in  their 
epbtles  and  public  transactions,  were  obliged  to  make 
use  of  the  Latin  tongue.  He  wondered  why  only  our 
Greek,  and  not  also  our  Latin  Grammars,  were  com- 
posed in  Latin,  and  put  the  pregnant  question  :  Whe- 
ther the  Romans,  when  they  taught  their  little  chil- 
dren the  Latin  tongue,  did  it  in  any  other  than  in  this 
same  ?  Thereupon  he  went  over  to  the  Actus,  and  said 
what  follows,  in  his  own  words : 

<<  I  am  minded  to  prove,  in  a  subsequent  Invitation, 
that  everything  which  can  be  said  or  known  about  the 
great  foxmder  of  the  Reformation,  the  subject  of  onr 
present  Martini  Prolusions,  has  been  long  ago  exhaust- 
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ed^  as  well  by  Seckendorf  as  othav.  In  facif  with  re- 
gard to  Luther's  personalities,  his  table-talk,  incomes, 
Joinnieys,  clothes,  and  so  forth,  there  can  now  nothing 
new  be  brought  forward,  if  at  the  same  time  it  is  to  be 
tme.  Nevertheless,  the  field  of  the  Reformatipn  his- 
tory is,  to  speak  in  a  figure,  by  no  means  whoUy  cul- 
tivated ;  and  it  does  q>pear  to  me  as  if  the  inquirer 
even  of  the  present  day 'might  in  vain  look  about  for 
oonect  intdligence  respecting  the  children,  grandchil- 
dren, and  children's  children,  down  to  our  own  times, 
of  thb  great  Reformer ;  all  of  whom,  however,  apper- 
tain, in  a  more  remote  degree,  to  the  Reformation  his- 
tory, as  he  himself  in  a  nearer.  Thou  shalt  not  perhaps 
be  threahing,  said  I  to  myself,  altogether  empty  straw, 
i^  according  to  thy  small  ability,  thou  brii^  forward 
and  cultivate  this  neglected  branch  of  History.  And  so 
have  I  ventured,  with  the  last  male  descendant  of  Lu- 
tlier,  namely,  with  the  Advocate  Martin  Gottlob  Lu- 
ther, who  practised  in  Dresden,  and  deceased  there  in 
1759,  to  make  a  beginning  of  a  more  special  Reforma- 
tion history.  My  feeble  attempt,  in  regard  to  this  Re> 
formationary  Advocate,  will  be  sufficiently  rewarded, 
dionld  it  excite  to  better  works  on  the  subject :  how- 
ever, the  little  which  I  have  succeeded  in  digging  up 
and  collecting  with  regard  to  him,  I  here  submissively, 
obediently,  and  humbly  request  all  friends  and  patrons 
of  the  Flachsenfingen  Gymnasium  to  listen  to,  on  the 
14th  of  November,  from  the  mouths  of  six  well-condi- 
tioned perorators.    In  the  first  place,  shall 
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^*  Gottlieb  Spiesglass,  a  Flachsenfing^r,  endeaironr  to 
show,  in  a  Latin  oration,  that  Martin  Gottlob  Luther 
was  certainly  descended  of  the  Luther  family.  After 
him  strives 

*^  Friedrich  Christian  KraJthUr^  from  Hnkelom,  in 
German  prose,  to  appreciate  the  influence  which  Mar* 
tin  Gottlob  Luther  exercised  on  the  then  existing  Re- 
formation ;  whereupon,  after  him,  will 

^<  Daniel  Lorenz  Stenzinger  deliver,  in  Latin  yersey 
an  account  of  Martin  Gottlob  Luther's  lawsuits ;  em- 
bracing the  probable  merits  of  Advocates  generally,  in 
regard  to  the  Reformation.  Which  then  will  give  op- 
portunity to 

<<  Nikol  Tobias  Pfizman  to  come  forward  in  French, 
and  recount  the  most  important  circumstances  of  Mar- 
tin Gottlob  Luther's  school- years,  imiversity-life,  and 
riper  age.     And  now,  when 

<<  Andreas  Eintarm  shall  have  endeavoured,  in  Grer- 
man  verse,  to  apologise  for  the  possible  failings  of  this 
representative  of  the  great  Luther,  will 

<^  Justus  Strobel,  in  Latin  verse  according  to  ability, 
sing  his  uprightness  and  integrity  in  the  Advocate  pro- 
fession ;  whereafter  I  myself  shall  mount  the  cathedra, 
and  most  humbly  thank  all  the  patrons  of  the  Flach- 
senfingen  School,  and  then  farther  bring  forward  those 
portions  in  the  life  of  this  remarkable  man,  of  which 
we  yet  know  absolutely  nothing,  they  being  spared 
JDeo  volente  for  the  speakers  of  the  next  Martini  Ac- 
tus:* 
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The  day  before  the  Actiis  offered  as  it  were  the 
proof-shot  and  sample-sheet  of  the  Wednesday.  Per- 
sons who  on  tfccount  of  dress  could  not  be  present  at 
the  great  school-festival,  especially  ladies,  made  their 
appearance  on  Tuesday,  during  the  six  proof-orations. 
No  one  can  be  readier  than  I  to  subordinate  the  proof- 
Actus  to  the  Wednesday- Actus ;  and  I  do  anything 
but  need  being  stimulated  suitably  to  estimate  the 
s^lenm  feast  of  a  School :  but  on  the  other  hand  I  am 
equally  convinced  that  no  one,  who  did  not  go  to  the 
real  Actus  of  Wednesday,  could  possibly  figure  any- 
thing more  splendid  than  the  proof-day  preceding ;  be- 
cause he  cotdd  have  no  object  wherewith  to  compare 
the  pomp  in  which  the  Primate  of  the  festival  drove  in 
with  his  triumphal  chariot  and  six — ^to  call  the  six  bre- 
thren-speakers coach-horses — ^next  morning  in  presence 
of  ladies  and  Councillor  gentlemen.  Smile  away,  Fix- 
lein,  at  this  astonishment  over  thy  today's  Ovation^ 
which  is  leading  on  tomorrow's  Triumph :  on  thy  dis- 
solving countenance  quivers  happy  Self,  feeding  on 
these  incense-fumes ;  but  a  vanity  like  thine,  and  that 
mdy,  which  enjoys  without  comparing  or  despising^  can 
(me  tolerate,  will  one  foster.  But  what  flowed  over  all 
his  heart,  like  a  melting  sunbeam  over  wax,  was  his  mo- 
ther, who  after  much  persuasion  had  ventured  in  her  Sun- 
day's clothes  himibly  to  place  herself  quite  low  down, 
beude  the  door  of  the  Prima  class-room.  It  were  dif- 
ficult to  say  who  is  happier,  the  mother,  beholding  how 
he  whom  she  has  borne  under  her  heart  can  direct  such 


222  LIFE  OF  QUINTUS  FIXLEIN. 

noble  young  gentlemen,  and  hearing  how  he  alimg  with 
them  can  talk  of  these  really  high  things  and  under- 
stand them  too ;-— or  the  son,  who,  like  some  oi  the  he- 
roes of  Antiquity,  has  the  felicity  of  triumphing  in  the 
lifetime  of  his  mother.  I  hare  never  in  my  writings  or 
doings  cast  a  stone  upon  the  late  Burchardt  Grroasmamiy 
who  under  the  initial  letters  of  the  stanzas  in  his  song 
^<  JSrich  a$^  du  liebe  Morgenrothe^*  inserted  the  letters 
of  his  own  name ;'  and  still  less  have  I  ever  censured 
any  poor  herbwoman  for  smoothing  out  her  winding- 
sheet,  while  still  Uving,  and  making  herself  one-twelfth 
iA  a  dozen  of  graye-shifts.  Nor  do  I  regard  the  man 
as  wise — ^though  indeed  as  very  clever  and  pedantic— - 
who  can  fret  his  gall-bladder  full  because  every  one  of 
us  leaf-miners  views  the  leaf  whereon  he  is  mining  aa 
a  park-gardeUi  as  a  fifth  Quarter  of  the  Wiurld  (so  near 
and  rich  is  it) ;  the  leaf-pores  as  so  many  VaUeys  ol 
Tempo,  the  leafnskeleton  as  aLiberty-tree,  a  Bread-tree^ 
and  Life-tree,  and  the  dewdrops  as  the  Ocean.  We  poor 
day-moths,  evening-moths,  and  night-moths.  Ml  uni- 
versally into  the  same  error,  only  on  different  leaves  ; 
and  whosoever  (as  I  do)  laughs  at  the  important  airs 
with  which  the  schoolmaster  issues  his  programs,  the 
diumaturgist  his  playbills,  the  classical  variation-alms- 
gatherer  his  alphabetic  letters, — does  it,  if  he  is  wise 
(as  is  the  case  here),  with  the  consciousness  of  lus  own 
similar  folly ;  and  laughs  in  regard  to  his  neighbour,  at 
nothing  but  mankind  and  himself. 

The  mother  was  not  to  be  detained :  she  must  off) 
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this  very  niglit,  to  Hukelmn,  to  give  the  FriLnlein 
Thieiiiiette  at  least  some  tidings  of  this  glorious  biisi- 


And  now  the  World  will  bet  a  hundred  to  one^  that 
I  forthwith  take  biographical  wax,  and  emboss  such  a 
wiK-figiire  cabinet  of  the  Actus  itself  as  shall  be  sii^le 
of  its  kind* 

But  on  Wednesday  morning,  while  the  hope-intoxL 
Gated  Conrector  was  just  aboat  putting  on  his  fine 
ndment,  scmiething  knocked.  —  — - 

It  waa  the  well-known  servant  of  the  Rittmeister, 
cvrying  the  Hnkelnm  Presentation  for  the  Snbrector 
FueMeia  in  his  pocket.  To  the  last-named  gentle- 
man he  had  been  sent  with  this  call  to  the  parsonage : 
but  he  had  distinguished  ill  betwixt  Sub  and  C6n^ 
rector ;  and  had  besides  his  own  good  reasons  for  di- 
reetii^  his  steps  to  the  latter ;  for  he  thought :  ^  Who 
can  it  be  that  gets  it,  but  the  parson  that  preached  last 
Sunday,  and  that  comes  from  the  village,  and  is  enga- 
ged to  our  Franlein  Thiennette,  and  to  whom  I  brought 
a  dock  and  a  roll  of  ducats  already."  That  His  Lord- 
ship coold  pass  over  his  own  godson,  never  entered  the 
man's  head. 

Fixlein  read  the  address  of  the  Appointment :  "  To 
iibe  Reverend  the  Parson  Fixlein  of  Hukelum.''  He 
naturally  enough  made  the  same  mistake  as  the  lackey : 
and  broke  up  the  Presentation  as  his  own :  and  find- 
mg  moreover  in  the  body  of  the  paper  no  special  men- 
tion of  persons,  but  only  of  an  Sehul^nierbefeklsha' 
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beroT  School-nndergovemor  (instead  of  Subrector),  be 
could  not  bnt  persist  in  his  emHr.  Before  I  properly 
explain  why  the  Rittmeister's  Lawyer,  the  iiramer  of 
the  Presentation,  had  so  designated  a  Snbiector — we 
two,  the  reader  and  myself,  will  keep  an  eye  for  a  liio- 
ment  on  fixlein's  joyful  saltations*-on  his  gimfblidly- 
streaming  eyes — on  his  full  hands  so  laden  with  bonn* 
ty — on  the  present  of  two  ducats,  which  he  drops  Into 
the  hands  of  the  mitre-bearer,  as  willingly  as  he  will 
soon  drop  his  own  pedagogic  office.  Could  he  tell  what 
to  think  (of  the  Rittmeister),  or  to  write  (to  the  same^ 
or  to  table  (for  the  lackey)  ?  Did  he  not  ask  tidings  of 
the  noble  health  of  his  benefactor  over  and  oyer,  though 
the  servant  answered  him  with  all  distinctness  at  the 
very  first  ?  And  was  not  this  same  man,  who  beloogw 
ed  to  the  nose-upturning,  shoulder-shrugging,  shoulder- 
knotted,  toad-eating  species  of  men,  at  last  so  mored 
by  the  joy  which  he  had  imparted,  that  he  determined 
on  the  spot,  to  bestow  his  presence  on  the  new  clergy- 
man's School- Actus,  though  no  person  of  quality  what- 
ever was  to  be  there  ?  Fixlein,  in  the  first  place,  seal- 
ed his  letter  of  thanks ;  and  courteously  invited  this 
messenger  of  good  news  to  visit  him  frequently  in  the 
Parsonage  ;  and  to  call  this  evening  in  passing  at  his 
mothers,  and  give  her  a  lecture  for  not  staying  last 
night,  when  she  might  have  seen  the  Presentation  from 
His  Lordship  arrive  to-day. 

The  lackey  being  gone,  Fixlein  for  joy  began  to  grow 
€ceptical — and  timorous  (wherefore^  to  prevent  filching, 
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beikyvred  his  IVeBeataiioii  secnrely  in  hit  coffer,  ilnder 
kaepbig  of  two  pwUocks) ;  and  devout  and  aoftened, 
Mnoe  he  thanked  Grod  without  scruple  for  all  good  that 
happened  to  him,  and  never  wrote  this  Eternal  Name 
but  in.  pulpit  charactersy  and  with  coloured  ink ;  aa  the- 
Jewiah  copyists  never  wrote  it  except  mnamental  let- 
ten  and  when  newly  washed  ;* — and  deaf  also  did  the 
pvwm  growy  so  that  he  scarcely  heard  the  soft  wooing- 
honr  of  the  Actus — for  a  still  softer  one  beside  Thien- 
aette^  with  its  rose-bushes  and  rose-honey,  would  not 
leafe  hie  thoughts.  He  who  of  old,  when  Fortune  made 
a  wry  fiioe  at  him,  was  wont,  like  children  in  their  sport 
at  one  another,  to  laugh  at  her  so  long  till  she  herself 
waa  obliged  to  begin  smiling — he  was  now  flying  as  on 
a  huge  seesaw  higher  and  higher,  quicker  and  quicker 
tlofU 

But  hefyre  the  Actus,  let  us  examine  the  ShidedL 
Lawyer.  Fixkin  instead  of  Fiichskinf  he  had  written 
from  uncertainty  about  the  spellingof  thename;  the  mon 
naturally  as  in  transcribing  the  Bittmebterinn^s  will 
die  fonner  had  occurred  so  often.  Vany  this  triumphal 
ircli,  he  durst  not  set  up  before  Fiichslein's  new  name, 
becanse  Aufhammer  forbade  it,  considering  Hans  Fiichs- 
Un  as  a  mushroom  who  had  no  right  to  tfons  and  titles 


*  Ekhhom*t  EinleU  ins  A.  T,  (Introdncdon  to  the  Old  Tm- 
(MDOlt),  ToL  II. 

*f  Both  have  the  isme  lound.  Fuchtlein  meant  Foxling,  Fox- 
vol*.  II.  > 
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of  BDbilitf,  for  all  hk  patento.  In  fine^  the  PraMnUt- 
tkMKR^fiter  was  poasessed  with  Campe's*  whim  of  Gerw 
nMmiiring  everything,  wmidiTig  little  diovigh  whaoi  Grer^ 
manised  it  fthoald  cease  to  be  intelligible  ^*-«l  If  a  wntd 
needed  any  better  act  6t  natitralisatiiMk  than  diat  wfaieh 
ulntrenal  intelligilMlity  in&parts  to  it.  In  itsell  it  is  ih^ 
8anie--^the  rather  as  all  langoAges,  like  all  tnen,  are 
cognate^  intermarried  and  intemiij[edr-«whetlier  a  w&td 
was  invented  by  a  savage  or  a  for^gner  t  whifther 
it  grew  up  like  nioss  amid  the  Grerman  jftnfestSi'or  like 
street-grasSy  hi  the  pavement  of  the  R<miaii  f  oinun* 
The  Lawyer,  on  the  other  hand,  contended  that  H'waa 
(£fierebt ;  and  accordingly  he  hid  not  from  any  of  hk 
dients  that  Ibpefar^  (Day-^tnm)  meant  Tkruiy  aiul 
that ^^^^jMoAfi^ was i^^TM^ (Befalling).  Onthiiprini- 
ciple,  he  dressed  the  word  Subrector  in  the  new  livery 
df  Sckool^nderffovernar.  And  this  venlion  farther  cim- 
Verted  the  Schoolmaster  into  Parson :  to  such  4  dligree 
does  our  ciinc  fortune — ^not  our  personal  well-beiiig, 
which  supports  itself  on  our  own  internal  soil  and  Ve- 

*  Campe,  a  German  philologist,  who,  along  with  seyeralbtherB 
of  that  class,  has  really  proposed,  as  represented  in  the  Text,  to 
substitute  for  all  Greek  or  Latin  derivatives  corresponding  Ger- 
man terms  of  the  like  import.  Geography^  which  may  be  Erdbe- 
tchreibung  (Earth-descxiption),  was  thenceforth  to  be  nothing 
else ;  a  Geometer  became  an  Earthmeasurety  &c.  &c.  School' 
undergovemoTy  instead  of  Subrector ^  is  by  no  means  the  happiest 
example  of  the  system,  and  seems  due  rather  to  the  Sdiadeck 
Lawyer  than  to  Campe,  whom  our  Author  has  elsewhere  more 
than  once  eulogized  for  his  project  in  similar  style.— >Ed. 
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m  merely  on  the  drift-nunM  of  acddenta^ 
coiW«rioiMi,  acqnaintaaces,  and  Heaven  or  the  Devil 
loMim  wh^t  I—- 

Bf  the  bye^  from  g  liawyer,  at  the  tame  time  a 
CoBlrtry  Judges  I  shoold  certainly  hare  looked  for 
BNre  feiM ;  I  qhonld  (I  may  he  mistaken)  have  pre-> 
fliUBed  he  knew  tJiat  the  ActSy  or  RqM>rt8|  which  in 
fomer  tioi^  (see  Hoffinann's  Gmincmy€rw^Crerman 
LoMhpraMBii)  irer^  written  in  Latin,  as  before  thet 
times  of  Jeaa^  the  Hnngaria9,-«-are  now,  if  we  may 
■ay  80  widMmt  offenee,  p^riiaps  written  folly  more  in 
the  Gentnaa  dialect  than  in  tbe  Latin ;  and  in  support 
of  diia  opildooy  I  can  point  to  whole  lines  of  Grermaa 
to  be  foond  in  these  Impinial-Covirt-Confea- 
Howevery  I  will  not  believe  that  the  Jurist  is 
flDdesvovEingy  because  Imhofer  dedares  the  Roman 
Umgne  to  be  Ae  mother  tongne  in  the  other  world, 
to  diaeogage  himself  from  i^  languige,  by  means  of 
wiqehy  like  the  Roman  Eagle^  or  later,  like  the  Ro- 
man Fuk4ufon  (Pope),  he  has  dutched  such  abun* 
dant  booty  in  his  talons* 

Toll,  toll  your  bell  for  the  Actus ;  stream  in,  in  to 
the  cemnony :  who  cares  for  it  ?  Neither  I  nor  the 
Bs-Comector.  The  six  pigmy  Ciceros  will  in  vain  set 
finrth  before  us  in  sumptuous  dress  their  thoughts  and 
bodies.  The  draught-wind  of  Chfince  has  blown  away 
froift'the  Actus  its  powder-nimbus  of  glory ;  and  the 
Conrector  that  was  has  discovered  how  small  a  matter 
t  cstbedre  is,  and  how  great  a  one  a  pulpit :  '^  I  should 
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not  h^ve  thought,"  thought  he  now,  **  wheft  I  hetiian^ 
Conrectbr,  that  there  could  he  anythhig  grander,  I 
mjean  a  Parson."  Man,  hehind  his  eTerlasting  hlindy 
which  he  only  colours  differently,  and  makes  no  thin- 
ner, carries  his  pride  with  him  from  one  step  to  another  ; 
and,  on  the  higher  step,  hlames  only  the  pride  of  thei 
lower. 

The  hest  of  the  Actus  was,  that  the  Regunenta-^ 
Quartermaster,  and  Master  Butcher,  Stieinbeirg,  attend* 
ed  there,  emhaled  in  a  long  woollen  shag.  During: 
the  solemnity,  the  Suhrector  Hans  ^on  Fiichslein  cast 
several  gratified  and  inquiring  glances  on  the  Shadect 
servant,  who  did  not  once  look  at  him :  Hans  would 
have  staked  his  head,  that  after  the  Actus,  the  fellow 
would  wait  upon  him.  When  at  last  the  sextuple  code* 
erel-hrbod  had  on  their  dunghill  done  crowing,  tliai  ia 
to  say,  had  perorated,  the  scholastic  cocker,  ov6r  wiiom; 
a  higher  hahher  was  now  waving,  himself  came  upon  the 
stage ;  and  delivered  to  the  School-Inspectorships,'  to 
the  Suhrectorship,  to  the  Guardianship,  and  the  Lade* 
eyship,  his  most  grateful  thanks  for  their  attendance ; 
shortly  annoimcing  to  them  at  the  same  time,  ^  that 
Providence  had  now  called  him  from  his  post  to  an- 
other ;  and  committed  to  him,  unworthy  as  he  was,  the 
ciire  of  souls  in  the  Hukelum  parish,  as  well  as  in  the 
Schadeck  chapel  of  ease." 

This  little  address,  to  appearance,  well  nigh  hlew 
up  the  then  Subrector  Hans  von  Fiichslein  from  his 
chair ;  and  his  (ace  looked  of  a  mingled  colour,  like  red 
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bole,  green  chalk,  tinsel-yeUow,  and  vomisa^menide  la 

The  tall  Quartennastcar  erected  himself  considerably 
in  lu8  shag,  and  hummed  loud  enough  in  happy  forge1>> 

Jfoln^fls :  "  The  Dickens  I — ^Parson  ?" 

The  Subrector  dashed  by  like  a  comet  before  the 
Jackey ;  fyrdered  him  to  call  and  take  a  letter  for  his 
.master ;  strode  home,  and  prepared  for  his  patron,  who 
.at  Scfaadeck  was  waiting  for  a  long  thanksgiving  psabn, 
jk  ahort  astnical  epistle,  as  nervous  as  haste  would  per- 
mit,  and  mingled  a  few  nicknames  and  verbal  injuries 
^along  with  it. 

The  courier  handed  in,  to  his  master,  ELxlein's  song 
of  gratitude,  and  Fiichslein's  invectives,  with  the  same 
hand*  The  Dragoon  Rittmeister,  incensed  at  the  ill- 
mannered  churl,  and  bound  to  his  word,  which  fixlein. 
had  publicly  announced  in  his  Actus,  forthwith  wrote 
back  to  the  new  Parson  an  acceptance  and  ratification ; 
and  fixlein  is  and  remains,  to  the  joy  of  us  all,  incon- 
testible  ordained  parson  of  Hukelum. 

His  disappointed  rival  has  still  this  consolation,  that 

he  holds  a  seat  in  the  wasp-nest  of  the  Neue  AUge^ 

jneme  Deutsche  Bibliothek,*    Should  the  Parson  ever 

cfarysaUse  himself  into  an  author,  the  watch- wasp  may 

then  buzz  out,  and  dart  its  sting  into  the  chrysalis,  and 


*  New  Universal  German  Library,  a  reviewing  periodical  • 
in  those  days  conducted  by  Nicolai,  a  sworn  enemy  to  what  has 
since  been  called  the  New  School.  (See  §  Tieck  in  vol.  II. 't — Kd. 
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pot  its  own  brood  in  the  room  of  the  murdered  butterfly. 
As  the  Snbrector  everywhere  went  abouty  and  tbreat- 
ened  in  plain  terms  that  he  woidd  review  his  ooDeagne, 
let  nol-  the  pnbKc  be  surprised  that  Fixlein's  JBrraiBtf 
andhis  Masoretic  jBbxmftifioiief,  are  to  this  hour  with- 
held fiom  it. 

In  springy  the  widowed  chnrdb  receiTes  her  new 
husband ;  and  how  it  will  be,  when  Fizleiny  mder  a 
canopy  of  flower^trees,  takes  die  Sjptmmt  CkHiH  hi 
one  hand,  and  his  own  j^potua  in  the  other-— dii%  witk- 
ont  an  Eighdi  Letter-Boz,  whidi,  in  the  preaent  CMe, 
may  be  a  true  jewel-box  and  rainbow-key,*  can'  no 
nnnrtal  figmre,  except  the  Spannu  himself. 


EIGHTH  LETTER-BOX. 

InMhneni  in  the  Parsonage. 

On  the  15th  of  April  1793,  the  reader  may  obaerre, 
fJEur  down  in  the  hollow,  three  baggage-waggons  groan- 
ing along.  These  baggage-waggons  are  transporting 
the  honse-gear  of  the  new  Parson  to  Hnkelun  :  the 
proprietor  himself,  with  a  little  escort  of  his  parisfaion- 
ers,  is  marching  at  their  side,  that  of  his  china  sets  and 


*  Superstition  declares,  that  on  the  spot  where  the  rainbow 


rises,  a  fgMen  key  is  left. 


LIFE  OF  QUINTUS  FIXLEIN.  881 

iioiiMbdki  fimiitiirBy  there  may  be  nothiiig  bfoken  in 
the  eighteenth  centoiy,  as  the  whole  eaaoe  doini  to 
him  imbvoken  from  the  seventeenth.  Fudem  l^aan  the 
Sehool-bell  ringing  behmd  him ;  hot  this  chime  now 
flings  to  him,  like  «  curfew,  the  songs  of  ftitaEe  rest : 
he  18  now  escaped  from  the  Death^Talley  of  the  Qym^ 
nannm,  md  admitted  into  the  abodes  of  the  Blessed* 
Hen  dwelk  no  trnwyy  no  coUeagoe,  no  Snhnector ;  here 
Hilhii  heavenly  oountry,  no  man  worics  in  the  ^ew 
Unkftnai  Chrman  lAbroayf  here,  in  the  heavenly 
HnfadudiG  Jemsalem,  they  do  nothing  bnt  sing  praises 
inliie  dmrch ;  and  here  the  Peifected  requires  no  more 
inorease  of  knowledge  •  • .  Here  too  on9  need  not  sor- 
row that  Smday  and  Saint's  day  so  often  frJl  together 
latoone. 

Thrth  to  tell,  the  Parson  goes  too  far  s  bnt  it  wi» 
his  way  from  of  old  never  to  paint  wA  the  whde  and 
half  shadows  of  a  situation,  till  he  was  got  into  »  new 
die ;  the  beauties  of  which  he  could  then  enhance  by 
contrast  with  the  former.  For  it  requires  little  reflec- 
tion to  discover  that  the  torments  of  a  schoolmaster  are 
Midiing  so  extraordinary ;  but,  on  tbe  contrary,  as  in  the 
Grymnasium,  he  mounts  from  one  degree  to  another,  not 
vmy  dissimilar  to  the  common  torments  of  Hell,  which, 
in  spite  of  their  eternity,  grow  weaker  from  century  to 
century.  Moreover,  since,  acceding  to  the  saying  of 
a  Frenchman,  deux  qjffUctums  mises  ensemble  peuvent 
devenir  une  onMolaHony  a  man  gets  afflictions  enow  in 
a  school  to  console  him ;  seeing  ont  of  eight  combined 
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nfBictioinfl  T  reckon  only  one  for  every  teacher-— cer- 
tainly more  comfort  is  to  be  extracted  thaa  oat  of  two. 
The  mily  pity  is^  that  school-people  will  nerer  act  to- 
wards each  other  as  coiirt-pe<^le  do :  none  hot  polished 
men  and  polished  glasses  will  readily  cohere.  In  ad* 
dition  to  all  ihis,  in  schools — and  in  offices  generally— 
one  is  always  recompensed :  for,  as  in  the  second  fifey 
a  greater  yirtoe  is  the  recompense  of  an  earthly  onoy 
80>  .in  the  Schoolmaster's  case,  his  merits  are  always 
rewarded  by  more  opportunities  for  new  merits ;  ioid 
ofien  enough  he  is  not  dismissed  from  his  poet  at  alL— 

Eight  Gymnasiasts  are  trotting  about  in  the  Fiaiaoii- 
age»  setting  up,  nailing  to,  hauling  in.  I  thinky  as  a 
scholar  of  Plutarch,  I  am  rig^t  to  introduce  such  seem- 
ing nUnuiuB*  A  man  whom  grown-up  people  lore, 
children  lore  still  more.  The  whole  school  had- son- 
led  on  the  smiling  Fixlein,  and  liked  him  in  their 
hearts,  because  he  did  not  thunder,  but  sport  with 
them ;  because  he  said  Sie  (They),  to  the  Secundan- 
ers,  and  the  Subrector  said  Ihr  (Ye) ;  because  his 
uprearing  forefinger  was  his  only  sceptre  and  baculus  ; 
because  in  the  Secunda  be  had  interchanged  Latin 
epistles  with  his  scholars;  and  in  the  Quinta,  had 
taught  not  with  Napier's  Rods  (or  rods  of  a  sharper 
description),  but  with  sticks  of  barley^sugar. 

To-day  bis  cbiu*chyard  appeared  to  him  so  solemn 
and  festive,  that  he  wondered  (though  it  was  Mon- 
day) why  his  parishioners  were  not  in  their  holiday^ 
but  merdy  in  their  weekday  drapeiy.  Under  the  door: 
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of  the  Panonage  ttood  a  weeping  woman  ;  for  she  w  s 
loo  Iiapp7>  and  he  was  her — son.  Yet  the  mother,  in 
the  hdght  of  her  emotion,  contrives  quite  readily  to 
call  upon  the  carriers,  while  disloading,  not  to  twist 
off  the  fonr  comer  glohes  from  the  old  Prankish  chest 
of  diBwera.  Her  son  now  appeared  to  her  as  vene- 
fahle^'aa  if  he  had  sat  for  one.of  the  copperplates  in  her 
pctnred  Bihle ;  and  that  simply,  because  he  had  cast 
off  his  pedagogne  hair-cue,  as  the  ripening  tadpole  does 
its  tail ;  and  was  now  standing  in  a  clerical  perri  wig  be^ 
fcfe  her :  he  was  now  a  Comet,  soaring  away  from  the 
prafrme  .Earth,  and  had  accordingly  changed  from  a 
Mia  eaudata  into  a  ^dla  criniUu 

Iffide  also  had,  on  former  days,  given  sedukras 
in  this  new  improved  edition  of  his  house, 
and  hdMNned  frdthfully  among  the  othor  frimishors  and 
linindben.  But  to-day  she  kept  aloof ;  for  she  was  too 
good  to  forget  the  maiden  in  the  bride.  liove,  like 
men,  dies  ofitener  of  excess  than  of  hunger ;  it  lives  on 
ibve,  but  it  resembles  those  Alpine  flowers,  which 
freed  themselves  by  suiium  from  the  wet  clouds,  and 
die  if  you  hesprinkh  them.^ — 

At  length  the  Parson  is  settled,  and  of  course  he 
must — ^for  I  know  my  frur  readers,  who  are  bent  on  it 
as  if  they  were  bridemaids — ^without  delay  get  married. 
But  he  may  not :  before  Ascension-day  there  can  no- 
thing be  done,  and  tUl  then  are  full  four  weeks  and  a 
half.  The  matter  was  this :  He  wished  in  the  first 
place  to  have  the  murder-Sunday,  the  Cantata>  behind 
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him ;  not  indeed  because  he  doubted  of  fait  eertblv 
continiuncey  but  because  he  would  not  (erea  for  the 
bride'a  sake) -that  the  slightest  apprehension  sAioiikl 
mingle  with  these  weeks  of  glorf. 

Hie  main  Teascm  was,  He  did  not  wish  to  many  till 
he  were  betrothed ;  which  latter  oefemony  waa  i^ 
pointed^  with  the  Introduction  Semiaii»  io  take  phee 
next  Sunday.  It  is  the  Cantata-Snnday.  Let  not  the 
reader  afflict  himself  with  fears.  Indeed^  I  ahenld  not 
hare  mdbst^  an  enlightened  oentnry  widi  this  Smdaj •* 
fPbtiMKMat  all|  were  it  not  that  I  delineate  withandb 
extreme  fidelity.  Fudein  himself-— espedaOy  aa  the 
Qoartermaster  asked  him  if  ha  was  a  baby— at  hat 
grew  so  sensible,  that  he  saw  the  folly  of  it(  nay^lie 
went  so  far,  that  he  committed  agreaterfrily*  Fotm 
dreaming  that  yon  die  signifies,  aooording  ta  the  ega»r 
getie  rule  rffahe^  nothifig  else  than  long  lifi»  and  wal- 
fiire,  so  did  fixlein  easily  infer  that  his  defrtb-imagiMk 
tion  was  just  such  a  lucky  dream ;  the  rather  as  it  was 
precisely  on  this  Cantata-Sunday  that  Fortune  had 
turned  up  her  cornucopia  over  him,  and  atonce  show- 
ered down  out  of  it  a  bride,  a  presentation,  and  a  roll 
of  ducats.  Thus  can  Superstition  imp  its  wiog^t  let 
Chance  favour  it  or  not. 

A  Secretary  of  State,  a  Peace-treaty  writer,  a  No- 
tary, any  such  incarcerated  Slave  of  the  Desk,  feels 
excellently  well  how  far  he  is  beneath  a  Parson  C4W[|- 
posing  his  inaugural  sermon.  The  latter  (do  but  lopk 
at  my  Fixlein)  lays  himsdf  heartily  over  the  paper-^ 
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injeefti  the  ▼enom  eyvtem  of  hk  flernum-prepanikm 
witk  ecriemed  ink— Imm  a  Text-CoBcordance  cm  the 
1^^  nde^  and  a  Sang-Ccmcordance  on  the  left ;  is 
thane  digging  oat  a  marrowy  sentenee,  here  efippmg 
off  a  aong^hloflsom  with  bodi  to  garnish  his  homiletic 
paaUy ; — sketches  out  the  finest  phua  of  operatimtSy 
not,  like  a  man  of  the  worid,  to  snbdae  the  heart  ef 
oMe  weoMUi,  hot  the  hearts  of  all  women  that  hear  hin, 
and  of  their  husbands  to  boot  ^--draws  ev&ry  peasant 
pBiriiig  by  his  window  into  some  niehe  of  his  dia- 
eovraey  to  oo-<qMato  wi^  the  result  ;--4aid,  fiaallyv 
tieeefs  oirt  the  butter  of  the  smooth  soft  bymn-boi^y 
and  therewith  exquisitely  ft^tms  the  blaek  broth  of 
lis  imwiiy  which  is  to  feed  itn  tfaqmsand  men* —  •— 
•  -  At  lii^  in  the  erening^  as  the  red  sun  is  daaaHng 
him  «t  this  desk,  he  can  rise  wi A  heart  five  from  guilt ; 
wad,  amid  twitterii^  sparrows  md  finches,  oyer  the 
lihsny^trees  eneirding  the  parsoBage,  look  toward  the 
WMty  till  there  is  nothing  more  in  the  sky  but  a  faint 
'  gleam  among  the  clouds.  And  then  when  Fizlein, 
•amid  the  tolling  of  the  evening  prayer-bell,  dawfy  de- 
•eenda  ihe  stair  to  his  cooking  mother,  there  must  be 
some  mirade  in  the  case,  if  for  him  whaterer  has  been 
done  or  baked,  or  served  up  in  the  lower  regions,  is 
not  right  and  good  •  •  •  •  A  bound,  after  supper,  into 
the  Castle ;  a  look  into  a  pure  loving  eye ;  a  w<»d  with- 
out fidseness  to  a  bride  without  fialseness ;  and  then 
under  the  oeverlid,  a  soft-breathing  breast,  in  which 
Aere  is  nothing  but  Ftarad^,  a  seimon,  and  evening 
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prayer  •  • . .  I  swear,  with  this  I  will  satisfy  a  My- 
thic God,  who  has  left  his  Hearen,  and  is  seeking  a 
new  one  among  us  here  below  I  ,         .\ 

Can  a  mortal,  can  a  Me  in  the  wet  clay  of  Earth, 
which  Death  will  soon  dry  into  dost,  ask  mcwe  in  cme 
week,  than  Fixlem  is  gathering  into  his  heart  ?  I  see 
not  how :  At  least  I  should  suppose,  if  such  a  dnst- 
framed  being,  after  such  a  twenty-thousand  priae  from 
the  Lottery  of  Chance,  could  require  aught  mgie,  i( 
would  at  most  be  the  tweftty-one-thjousfttud  priae, 
namely,  the  inaugural  discourse  itself 

And  this  prize  our  Zebeyjaus  actually  drew  on  Sunday : 

he  preached — he  preached  with  unction, he  jdid  it 

before  the  crowding,  rustling,  press  of  people ;  befofe  his 
-Guardian,  and  before  the  Lord  of  Auf  hammer,  the  god- 
father .of  the  priest  and  the  dog ; — a  flock  with  wjiom  in 
•childhood  he  had  driyen  out  the  Castle  herds  about  the 
pasture,  he  was  now,  himself  a  spiritual  sbeep-smeaier, 
leading  out  to  pasture ; — ^he  was  standing  to  the  an« 
cles  among  Candidates  and  Schoolmasters,  for  to-day 
(what  none  of  them  could)  at  the  altar,  with  the  nail 
of  his  finger,  he  might  scratch  a  large  cross  in  the  air, 

baptisms  and  marriages  not  once  mentioned I 

believe,  I  should  feel  less  scrupulous  than  I  do  to  che- 
quer this  sunshiny  esplanade  with  that  thin  shadow 
of  the  grare,  which  the  preacher  threw  over  it,  when, 
in  the  application,  with  wet  heavy  eyes,  he  looked 
roimd  over  the  mute  attentive  church,  as  if  in  some 
comer  of  it  he  would  seek  the  monldenng  teacher  oi 
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bis  yoQth  and  of  this  congregation,  who  without,  un- 
der the  white  tombstone,  the  wrong-side  of  life,  had 
laid  away  the  garment  of  his  pious  spirit.  And  when 
he,  himself  hurried  on  by  the  internal  stream,  inex- 
piMsibly  softened  by  the  farther  recollections  of  his 
own  fear  of  death  on  this  day,  of  his  life  now  orer- 
Bpread  with  flowers  and  benefits,  of  his  entombed  be- 
ileftbctress  resting  here  in  her  narrow  bed — ^when  he 
now — before  the  dissolving  countenance  of  her  friend, 
Us  Thiemiette, — orerpowered,  motionless,  and  weep- 
ings looked  down  from  the  pulpit  to  the  door  of  the 
Schadeck  vault,  and  said :  '*  Thanks,  thou  pious  soul, 
for  the  good  thou  hast  done  to  this  flock  and  to  their 
liew  teadier ;  and,  in  the  fulness  of  time,  may  the  dust 
of  thy  god-fearing  and  man4oTing  breast  gather  it-^ 
self,  transfigured  as  gold-dust,  round  thy  reawakened 
hearenly  heart,*' — was  there  an  eye  in  the  audience 
dry  ?  Her  husband  sobbed  aloud,  and  Thiennette,  her 
belored,  bowed  her  head,  sinking  down  with  incon^ 
solable  remembrances,  orer  the  front  of  the  seat^  like 
kindred  mourners  in  a  funeral  train. 

No  fidrer  forenoon  could  prepare  the  way  for  an 
afternoon  in  which-  a  man  wa^  to  betroth  himself  for 
ever,  and  to  unite  the  exchanged  rings  with  the  Ring 
of  Eternity.  Except  the  bridal  pair,  there  was  none 
present  but  an  ancient  pair ;  the  mothier  and  the  \<mg 
Guardian.  The  bridegroom  wrote  out  the  marriage- 
ecmtfact  or  marriage-charter  with  his  own  hand ;  here- 
by making  over  to  his  bride,  from  this  day,  his  whole 
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moveable  proptfly  (not,  as  yoa  may  siq^Miiei  hia 
|tocket-libiai7>  but  bk  wbde  libnuy ;  whereaa^  m  the 
Middle  Ages,  the  daHghttf  of  a  noble  was  glad  to  get 
one  or  two  hooka  for  mairiage-portioa) ; — in  letom  for 
wbidiy  she  liberally  enoogfa  contributed— a  whole  imp- 
tial  coach  or  car,  laden  as  follows :  with  nine  peanda 
of  featbefSy  not  feathers  for  the  cap  snch  as  we  ^atry, 
bdt  ot  the  lighter  sort  sndi  as  carry  ns ; — with  • 
somptnoBS  do9&k  of  godduld-plates  and  godchild- 
qK>ons  (gifts  from  Schadeck),  together  with  a  fipb^ 
knife ; — of  silk»  not  only  stockings  (though  evmk  ISh^ 
Henry  IL  of  Bnance  could  dress  no  more  than  hia  kga 
in  8^k)y  but  whole  gowns ;— -with  jewels  and  other 
furnishings  of  smaller  value*  Good  Thiennette  (,  i|i 
the  cbniot  of  thy  spirit  lies  the  true  dowry ;  nanielyy 
thy  noUe^  soft>  modest  hearty  the  moming<^pift  of  Nat- 
tnrel 

The  Fsrson, — who,  not  from  mistrust  bitt  from  f  <  the 
uncertainty  of  life"  could  have  wished  for  a  notary's 
seal  on  eyerything ;  to  whom  no  security  but  a  hypo- 
thecary one  appeared  sufficient,  and  who,  in  the  depo- 
siting of  every  barleycorn,  required  quittances  and  con- 
iracts, — had  now,  when  the  marriage-charter  was  com- 
pleted, a  lighter  heart ;  and  through  the  whole  even- 
ing the  good  man  ceased  not  to  thank  his  bride  for 
what  she  had  given  him.  To  me,  however,  a  marriage- 
contract  were  a  thing  as  painful  and  repulsive, — ^I  con- 
fess it  candidly,  though  you  should  in  consequence 
uplH^id  me  with  my  great  youth, — as  if  I  had  to  take 
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my  love-lelter  to  a  Netaiy  Imperial,  and  make  him 
docket  and  oontenign  it  before  it  could  be  sent.  Hea- 
vene  I  to  see  the  light  flower  of  Love^  whose  perfume 
arts  not  cm  the  balance,  so  laid  Hke  tnlip^bulbs  on  the 
hay-beam  of  Law ;  two  hearts  on  the  cold  councillor 
and  flash  beam  of  relatives  and  Adrocates,  who  are 
heaping  on  the  scales  nothinj^  but  houses,  fields,  and 
ti»«-4ifais,  to  the  interested  party,  may  be  as  deligfatful 
a%  to  the  intoxicated  suckling  and  nursling  of  the 
Mttaea  and  Philosophy,  it  is  to  carry  the  evening  and 
afaind&g  sacrifices  he  has  offered  up  to  his  goddess  into 
the  bookHBihop,  and  there  to  change  his  devotions  into 
dioiiey^  and  sell  them  by  weight  and  measurew-—    •--« 

From  Cantata-Sunday  to  Ascension,  that  is,  to  mar- 
linge  dayi  are  one  and  a  half  weeks— -or  one  and  a  half 
bKseftd.etsnuties*  If  it  is  pleasant  that  nights  or  win- 
ter aepaiate  the  days  and  seasons  of  joy  to  a  comforta* 
ble  distance ;  if,  for  example,  it  is  pleasant  that  iHrth- 
day^  Saint*s-day,  betrothment,  marriage,  and  baptismal 
,day9  do  not  all  occur  on  the  same  day^  (for  with  very 
few  do  those  festivities,  like  Holiday  and  Apostle's 
day,  commerge),— liien  is  it  still  more  pleasant  to 
make  the  interval,  the  flower-border,  between  betroth- 
ment and  marriage,  of  an  extraordinary  breadth.  Be*- 
ibre  tiie  marriage*day  are  the  true  honey-weeks ;  then 
come  the  wax-weeks  ;  then  the  honey-vinegar-weeks. 

In  the  Miith  Letter-Box,  our  Parson  celebrates  his 
wedding ;  and  here,  in.  the  Eighth,  I  shall  just  briefly 
skim  over  his  vray  and  manner  of  existence  till  then ; 
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an  existence^  bb  miglit  have  been  expected^ 
enough.  To  few  is  it  allotted,  as  it  was  to  hini|  to 
have  at  once  such  wings  and  such  flowers  (to  fly  ojer^ 
before  his  nuptials ;  to  few  is  it  allotted,  I  imagine,  to 
purchase  flour  and  poultry  on  the  same  day,  as  Eix« 
lein  did  ;-^to  stuff  the  wedding-turicey  with  hangmaa-\ 
meals  ^— to  go  every  night  into  the  stall,  and  see  whether 
the  wedding-pig,  which  his  Guardian  has  given  him  by^^ 
way  of  marriage-present,  is  stiU  standing  and  eating  ^^^ 
to  spy  out  for  his  future  wife  the  flax-magazines  aad. 
doihes-press-niches  in  the  house; — to  layinnew^vfim^d-^ 
stores  in  the  prospect  of  winter ;— -to  obtain  from'  the 
Ccmsistorium  directly,  and  for  little  smart-money^ 
their  Bull  of  Dispensation,  their  remission  of  the  tbriee- 
fold  proclamation  of  banns  ^— to  live  not  in  a  city, 
where  you  must  send  to  every  fool  (because  yoa  iM 
one  yourself),  and  disclose  to  him  that  you  are  going 
to  be  married;  but  in  a  little  angular *hamlet»  wliere 
you  have  no  one  to. tell  aught,  but  siipply  the  School- 
master that  he  is  to  ring  a  little  later,  and  put  a  knee- 
cushion  before  the  altar. 

0  I  if  the  Ritter  Michaelis  maintains  that  Paradise 
was  little,  because  otherwise  the  people  would  not 
have  found  each  other,^-a  hamlet  and  its  joys  are  little 
and  narrow,  so  that  some  shadow  of  Eden  may  still 
linger  on  our  Ball. 

1  have  not  even  hinted  that,  the  day  before  the  wed- 
ding, the  Regiments-Quartermaster  came  uncalled,  and 
killed  the  pig,  and  made  puddings  gratis,  such  as  were 
never  eaten  at  any  Court. 
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And  besidesy  dear  fixlein,  on  this  soft  rich  oil  of 
J07  there  was  also  floating  gratis  a  yemal  smiy — and  red 
twilightSy^-and  flower-garlands, — and  a  bnrsling  half 
world  of  buds  I  •  • . . 

How  didst  thou  behave  thee  in  these  hot  whirlpools 
of  pleasnre  ? — Thou  movedst  thy  Fishtail  (Reason), 
and  therewith  describedst  for  thyself  a  rectilineal 
coarse  through  the  billows.    For  even  half  as  much 
would  hare  hurried  another  Parson  from  his  study ; 
but  the  very  crowning  felicity  of  ours  was,  that  he 
flood  as  if  rooted  to  the  boundary-hill  of  Moderation, 
and  frcm  thence  looked  down  on  what  thousands  flout 
away^    Sitting  opposite  the  Castle-windows,  he  was 
wtiSl  In  a  condition  to  reckon  up  that  Amen  occurs  in 
te  "Bible  one  himdred  and  thirty  times.     Nay,  to  his 
<rfd  learned  laboratory  he  now  appended  a  new  che- 
mical 8tOT6 :  he  purposed  writing  to  Niimberg  and 
Bayrenth,  and  there  offering  his  pen  to  the  Brothers 
Senft^  not  only  for  composing  practical  Receipts  at  the 
end  of  their  Almanacks^  but  also  for  separate  Eseaye 
in  firont  under  the  copperplate  title  of  each  Month,  be- 
cause he  had  a  thought  of  making  some  reformatory 
cuts  at  the  common  people's  mental  habitudeiB .  • .  And 
now,  when  in  the  capacity  of  Parson  he  had  less  to  do, 
and  Could  add  to  the  holy  resting-day  of  the  congrega- 
tion six  literary  creating-days,  he  determined  (even  in 
these  Camiyal  weeks)  to  strike  his  plough  into  ^ 
ludierto  quite  fallow  History  of  Hukelum,  and  somi 
to  follow  the  plough  with  his  drill 

VOL.  III.  Q 
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Thus  roll  his  minutes,  on  golden  wlieels-of-fbrtitney 
over  the  twelve  days,  which  form  the  glandi^  star- 
pared  road  to  the  third  heaven  of  the  thirteenth,  thad 
is,  to  the 


NINTH  LETTER-BOX, 
Or  to  the  Marriage. 

Rise,  har  Ascension  and  Marriage  day,  and  giaddao 
readers  also  I  Adorn  thyself  with  the  fiedreBt  jewel, 
with  the  hride,  whose  soul  is  as  pure  and  glittering*  as 
its  vestnre;  like  pearl  and  pearl-mnsde,  the  one  as 
the  other,  lustrous  and  ornamental  I  And  so  over  the 
espalier,  whose  fruit-hedge  has  hitherto  divided  oar 
dvling  from  his  Eden,  every  reader  now  jnesses  afiber 
him  1 —        ■ 

On  the  9th  of  May  1793,  about  three  in  the  morn- 
ing, there  came  a  sharp  peal  of  trumpets,  like  a  light- 
beam,  through  the  dim-red  May-dawn:  two  twisted 
horns,  with  a  straight  trumpet  between  them,  like  a 
note  of  admiration  between  interrogation-points,  were 
clanging  from  a  house  in  which  only  a  parishioner  (not 
the  Parson)  dwelt  and  blew :  for  this  parishioner  had 
last  night  been  celebrating  the  same  ceremony  which 
the  pastor  had  this  day  before  him.  The  joyful  tallyho 
ndsed  our  Parson  from  his  broad  bed  (and  the  Shock 
from  beneath  it,  who  some  weeks  ago  had  been  exiled 
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from  the  white  sleek  coverlid),  and  this  so  eariy,  that 
in  the  [Krartiaying  tester,  where  on  every  former  morn- 
ing he  had  ohsenred  his  ruddy  visagey  and  his  white 
bedclothes,  all  was  at  present  dim  and  crayonned. 

I  confess,  the  new-painted  room,  and  a  gleam  of 
dawn  on  the  wall,  made  it  so  light,  that  he  could  see 
his  knee-buckles  glancing  on  the  chair.  He  then  soft- 
ly awakened  his  mother  (the  other  guests  were  to  lie 
for  hoars  in  the  sheets),  and  she  had  the  city  codk- 
maid  to  awaken,  who,  like  several  other  articles  of 
wedding-furniture,  had  been  borrowed  for  a  day  or  two 
from  flachsenfingen.  At  two  doors  he  knocked  in 
vain,  and  without  answer ;  for  all  were  already  down 
at  the  hearth,  cooking,  blowing,  and  arranging. 

How  softly  does  the  Spring  day  gradually  fold  back 
its  ntm-veil,  and  the  Earth  grow  bright,  as  if  it  were 
the  morning  of  a  Resurrection  I — The  quicksilver-pil- 
kr  of  the  barometer,  the  g^ding  fire-pillar  of  the  wea- 
ther-prophet, rests  firmly  on  Fizlein's  Ark  of  the  Co- 
venant, llie  Sun  raises  himself,  pure  and  cool,  into 
the  moming-^blue,  instead  of  into  the  morning-red. 
Swallows,  instead  of  clouds,  shoot  skimming  through 
the  melodious  air ...  O,  the  good  Genius  of  Fair  Wea- 
ther, who  deserves  many  temples  and  festivals  (because 
without  him  no  festival  could  be  held),  lifted  an  sethe- 
rial  azure  Day,  as  it  were,  from  the  well-clear  atmo- 
sphere of  the  Moon,  and  sent  it  down,  on  blue  butter- 
fly-wings— as  if  it  were  a  bltie  Monday-^glittering  be- 
low the  Sun,  in  the  zigzag  of  joyful  quivering  descent, 
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Upon  tiie  narrow  spot  of  Earth,  which  onr  heated  ftm- 
cies  are  now  viewing  •  •  •  •  And  on  this  halmy  Temal 
Bpot^  stand  amid  flowerfii,  orer  which  the  trees  are  sha- 
Idng  blossoms  instead  of  leaves,  a  bride  and  a  bride- 
groom  Happy  Fixlein  !   how  shall  I  paint  thee 

without  deepening  the  sighs  of  longing  in  the  £ure«t 

souls?— 

But  soft  I  we  will  not  drink  the  magic,  cup  of  Fancy 
to  the  bottom,  at  six  in  the  morning ;  but  keep  sober 
till  towards  night  I 

At  the  sound  of  the  morning  prayer-bell,  the  bride- 
groom, for  the  din  of  preparation  was  distmbing  his 
quiet  orison,  went  out  into  the  churchyard,  which  (as 
in  many  other  places)  together  willi  the  church,  lay 
round  his  mansion  like  a  court.  Here  on  ihe  moist 
green,  over  whose  closed  flowers  the  churchyard  wbB 
was  BtiU  ^reading  broad  shadows,  did  his  spirit  cool 
itself  from  the  warm  dreams  of  Earth :  here,  where  the 
white  flat  grave-stone  of  his  Teacher  lay  before  him 
like  the  fallen-in  door  on  the  Janus'-temple  of  Life,  or 
like  the  windward  side  of  the  narrow  house,  turned 
towards  the  tempests  of  the  world :  here,  where  the 
little  shrunk  metallic  door  on  the  grated  cross  of  his 
father  uttered  to  him  the  inscriptions  of  death,  and  the 
year  when  his  parent  departed,  and  all  the  admonitions 
and  mementos,  graven  on  the  lead  ;^  there,  I  say,  his 
mood  grew  softer  and  more  solemn ;  and  he  now  lift- 
ed up  by  heart  his  morning  prayer,  which  usually  he 
read  ;  and  entreated  God  to  bless  him  in  his  office,  and 
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to  tpwre  Ins  moUier's  life,  and  to  look  with  fieiTour  and 
acceptance  on  the  purpose  of  to-day^— Then  over  the 
gfmvesy  he  walked  into  faia  fenceless  little  angular  flower- 
garden  ;  and  here^  composed  and  confident  in  the  divine 
keeling,  he  pressed  the  stalks  of  his  tnlips  deeper  into 
the  mellow  euth. 

Bat  on  returning  to  the  house^  he  was  met  on  all  hands 
by  the  bell-ringing  and  the  Janizary-music  of  wedding- 
gladness  ;— the  marriage  guests  had  all  thrown  off  their 
nigfatGi^  and  were  drinking  diligently  ;-r-there  was  a 
datteringy  a  cooking,  a  frizzling ; — tea-services,  coffee- 
services,  jud  warm  beer-services,  were  advancing  in  suc- 
esesioii ;  and  plates  fiill  of  bride-cakes  were  going  round 
like  potter's  frames  or  dstem-wheels^— The  School- 
master, with  three  young  lads,  was  heard  rehearsing 
from  his  own  house  an  Arioso^  with  which,  so  soon  as 
they  Were  perfect,  he  purposed  to  surprise  his  derical 
si^eriorw— -But  now  rushed  all  the  arms  of  the  foaming 
joy-streams  into  one,  when  the  sky-queen  besprinkled 
with  blossoms,  the  bride,  descended  upon  Earth  in  her 
tipud  joy,  full  of  quivering  humble  love ; — ^when  the 
hells  b^;an ; — ^wben  the  processien-column  set  forth 
with  iJie  whole  village  round  and  before  it ; — ^when  the 
organ,  the  congregation,  the  officiating  priest,  and  the 
sparrows  on  the  trees  of  the  church-window,  struck 
louder  and  louder  their  rolling  peals  on  the  drum  of 
the  jubilee-festival.  •  • .  The  heart  of  the  singing  bride- 
groom was  like  to  leap  from  its  place  for  joy,  ^^  that 
on  his  bridal-day,  it  was  all  so  respectable  and  grand." 


246  LIFE  OF  QUINTUS  FIXLEIN. 

.^Not  till  ibe  mfrriage  benediction  could  he  pray  a 

little. 

Still  worse  and  louder  grew  the  buaineeB  during' 
dinner,  when  pastry-work  and  marchpane-dericea  were 
brought  forward, — ^when  glasses,  and  slain  fishes  (laid 
under  the  napkins  to  frighten  the  guests)  went  round  ;-— 
and  when  the  guests  rose,  and  themselves  went  round, 
and  at  length  danced  round :  for  they  had  instrumental 
music  from  the  city  there. 

One  minute  handed  over  to  the  other  the  sugar- 
bowl  and  bottle-case  of  joy :  the  guests  heard  and  saw 
less  and  less,  and  the  villagers  began  to  see  and  hear 
more  and  more,  and  towards  night  they  penetrated  like 
a  wedge  into  the  open  door, — ^nay,  two  youths  ven- 
tured even  in  the  middle  of  the  parsonage-courty  to 
mount  a  plank  over  a  beam,  and  commence  seesaw- 
ing.^—Out  of  doors,  the  gleaming  vapour  of  the  de- 
parted Sun  was  encircling  the  Earth,  the  eveningHBtw 
was  glittering  over  parsonage  and  churchyard ;  no  one 
heeded  it. 

However,  about  nine  o'clock, — ^when  the  marriage- 
guests  had  well  nigh  forgotten  the  marriage-pair,  and 
were  drinking  or  dancing  along  for  their  own  behoof; 
when  poor  mortals,  in  this  sunshine  of  Fate,  like  fishes 
in  the  sunshine  of  the  sky,  were  leapmg  up  from  their 
wet  cold  element ;  and  when  the  bridegroom  under  the 
star  of  happiness  and  love,  casting  like  a  comet  its  long 
train  of  radiance  over  all  his  heaven,  had  in  secret 
pressed  to  his  joy-filled  breast  his  bride  and  his  mo- 
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tiier»— then  did  he  lock  a  slice  of  wedding-bread  pri- 
vily into  a  press,  in  the  old  superstitioos  belief,  that 
tfais-restdne  secured  continuance  of  bread  for  the  whole 
marriage.  As  he  returned,  with  greater  lore  for  the 
aole  partner  of  his  life,  she  herself  met  him  with  his 
mother,  to  deliver  him  in  private  the  bridal-nightgown 
and  bridal-shirt,  as  is  the  ancient  usage*  Many  a  coun- 
tenance grows  pale  in  violent  emotions,  even  of  joy : 
Thiennette's  wax-face  was  bleaching  still  whiter  under 
the  sunbeams  of  Happiness;  O  never  fall,  thou  lily  of 
I&aven,  and  may  four  springs  instead  of  four  seasons 
«pen  and  shut  thy  flower-bells  to  the  sun  I — ^All  the 
anas  of  his  soul  as  he  floated  on  the  sea  of  joy  were 
4{aiveiiag  to  dasp  the  soft  warm  heart  of  his  beloved, 
to  encircle  it  gently  and  fast,  and  draw  it  to  his  own  •  •  •  • 
:  He  led  her  from  the  crowded  dancing-room  into  the 
eool  evening.  Why  does  the  evening,  does  the  night 
pot  warmer  love  in  our  hearts  ?  Is  it  the  nightly  pres- 
sure of  helplessness ;  or  is  it  the  exalting  separation 
firom  the  turmoil  of  life ;  that  veiling  of  the  world,  in 
which  for  the  soul  nothing  more  remains  but  souls ; — 
is  it  therefore,  that  the  letters  in  which  the  loved  name 
stands  written  on  our  spirit  appear,  like  phosphorus- 
writing,  by  night  in  fire^  while  by  day  in  their  ehvdy 
traces  they  but  smoke  ? 

He  waU^ed  with  his  bride  into  the  Castle-garden : 
she  hastened  quickly  through  the  Castle,  and  past  its 
sora^ts'-hall,  where  the  &ir  flowers  of  her  young  life 
had  been  crushed  broad  and  dry,  under  a  long  dreary 
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pressure ;  and  her  soul  expanded,  and  Iff^athed  in  Umb 
free  open  garden,  on  whose  flowery  si^l  d^tiny  had 
cast  forth  the  first  seeds  of  the  blossoms  which  to-4lly 
were  gladdening  her  existence.  Still  Eden  I  Green 
flower-chequ^ed  chiaroscuro  / — The  moon  is  sLee^ng 
wder  ground  like  a  def&d  one ;  but  beyond  the  garden 
the  8un*s  red  evening-clouds  have  fallen  down  like 
rose-leayes ;  and  the  evening-star,  the  l»ideinan  of  the 
sun,  hovers,  like  a  glancing  butterfly,  above  the  rusy 
red,  and,  modest  as  a  bride,  deprives  no  single  starlet 
of  its  light* 

The  wandering  pair  arrived  at  the  old  gardener's 
hut ;  now  standing  locked  and  dumb,  with  dark  win? 
dows  in  the  light  garden,-  like  a  fragment  of  the  Ftet 
surviving  in  the  Present.  Bared  twigs  of  trees  were 
folding,  with  clammy  half-formed  leaves,  over  the  thick 
intertwisted  tangles  of  the  bushes^ — The  Spring  wis 
standing,  like  a  conqueror,  with  Winter  at  his  feeti — ^In 
the  blue  pond,  now  bloodless,  a  dusky  evening-sky  lay 
hollowed  out,  and  the  gushing  waters  were  moistening 
the  flower-beds. — The  silver  sparks  of  stars  were  rising 
on  the  altar  of  the  East,  and  falling  down  extinguish- 
ed in  the  red  sea  of  the  West. 

The  wind  whirred,  like  a  night-bird,  louder  through 

the  trees ;  and  gave  tones  to  the  acacia-grove,  and  the 

tones  called  to  the  pair  who  had  first  become  happy 

within  it :  "  Enter,  new  mortal  pair,  and  think  of  what 

is  past,  and  of  my  withering  and  your  own ;  and  be 

holy  as  Eternity,  and  weep  not  only  for  joy,  but  for 

5 
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grgtitnde  also  T'^— And  the  wet-eyed  brid^room  led 
Ua  wet-eyed  bride  und^  the  bloesoms,  and  laid  hia 
flooly  like  a  flower,  on  her  hearty  and  said :  <<  Best 
Tliittuiette,  I  am  unspeakably  happy,  and  woaM  say 
■mdh,  and  cannot — Ah,  thon  Dearest,  we  will  Ufo  like 
angelsy  like  children  together  t  Surely  I  will  do  alt 
that  is  good  to  thee ;  two  years  ago  I  had  nothing,  no 
nothing ;  ah,  it  is  throng  thee,  best  love,  that  I  am 
happy.  I  call  thee  Thon,  now,  thon  dear  good  sonl  I**" 
Sybe  drew  him  closer  to  her,  and  said,  though  without 
kissing  him  i  <<  Call  me  Thon  always,  Dearest  I*' 

And  as  they  stept  forth  again  from  the '  sacred 
groTe  into  the  magic-dusky  garden,  he  took  off  his  hat ; 
fint,  that  he  might  internally  thank  Grod,  and  secondly, 
because  he  wished  to  look  into  this  fairest  evening 
sky. 

They  reached  the  blazing,  rustling,  marriage-house, 
but  thdr  softened  hearts  sought  stillness ;  and  a  foreign 
tench,  as  in  the  blossoming  fine,  would  have  disturbed 
the  flower-nuptials  of  their  souls.  They  turned  rather, 
and  winded  up  into  the  churchyard  to  preserve  their 
mood.  Majestic  on  the  groves  and  mountains  stood  the 
Night  before  man's  heart,  and  made  it  also  great.  Over 
the  white  steeple-obelisk  the  sky  rested  bltier,  and  dark' 
er  ;  and  behind  it,  wavered  the  withered  summit  of  the 
May-pole  with  faded  flag.  The  son  noticed  his  father's 
grave,  on  which  the  wind  was  opening  and  shutting, 
with  harsh  noise,  the  little  door  of  the  metal  cross,  to 
let  the  year  of  his  death  be  read  on  the  brass  plate 
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witliiiu  An  ovwpawisi'iiig'  wmIiu'w  -  acMed.  ns 
with  TuJeot  atremis  <^teara,  aid  drove  him  to 
hiDocky  and  he  led  his  bride  to  the  gimre^  and«id: 
^  Here  sleeps  he,  my  good  finther ;  in  his  durtjrHKeond 
yetfy  he  was  caniBd  hither  to  his  long  reaL  O  tlwa 
good,  dear  hxber^  cooldst  thon  to-chy  but  see  iJbehap 
pineal  of  thy  son,  like  my  mother  I  Bnt  thy  eyeo  an 
empty,  and  thy  breast  is  fidl  of  adies,  and  dion  aoart 
OB  not.** — ^He  was  silent.  The  bride  wept  akmd;  ifce 
saw  the  mooldering  coffins  of  her  parents  o|M%  and 
the  two  dead  ariae  and  look  roond  for  their  danghtw, 
adw  had  stayed  so  long  behind  dwm,  fbnaken  mm  the 
Eardi.  She  fell  opon  his  hesrt,  and  fidtend :  <«  O 
heUyred,  I  ha?e  msAa  fedier  nor  mother,  do  sot  fer- 
aakemeT 

O  thoa  who  hast  still  a  &ther  and  a  mother,  thnk 
God  fcr  it,  on  the  day  when  thy  sonl  is  foil  of  jayfid 
tcan,  and  needs  a  bosom  wherein  to  shed  them*  •  • . 

And  with  this  embracing  at  a  father's  grare,  hst  this 
day  of  joy  be  holily  conclnded^ — 


TENTH  LETTER-BOX. 

St  Thoma£'day  and  BirtMay. 

An  Author  is  a  sort  of  bee-keeper  for  his  read^- 
swarm ;  in  whose  behalf  be  separates  the  Flora  kept 
for  their  use  into  different  seasons,  and  bore  accde- 
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nteS)  and  there  retards^  the  hloesommg  of  many  a 
flower,  that  so  in  all  chapters  there  be  blooming. 

The  goddess  of  Love  and  the  angel  of  Peace  con- 
ducted oar  married  pair  on  tracks  ronning  over  full 
meadows,  through  the  Spring ;  and  on  footpaths  hidden 
by  high  cornfields,  throngh  the  Summer ;  and  Antomn, 
aa  they  advanced  towards  Winter,  spread  her  marbled 
learea  nnder  iheir  feet.  And  thus  they  arrived  before 
the  low  dark  gate  of  Winter,  full  of  life,  full  of  love, 
lAHtfiil,  contented,  sound  and  ruddy. 

'On  St  Thomas'  day  was  Thiennette's  birthday  as 
well  as  Winter's.  About  a  quarter  past  nine,  just  when 
tlie  singing  ceases  in  the  church,  we  shall  take  a  peep 
diroiigh  the  window  into  the  interior  of  the  parsonage* 
Hiere  is  nothing  here  but  the  old  mother,  who  has  all 
day  (the  son  having  restricted  her  to  rest,  and  not 
w<ovk)  been  gliding  about,  and  brushing,  and  burnish- 
ing, and  scouring,  and  wiping :  every  carved  chair-leg, 
and  every  brass  nail  of  the  waxcloth-covered  table,  she 
has  polished  into  brightness ; — everything  hangs,  as  with 
all  married  people  who  have  no  children,  in  its  right 
place,  brushes,  fly-flaps,  and  almanacks ; — the  chairs  are 
stationed  by  the  room-police  in  their  ancient  comers ; — 
a  flax-rock,  encircled  with  a  diadem,  or  scarf  of  azure 
ribband,  is  lying  in  the  Schadeckbed,  because,  though 
it  is  a  half  holiday,  some  spinning  may  go  on ; — the 
narrow  slips  of  paper,  whereon  heads  of  sermons  are 
■o  be  arranged,  lie  white  beside  the  sermons  them- 

elves,  that  is,  beside  the  octavo  paper-book  which 
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holds  thein,  for  the  Parson  and  his  wwk-tabley  by 
son  of  the  cold,  have  migrated  from  th^  study  to  the 
sitting-room ; — his  large  fonred  doublet  is  hanging  be- 
side his  clean  bridegroom-nightgown :  there  is  notfaiag 
wanting  in  the  room  bnt  He  and  She.  For  he  bad 
preached  her  with  him  to«night  into  the  empty  Apoa- 
tle's-day  chnrch,  that  so  her  mother,  without  witnesses 
-^except  the  two  or  three  thousand  readers  who  ars 
peeping  with  me  through  the  window— might  arrange 
the  provender-baking,  and  whole  commissariat  depart- 
ment of  the  burthday-festival,  and  spread  out  her  best 
table-gear  and  victual-stores  without  obstmction* 

The  soul-cnrer  reckoned  it  no  sin  to  admonish,  and 
exhort,  and  encourage,  and  threaten  his  parishioaon^ 
till  he  felt  pretty  certain  that  the  soup  must  be  smo- 
king on  the  plates.  Then  he  led  his  birthday  hdipmale 
home,  and  suddenly  placed  her  before  the  altar  of 
meat-offering,  before  a  sweet  title-page  of  bread-tart, 
on  which  her  name  stood  baked,  in  true  momasdc  eka^ 
racterSy  in  tooth-letters  of  almonds.  In  the  background 
of  time  and  of  the  room,  I  yet  conceal  two— -bottles  of 
Pontac.  How  quickly,  under  the  sunshine  of  joy,  di| 
thy  cheeks  grow  ripe,  Thiennette,  when  thy  husband 
solemnly  says  :  "  This  is  thy  birthday ;  and  may  the 
Lord  bless  thee  and  watch  over  thee,  and  cause  his 
countenance  to  shine  on  thee,  and  send  thee,  to  the  joy 
of  our  mother  and  thy  husband  especially,  a  happy, 
glad  recovery.  Amen  I"— And  when  Thiennette  per- 
ceived that  it  was  the  old  mistress  who  had  cooked  and 
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soTtd  vp  all  this  herself,  she  fell  upon  her  neck,  as  if 
h  had  heen  not  her  husband's  mother,  but  her  own. 

Emotion  conquers  the  appetite.  But  Fixlein's  sto- 
mach was  as  strong  as  his  heart ;  and  with  him  no  spe- 
cks of  movement  conld  subdue  the  peristaltic.  Drmk 
is  the  friction-oil  of  the  tongue,  as  eating  is  its  drag. 
Tety  not  tiU  he  had  eaten  and  spoken  much,  did  the 
pastor  fill  the  glasses.  Then  indeed  he  drew  the  cork- 
slnice  from  the  bottle,  and  set  forth  its  streams.  The 
sickly  mother,  of  a  being  still  hid  beneath  her  heart, 
tamed  her  eyes,  in  embarrassed  emotion,  on  the  old 
woman  only ;  and  could  scarcely  chide  him  for  send- 
ing to  the  city  wine-merchant  on  her  account.  He  took 
m  glaas  in  each  hand,  for  each  of  the  two  whom  he  loved, 
and  handed  them  to  his  mother  and  his  wife,  and  said  : 
"  To  thy  long,  long  life,  Thienette  I — And  your  health 
and  happiness,  Mamma  I — And  a  glad  arrival  to  our 
little  one,  if  God  so  bless  us  !*' — *'  My  son,"  said  the 
gardeneress,  <<  it  is  to  thy  long  life  that  we  must  drink  ; 
for  it  is  by  thee  we  are  supported.  God  grant  thee 
length  of  days  I*'  added  she,  with  stifled  voice,  and  her 
eyes  betrayed  her  tears. 

I  nowhere  find  a  livelier  emblem  of  the  female  sex  in 
all  its  boundless  levity,  than  in  the  case  where  a  woman 
is  carrying  the  angel  of  Death  beneath  her  heart,  and  yet 
in  these  nine  months  full  of  mortal  tokens  thinks  of  no- 
thing more  important,  than  of  who  shall  be  the  gossips, 
and  what  shall  be  cooked  at  the  christening.  But  thou, 
Tfaiennette,  hadst  nobler  thoughts,  though  these  too^ 
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along  with  them.  The  still  hidden  darling  of  thy  heart 
was  resting  hefore  thy  eyes  like  a  little  angel  sciilp- 
tared  on  a  grave-stone,  and  pointing  with  its  small  fin- 
ger to  the  hour  when  thou  shouldst  die ;  and  erery 
morning  and  every  evening,  thou  thoughtest  of  death, 
with  a  certainty,  of  which  I  yet  knew  not  the  reeBona; 
and  to  thee  it  was  as  if  the  Earth  were  a  dark  mineral 
cave  where  man's  hlood  like  stalactitic  watw  drops 
down,  and  in  dropping  raises  shapes  which  gleam  ao 
transiently,  and  so  quickly  fade  away  !  And  that  was 
the  cause  why  tears  were  continually  trickling  fixnn  thy 
soft  eyes,  and  hetcaying  all  thy  anxious  thoughts  about 
ihy  child :  but  thou  repaidst  these  sad  eflfusions  of  thy 
heart  by  the  embrace  in  which,  with  new-awakened 
love,  thou  fellest  on  thy  husband*s  neck,  and  aaidst : 
<<  Be  as  it  may,  God's  will  be  done,  so  thou  and  my 
child  are  left  alive  I — But  I  know  well  that  thou,  Dear* 
est,  lovest  me  as  I  do  thee"  .  •  •  •  Lay  thy  hand,  good 
mother,  fiill  of  blessings,  on  the  two ;  and  thou  kind 
Fate,  never  lift  thine  away  from  them  I — 

It  is  with  emotion  and  good  wishes  that  I  witness 
the  kiss  of  two  fair  friends,  or  the  embracing  of  two 
virtuous  lovers ;  and  from  the  fire  of  their  altar  sparks 
fly  over  to  me :  but  what  is  this  to  our  sympathetic 
exaltation,  when  we  see  two  mortals,  bending  imder 
the  same  burden,  bound  to  the  same  duties,  animated 
by  the  same  care  for  the  same  little  darlings — fall  on 
one  another's  overflowing  hearts,  in  some  fair  hour  ? 
And  if  these,  moreover,  are  two  mortals  who  already 
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W€ar  the  moiirniiig-weeds  of  life,  I  mean  old  age 
whose  hair  and  cheeks  are  now  grown  colourless,  and 
eyes  grown  dim,  and  whose  faces  a  thousand  thorns 
haire  marred  into  images  of  Sorrow ; — ^wfaen  these  two 
dasp  each  other  wilh  such  wearied  aged  annsy  and  so 
near  to  the  precipice  of  the  grave,  and  when  they  say 
or  think :  ^  All  in  ns  is  dead,  but  not  our  love — O  we 
have  HTed  andsnflfered  long  together,  and  now  we  will 
hold  out  our  hands  to  Death  togethej:  also,  and  let  him 
carry  vb  away  together," — does  not  all  within  ns  cry : 
O  Love»  thy  spark  is  superior  to  Time ;  it  boms  nei- 
ther in  joy  nor  in  the  cheek  of  roses ;  it  dies  not,  nei* 
dier  mder  a  thousand  tears,  nor  under  the  snow  of  old 
age^  nor  under  the  ashes  of  thy — beloved.  It  never 
diea :  and  Thou,  All-good  I  if  there  were  no  eternal 

lore,  there  were  no  love  at  aU 

To  the  Ptoson  it  was  easier  than  it  is  to  me  to  pave 
for  himself  a  transition  from  the  heart  to  the  digestive 
fiuailty.  He  now  submitted  to  Thiennette  (whose  voice 
at  once  grew  cheerful,  wbUe  her  eyes  time  after  time 
b^;an  to  sparkle)  his  purpose  to  take  advantage  of  the 
froety  weather,  and  have  the  winter  meat  slaughtered 
and  salted :  ^<  the  pig  can  scarcely  rise,*'  said  he ;  and 
forthwith  he  fixed  the  determination  of  the  women, 
fiurther  the  butcher,  and  the  day,  and  all  et  ceteras; 
appointing  everything  with  a  degree  of  punctuality, 
mich  as  the  war-college  (when  it  applies  the  cupping- 
^bfaM,  the  battle-sword,  to  the  overfull  system  of  man- 
kind) exhibits  on  the  previous  day,  in  its  arrangements. 
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before  it  drires  a  promce  into  the  baiting-ring  and 
slanghter-honse. 

Hiifl  settled,  he  began  to  talk  and  feel  faite  jojoofAf 
about  the  course  of  winter,  which  had  commenced  to* 
day  at  two-and-twenty  minutes  past  eight  in  the  moni'- 
ing :  <<  for/'  said  he,  <<  newyear  is  close  at  hand';  and 
we  shall  not  need  so  much  candle  tomorrow*niglit  ifs 
to-night."  His  mother,  it  is  true,  came  athwart  ham 
fHth  the  weapons  of  her  five  senses :  but  be  froafted 
her  with  his  Astronomical  Tables,  and  prored  that  the 
lengthening  of  the  day  was  no  less  undeniable  than  im- 
perceptible. In  the  last  place,  like  most  official  and 
married  persons,  heeding  little  whether  his  women  UfA 
him  or  not,  he  informed  them  in  jnristico-theologied 
phrase :  <<  That  he  would  put  off  no  longer,  bat  writsf 
this  very  afternoon  to  the  venerable  Consistornmiy  bk 
whose  hands  lay  {he  jus  circa  sacra,  for  a  new  Ball  to 
the  church-steeple ;  and  the  rather,  as  he  hoped  before 
newyear's-day  to  raise  a  bountifal  subscription  from  the 
parish  for  this  purpose. — If  God  spare  us  till  spring,'' 
added  he  with  peculiar  cheerfulness,  ^^  and  thou  weri 
happily  recovered,  I  might  so  arrange  the  whole  that 
the  Ball  should  be  set  up  at  thy  first  church-going, 
dame  I" 

Thereupon  he  shifted  his  chair  from  the  dinner  and 
dessert  table  to  the  work-table ;  and  spent  the  half 
of  his  afternoon  over  the  petition  for  the  steeple-ball. 
As  there  still  remained  a  little  space  till  dusk,  he  clap- 
ped his  tackle  to  his  new  learned  Optis,  of  which  I 
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must  noir  afford  a  little  glimpse.  Ont  of  doora  amoi^ 
the  mwiWy  there  stood  near  Hnk^um  an  old  Robber- 
Cai^ley  wfaicb  Fizleiiiy  every  day  in  Antumii,  had  ho- 
▼erad  round  like  a  reoenant^  with  a  yiew  to  gauge  it^ 
idmogrBpfaically  to  delineate  it,  to  put  erery  window- 
bar  and  every  faridle-hook  of  it  conrectly  on  paper.  He 
believed  be  was  not  expecting  too  much,  if  thereby--' 
aad-by  some  drawings  of  ^e  not  so  much  vertical  as 
hoiiMntal  walls— 4ie  hoped  to  impart  to  his  <<  Aarcki' 
jBeJnml  Curreipandmee  cftwoFriends  eonoeming  ike 
llMhftiwJtoMer-aMffe'' that  last  polish  an^ 
winch  eontents  Reviewen.     For  towards  ike  critical 
fltaichamber  of  the  Reviewers  he  entertained  not 
thai  contempt  which  some  authors  actually  feel — or 
tiaif  affoctj  as  for  instance,  L    From  this  mouldered 
RobbeiKiLoin'TV,  there  grew  for  him  more  flowers  of  joyv 
than  ever  in  all  probability  had  grown  from  it  of  old  for 
lit  ewners^ — To  my  knowledge,  it  is  an  anecdote  not 
Mtherto  made  public,  that  for  all  this  no  man  hnt  JBusch' 
ing  has  to  answer.     Fixlein  had  not  long  ago,  among 
the  rubbish  of  the  church  letter-room,  stumbled  on  a 
paper  wherdui  the  Geographer  bad  been  requesting  sp^ 
cial  information  about  the  statistics  of  the  village.  Bus- 
ching,  it  is  true,  had  picked  up  nothing — accordingly, 
indeed,  Hukelum,  in  his  Geography,  is  still  omitted 
altogether; — but  this  pestilential  letter  had  infected 
Fixlein  with  the  spring-fever  of  Ambition,  so  that  his 
palpitating  heart  was  no  longer  to  be  stilled  or  held  in 
chedky  except  by  the  assafodtida-emulsion  of  a  review. 

VOL.  III.  R 
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It  18  with  anthorcraft  as  with  loye :  both  of  them  for 
decades  long  one  may  equally  desire  and  forbear :  but 
is  the  first  spark  once  thrown  into  the  powder-maga- 
zine, it  bmns  to  the  end  of  the  chapter. 

Simply  because  winter  had  commenced  by  the  Al- 
manack, the  fire  must  be  larger  than  usual ;  for  wann 
rooms,  like  large  fiirs  and  bearskin-capsy  were  things 
which  he  loved  more  than  you  would  figure.  The  dnak, 
this  fiedr  chiaroscuro  of  the  day,  this  coloured  fore- 
ground of  the  nighty  he  lengthened  out  as  fiir  aa  poa- 
sible,  that  he  might  study  Christmas  discourses  there- 
in :  and  yet  could  bis  wife,  without  scruple,  just  aa  he 
was  pacing  up  and  down  the  room,  with  the  sowings 
sheet  full  of  divine  word-seeds  hung  round  his  ahool- 
der, — ^hold  up  to  him  a  spoonful  of  al^ar,  that  he  might 
try  the  same  in  Us  palate,  and  decide  whether  she 
should  yet  draw  it  off.  Nay,  did  he  not  in  all  cases, 
^ough  fonder  of  roe-fishes  himself,  order  a  milter  to,be 
drawn  from  the  herring-barrel,  because  his  good-wife 
liked  it  better  ? — 

Here  light  was  brought  in ;  and  as  Winter  was  just 
now  commencing  his  glass-painting  on  the  windows, 
his  ice  flower-pieces,  and  his  snow-foliage,  our  Parson 
felt  that  it  was  time  to  read  something  cold,  which  he 
pleasantly  named  his  cold  collation;  namely,  thedescrip- 
tion  of  some  imutterably  frosty  land.  On  the  present 
occasion,  it  was  the  winter  history  of  the  four  Russian 
sailors  on  Nova  Zembla.  I,  for  my  share,  do  often  in 
smnmer,  when  the  sultry  zephyr  is  inflating  the  flower- 
bells,  append  certam  charts  and  sketches  of  Italy,  or 
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the  East,  as  additional  landscapes  to  those  among 
which  I  am  sitting.  And  yet  to-ni|^  he  farther  took 
1^  the  Weekly  Chronicle  of  Flachsenfingen ;  and  amid 
tiie  bombshells,  pestilences,  famines,  comets  with  long 
tttls,  and  the  roaring  of  all  the  Hell-floods  of  another 
Thirty  Years  War,  he  could  still  listen  with  the  one 
ear  towards  the  kitchen,  where  the  sallad  for  his  roast- 
dndc  was  jnst  a-cutting. 

Grood-nigfat,  old  Fixlein  I  I  am  tired.  May  kind 
Heayen  send  iJiee  with  the  yoong  year  1794,  when  the 
Eaiih  shall  again  carry  her  people,  like  precious  night- 
moths,  on  leaves  and  flowers,  the  new  steeple-ball,  and 
A  tlnek  handsome — boy  to  boot ! 


ELEVENTH  LETTER-BOX. 
Spring ;  InvesHiure;  and  Childbirth, 

m 

I  HAVE  just  risen  from  a  singular  dream  ;  but  the 
forgoing  Box  makes  it  natural.  I  dreamed  that  all 
was  rerdant,  all  full  of  odours  ;  and  I  was  looking  up 
at  a  ste^le-ball  glittering  in  the  sun,  from  my  station 
in  ibe  window  of  a  little  white  garden-house,  my  eye- 
fids  full  of  flower-pollen,  my  shoulders  full  of  thin 
cherry  blossoms,  and  my  ears  full  of  humming  from 
•  the  neighbouring  bee-hives.  Then,  methought,  advan- 
cing slowly  through  the  beds,  came  the  Hukelum  Par- 
SOB9  and  stept  into  the  garden-house,  and  solemnly  said 


260  LIFE  OF  QUINTU8  FIXLEIN. 

tome:  **  Hommred  Sir,  my  wife  Iim  just  lnPM|^  me 
ft  little  boy;  «nd  I  make  bold  to  solicit  yarn  EBmomr 
to  do  the  holy  office  for  the  uune,  when  it  slitll  be  fie- 
ceired  into  the  bosom  of  the  chnreh." 

I  naturally  started  up,  and  there  was — ^FtoMn  -!R& 
lein  standing  bodily  at  my  bedside,  and  reqnestiiig  ne 
to  be  godftther :  for  Thiennette  had  given  him  a  mb 
kst  night  about  one  o'clock.  The  confinement  lad 
been  as  light  iand  happy  as  conld  be  conceiyed ;  £or  tins 
reason,  that  the  fiither  bad,  some  months  before^<bein 
careftil  to  provide  one  of  those  Klappersteuu^  aawe 
call  them,  which  are  found  in  the  airy  of  the 
and  therewith  to  alleviate  the  travail :  for  this 
performs,  in  its  way,  all  the  service  which  the  bonnet 
of  that  old  Minorite  monk  in  Naples,  of  whom  Goiani 
informs  ns,  could  accomplish  for  people  in  such  dr- 
cumstances,  who  put  it  on 

i^I  might  vex  the  reader  still  longer ;  but  I  willing- 
ly give  up,  and  show  him  how  the  matter  stood. 

Such  a  May  as  the  present  (of  1794),  Nature  has 
not,  in  the  memory  of  man — ^begun :  for  this  is  but  the 
fifteenth  of  it.  People  of  reflection  have  for  centuries 
been  vexed  once  every  year,  that  our  German  aingeis 
should  indite  May-songs,  since  several  other  months 
deserve  such  a  poetical  night-music  much  better ;  and 
I  myself  have  often  gone  so  far  as  to  adopt  the  idiom 
of  our  market-women,  and  instead  of  May  butter,  to 
say  June  bntter,  as  also  June,  March,  April  songs.»iM 
But  thou,  kind  May  of  this  year,  thou  deserresA  to 
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thyMf  all  the  songs  which  were  efer  made  on  thy 

rode  namesakes! — By  Hearent   when  I  now  issne 

hma  the  wayearing  chequered  acacia-grore  of  the  Castle- 

louden,  in  which  I  am  writing  this  Chapter,  and  come 

forth  into  the  broad  living  day,  and  lo<^'  up  to  ih» 

nwraing  Heaven,  and  over  its  Earth  budding  out  be- 

nesilh  it, — the  SjHing  rises  before  ine  Hke  a  vast  full 

dtmd,  with  a  splendour  of  blue  and  green*    I  see  thei 

Sun  standing  amid  roses  in  the  western  dcy,  into  xMcb 

ho  has  thrown  his  ray-bmsh,  wherewith  he  has  to-day 

been  painting  the  Earth ; — and  when  I  look  round  a 

Ihtle  in  our  picture-exhibition,  his  enamelling  is  still 

hoS  on  the  mountains ;  on  the  moist  chalk  of  the  moist 

Earth,  the  flowers  full  of  sap-colours  are  laid  out  to 

dry,  and  th^  forget-me-not  with  miniature  colours ; 

under  the  varnish  of  the  streams,  the  skyey  Fainter 

has  pencilled  his  own  eye ;  and  the  clouds,  like  a  de- 

GOiation-painter,  he  has  touched  off  with  wild  outlines 

and  single  tints ;  and  so  he  stands  at  the  border  of  the 

Earth,  and  looks  back  upon  his  stately  Spring,  whose 

robe-folds  are  valleys,  whose  breast-boquet  is  gardens, 

and  whose  blush  is  a  vernal  evening,  and  who,  when 

sbe  arises,  shall  be — Summer. 

But  to  proceed  I  Every  spring — and  especially  in 
such  a  spring — I  imitate  on  foot  our  birds  of  passage  ; 
and  travel  off  the  hypochondriacal  sediment  of  winter : 
but  I  do  not  think  I  should  have  seen  even  the  steeple- 
ball  of  Hukelum,  which  is  to  be  set  up  one  of  these 
days,  to  say  nothing  of  the  Parson  s  family,  had  not  I 
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iMippened  to  be  Tinting  the  Flacheeiifiiigeii  Si^erin- 
tendent  and  Connstormliiith.  From  iiim  I  got  ae- 
qnaintedwith  fixlein'sluBtoiy — every  Candidatns  mint 
deliyer  an  account  of  his  life  to  ^e  Consiatorimn  and 
with  his  still  madder  petition  for  a  steeple-balL  I  ob- 
8erved>  with  pleasure,  how  gaily  the  cob  was  diying  md 
swashing  about  in  his  duck-pool  and  milk-bath  of  life ; 
and  forthwith  determined  on  a  journey  to  his  shoro.  It 
is  singular,  that  is  to  say,  manlike,  that  when  we  hsre 
for  years  kept  prizing  and  describing  some  original  per- 
son or  original  book,  yet  the  moment  we  see  such,  they 
anger  us :  we  would  have  them  fit  us  and  delig^  ns 
in  all  points,  as  if  any  originality  could  do  this  but  onr 
own* 

It  was  Saturday  the  third  of  May,  when  I,  with  die 
Superintendent,  the  Senior  CcqntuU^  and  some 
poral  Raths,  mounted  and  rolled  off,  and  in  two 
riages  were  driven  to  the  Parson's  door.  The  matter 
was,  he  was  not  yet — invested^  and  to-morrow  this  was 
to  be  done.  I  little  thought,  while  we  whirled  by  the 
white  espalier  of  the  Castle-garden,  that  there  I  was  to 
write  another  book. 

I  still  see  the  Parson,  in  his  peruke-minever  and 
head-case,  come  springing  to  the  coach-door  and  lead 
us  out ;  so  smiling — so  courteous — so  vain  of  the  dia- 
loaded  freight,  and  so  attentive  to  it.  He  looked  as  if 
in  the  journey  of  life  he  had  never  once  put  on  the 
traveUing-gauze  of  Sorrow  :  Thiennette  again  seemed 
never  to  have  thrown  hers  back.     How  neat  was 
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ererylAdng  in  the  house,  how  dainty^  decorated,  and 
polished  I  And  yet  so  quiet,  without  the  cursed  alarm- 
TingiDg  of  seirants'  bells,  and  without  the  bass-drum 
tumult  of  stair-pedaling.     Whilst  the  gentlemen,  my 
Toadncompanions,  were  sitting  in  state  in  the  upper 
room,  I  flitted,  as  my  way  is,  like  a  smell  orer  the 
whole  house,  and  my  path  led  me  through-  the  sitting- 
room  over  the  kitchen,  and  at  last  into  the  churdiyard 
beside  the  house.    Good  Saturday  I  I  will  paint  thy 
Jioun  as  I  mayj  with  the  black  a^haltos  of  ink,  on  the 
tablets  of  o^er  souls  I  In  the  sitting-room,  I  lifted  from 
tiie  desk  a  volume  gilt  on  the  back  and  edges,  and 
bearing  this  title :  <<  Hofy  Sayings^  by  Fixlein*  First 
CottecHon"    And  as  I  looked  to  see  where  it  had  been 
printed,  the  Holy  Collection  turned  out  to  be  in  wr>^ 
ting.    I  handled  the  quilk,  and.  dipped  into  tiienegro- 
black  of  the  ink,  and  I  found  that  all  was  right  and 
good :  with  your  fluttering  gentlemen  of  letters,  who 
bold  only  a  department  of  the  foreign,  and  none  of  the 
home  a£&irs,  nothing  (except  some  other  things  about 
them)  can  be  worse  than  their  ink  and  pens.     I  also 
found  a  little  copperplate,  to  which  I  shall  in  due  time 
return. 

In  the  kitchen,  a  |place  not  more  essential  iot  the 
writing  of  an  English  novel,  than  for  the  acting  of  a 
Grerman  one,  I  could  plant  myself  beside  Thiennette, 
and  help  her  to  blow  the  fire,  and  look  at  once  into  her 
&ce  and  her  burning  coals.  Though  she  was  in  wedlock^ 
a  state  in  which  white  roses  on  the  cheeks  are  changed 


*'^ 


2M  LIFE   OFQUINTUS  FIXLSIN. 

for  red  imeBy  aod  young  women  are  flimilar  to  m  nmi- 
litnde  given  in  my  Note  ;* — and  although  the  Uanig 
wood  threw  a  felse  ronge  over  her,  I  guessed  how  pale 
she  most  have  been ;  and  my  sympathy  in  herpaUsneas 
rose  still  hi^ier  at  the  thought  of  the  bmnden  wbaA 
Fate  had  now  not  so  much  taken  from  her>  as  laid  m 
her  arms  and  nearer  to  her  heart.  Intmthy  a  man  mart 
neyer  have  reflected  on  the  Creation-moment^  when  the 
UniTerse  first  rose  from  the  bosom  of  m  Eternity,  if 
he  does  not  Tiew  with  philosophic  reverence  a  wofinaii» 
whose  thread  of  life  a  secret  all-wondrons  Hand  ia 
jipinning  to  a  second  thread,  and  who  veils  widiin  Jier 
the  transition  fkom  Nothingness  to  Existence,  fimn 
Eternity  to  Time ; — but  still  less  can  a  man  have  any 
heart  of  flesh,  if  his  soul,  in  presence  of  a  woman,  wliOi 
to  an  unknown  unseen  being,  is  sacrificing  more  Aan 
we  will  sacrifice  when  it  is  seen  and  known,  namely, 
her  nights,  her  joys,  often  her  life,  does  not  bow  lower, 
and  with  deeper  emotion,  than  in  presence  of  a  whole 
nun-orchestra  on  their  Sahara-desert ; — and  worse  than 
either  is  the  man  for  whom  his  own  mother  has  not 
made  all  other  mothers  venerable. 

"  It  is  Kttle  serviceable  to  thee,  poor  Thiennette," 
thought  I,  "  that  now,  when  thy  bitter  cup  of  sickness 
is  made  to  run  over,  thou  must  have  loud  festivities 


•  To  the  Spring,  namely,  which  begins  wiih  snow-drops,  and 
and  with  roses  and  pinks... 
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oome  crowding  round  thee."  I  mifHit  the  Inyestitme 
and  the  BaU-ndsing.  My  rank,  the  diploma  of  which 
die  reader  will  find  stitched  in  with  the  Dog^pfO^ 
dl^sty  and  which  had  formerly  been  herB,  broog^t  about 
my  ears  a  boat  of  repelling,  embanaased,  wavering 
tidea  of  address  from  her ;  which  people,  to  whom  they 
ha¥e  once  belonged,  are  at  all  times  apt  to  parade  be- 
iDva  aaperiorB  or  inferiors,  and  which  it  now  cost  mye 
BO  little  troable  to  disperse.  Through  the  whole  Si^ 
today  and  Sunday,  I  could  nerer  get  into  the  right 
^RBck  either  with  her  or  him,  till  the  other  guests  were 
gene.  -As  for  the  mother,  she  acted,  Uke  obscure  ideas, 
powerfully  and  constantly,  but  out  of  view :  this  arose 
in  part  from  her  idolatrous  fear  of  us ;  and  partly  also 
a  slight  shade  (^  care  (probably  springing  from  the 
of  her  daughter),  which  had  spread  over  her  13ee 
a  little  doud. 

>■  i'  OTUsed  about,  so  long  as  the  moon-crescent  glim- 
mered in  the  sky,  oyer  the  churchyard ;  and  softened 
my  fantasies,  which  are  at  any  rate  too  prone  to  paint 
with  the  brown  of  crumbling  mummies,  not.  only  by 
the  red  of  twilight,  but  also  by  reflecting  how  easily 
onr  eyes  and  our  hearts  can  become  reconciled  even 
to  the  ruins  of  Death  ;  a  reflection  which  the  School- 
master, whistling  as  he  arranged  the  charnel-house  for 
the  morrow,  and  the  Parson's  maid  singing,  as  she 
reaped  away  the  grass  from  the  graves,  readily  enough 
suggested  to  me.  And  why  should  not  this  habituation 
to  all  fonns  of  Fate  in  the  other  world,  also,  be  a  gift 
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■ewired  for  m  m  our  nature  by  the  bovnty  of  our 
great  Prcacrng-  ? — ^I  pemaed  the  giBTe-stones ;  and  I 
think  even  now  that  Snpentitioii*  is  right  in  oonnect- 
ing  with  the  reading  of  snch  things  a  loss  cimemon^f 
at  all  erents,  one  daeB  forget  a  thousand  things  bdoo^ 

ing  to  this  worid 

The  Inrestitiire  on  Sunday  (whose  Gospel,  of  die 
good  shqiherdy  smted  well  with  the  ceremony)  I  mut 
despatch  in  few  winds ;  because  nothing  truly  subUme 
can  bear  to  be  treated  of  in  many.  HoweyeTy  I  shall 
impart  the  most  memorable  drcnmstanoes,  when  I  aay 
that  there  was— drinking  (in  the  Ptasonage), — musie- 
making  (in  the  Choir), — reading  (of  the  Fresentalioii 
by  the  Senior^  and  of  the  Ratification-rescript  by  the 
lay  Rath)r--and  preaching,  by  the  Consistorialiathi 
in4io  took  the  soul-curer  by  the  hand,  and  presented, 
made  orer,  and  guaranteed  him  to  the  congregBtioii, 
and  them  to  him.  Fudein  felt  that  he  was  departing 
as  a  high-priest  from  the  church,  which  he  had  entered 
as  a  country  parson ;  and  all  day  he  had  not  once  the 
heart  to  ban.  A\lien  a  man  is  treated  with  solemnity, 
he  looks  upon  himself  as  a  higher  nature,  and  goes 
through  his  solemn  feasts  devoutly. 

This  indenturing,  this  monastic  profession,  our  Head- 
Rabbis  and  Lodge-masters  (our  Superintendents)  have 


*  This  Christian  superstition  is  not  only  a  Rabbinical,  but  also 
a  J(oinan  one.     Cicero  de  Senectute, 


LIFE  OF  QUINTUS  FIXLEIN.  Wl 

iiBiuJly  a  taste  for  putting  o£f  till  once  the  pastor  has 
heea  some  years  ministering  among  the  people,  to 
wh/am  they  hereby  present  him ;  as  the  early  Chris- 
tians  frequently  postponed  their  consecration  and  in- 
▼estitare  to  Christianity,  their  baptism  namely,  till  the 
day  when  they  died :  nay,  I  do  not  even  think,  this 
dencal  Investiture  woidd  lose  much  of  its  usefulness, 
if  it  and  the  declaring-yacant  of  the  office  were  re- 
served  for  the  same  day ;  the  rather,  as  this  usefulness 
eonsists  entirely  in  two  items ;  what  the  Superintend- 
ent and  his  Raths  can  eat,  and  what  they  can  pocket. 
Not  till  towards  eyening  did  the  Parson  and  I  get 
aequainted.     The  Investiture  officials,  and  elevation 
pally-men,  had,  throughout  the  whole  evening,  been 
very  violently — breathing.  I  mean  thus :  as  these  gen- 
demen  coidd  not  but  be  aware,  by  the  most  ancient 
theories  and  the  latest  experiments,  that  air  was  no- 
thing else  than  a  sort  of  rarefied  and  exploded  water, 
it  became  easy  for  then»  to  infer  that,  conversely,  water 
was  nothing  else  than  a  denser  sort  of  air.     Wine- 
drinking,  therefore,  is  nothing  else  but  the  breathing 
of  an  air  pressed  together  into  proper  spissitude,  and 
sprinkled  over  with  a  few  perfumes.     Now,  in  our 
days,  by  clerical  persons  too  much  (fluid)  breath  can 
never  be  inhaled  through  the  mouth ;  seeing  the  dig- 
nity of  their  station  excludes  them  from  that  breathing 
through  the  smaller  pores,  which  Abemethy  so  highly 
recommends  imder  the  name  of  air-bath :  and  can  the 
Gullet  in  their  case  be  aught  else  than  door-neighbour 
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to  the  Windpipe^  the  eQ9Monan<andfeUoWHdioot<if  the 
Windpipe  ?— -I  am  mnning  astray :  I  laeant  to  aigiiify» 
that  I  this  eyening  had  adopted  the  same  opinioa ;  obIjp 
that  I  used  this  air  or  sether^  not  like  the  riest  for  loud 
laiigfater>  hut  for  the  more  quiet  contemplation  of  Hie  ia 
general.  I  even  shot  forth  at  my  gossip  certain  qteaehea, 
which  betrayed  devoutness :  these  he  at  first  took  hr 
jests,  being  aware  that  I  was  from  Court,  and  of  qua- 
lity. But  the  concave  mimxr  of  the  wine-mist  at  leagth 
suspended  the  images  of  my  sotd,  enlarged  and  em* 
bodied  like  spiritual  shapes,  in  the  air  befosre 
shaded  itself  off  to  my  eyes  like  a  hasty  summer  ni^ 
which  we  little  fire-flies  shoot  across  with  tnuuieat 
gleam ;— J  said  to  him  that  man  nrast  turn  himself  lake 
the  leaves  of  the  great  mallow,  at  the  different  day- 
seascms  of  his  life,  now  to  the  rising  sun,  now  to*  the 
setting,  now  to  the  night,  towards  the  Eardi  and  ill 
graves ;— I  said,  the  omnipotence  of  Goodness  -ww 
driving  us  and  the  centuries  of^  the  world  towards  the 
gates  of  the  City  of  God,  as,  according  to  Euler,  the 
resistance  of  the  jSther  leads  the  circliag  Earth  to- 
wards the  Sun,  &c.  &£• 

On  the  strength  of  these  entremets,  he  considered 
me  the  first  theologian  of  his  age ;  and  had  he  been 
obliged  to  go  to  war,  would  previously  have  taken  my 
advice  on  the  matter,  as  belligerent  powers  were  wont 
of  old  from  the  theologians  of  the  Ref(»rmation.  I  hide 
not  -from  myself,  however,  that  what  preachers  call 
vanity  of  the  world,  is  something  altogether  different 
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imm  what  philosophy  so  calls.  When  I^  moreoyer, 
signified  tohim  that  I  was  not  ashamed  to  be  an  Au- 
thor^; bnt  had  a  torn  for  working  up  tins  and  the  other 
biography;  and  that  I  had  got  a  sight  of  his  lAfe  in 
dte  hands  of  the  Superintendent ;  and  might  be  in  case 
to  prepaxe  a  printed  one  therefroniy  if  so  were  he  would 
assist  me  witii  here  and  there  a  tint^  of  flesh-colour^^— 
then  was  my  silk,  which,  alas  I  not  only  isolates  one 
fimm  eleotrie-fire,  but  also  from  a  kindlier  sort  of  it, 
the  only  gsste  which  rose  between  his  arms  and  me ; 
for,  like  the  most  part  of  poor  country  parsons,  it  was 
not  in  his  power  to  forget  the  rank  of  any  man,  or  to 
iravify  his  own  on  a  higher  one.  He  said :  <<  He  would 
acknowledge  it  with  yenerati<m,  if  I  should  mention 
hifli  in  print ;  but  he  was  much  afraid  his  life  was  too 
dmmion  and  too  poor  for  a  biography."  Ney^lilfeless, 
he  opened  me  the  drawer  of  his  Letter-boxes ;  and  said, 
peiiiaps,  he  had  hereby  been  paving  the  way  for  me. 

The  main  point,  however,  was,  he  hoped  that  his 
EmUay  his  Exerdtatumes,  and  his  Letters  en  the  Rob' 
heT'Casdey  if  I  should  previously  send  forth  a  Life  of 
the  Author,  might  be  better  received ;  and  that  it  would 
Im  mudi  the  same  as  if  I  accompanied  them  with  a 
PrefJEuse. 

In  short,  when  on  Monday  the  other  dignitaries  with 
their  nimbus  of  splendour  had  dissipated,  I  alone,  like 
a  precipitate^  abode  with  him ;  and  am  still  abiding, 
that  is,  from  the  fifth  of  May  (the  Public  should  take 
the  Almanack  of  1794,  and  keep  it  open  beside  them) 
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to  the  fifteenth :  to-day  is  ThnrM&yy  to-moirow  it  the 
sixteenth  and  Friday^  when  conies  the  Spinat-KirmeSy 
or  Spinage-Wake,  as  they  call  it,  and  the  uplifting  of 
the  steeple-ball,  which  I  just  purposed  to  await  before 
I  went.  Now,  however,  I  do  not  go  so  soon;  for  .on 
Sunday  I  have  to  assist  at  the  baptismal  cerenHmy,  as 
baptismal  agent  for  my  little  future  godson.  Whoefer 
pays  attention  to  me,  and  keeps  the  Almanack  opeoy 
may  readily  guess  why  the  christening  is  put  off  till 
Sunday :  for  it  is  that  memorable  CantatarSunday, 
which  once,  for  its  mad  narcotic  henilock-yirtue8»  waa 
of  importance  in  our  History ;  but  is  now  so  only -for 
the  fair  betrolhment,  which  after  two  years  we  mein 
to  celebrate  with  a  baptism. 

Truly  it  is  not  in  my  power—- for  want  of  coloim 
and  presses — ^to  paint  or  print  upon  my  paper  the  soft 
balmy  flower-garland  of  a  fortnight  which  has  here 
wound  itself  about  my  sickly  life ;  but  with  a  sing^ 
day,  I  shall  attempt  it.  Man,  I  know  well,  cannot 
prognosticate  either  his  joys  or  his  sorrows,  still  less 
repeat  them,  either  in  living  or  writing. 

The  black  hour  of  coffee  has  gold  in  its  mouth  for 
us  and  honey :  here,  in  the  morning  coolness,  we  are 
all  gathered ;  we  maintain  popular  conversation  that  so 
the  parsoness  and  the  gardeneress  may  be  able  to  take 
share  in  it.  The  morning  service  in  the  church,  whene 
often  the  whole  people^  are  sitting  and  singing,  divides 

*  For  according  to  the  Jurists,  fifteen  persons  make  a  people. 
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ttk  WhDe  the  bell  is  soiindiiigy  I  march  with  my 
writing-gear  into  the  singing  Castle-garden ;  and  seat 
nyaelf  in  the  fresh  acacia-grove,  at  the  dewy  two-leg- 
ged table,  fudein's  Letter-boxes  I  keep  by  me  in  my 
pocket ;  and  I  have  only  to  look  and  abstract  from  his 
what  can  be  of  use  in  my  own. — Strange  enough  I  so 
easily  do  we  fcnrget  a  thing  in  describing  it,  I  really 
did  not  recollect  for  a  moment  that  I  am  now  sitting 
at  the  very  grove-table,  of  which  I  speak,  and  writing 
aUthis^ 

My  gos^  in  the  meantime  is  also  labouring  for  the 
world.  His  study  is  a  sort  of  sacristy,  and  his  print- 
ing-preas  a  pulpit,  wherefrom  he  preaches  to  all  men ; 
£dr  an  Author  is  the  Town-chaplain  of  the  Universe. 
A  man,  who  is  making  a  Book,  will  scarcely  hang  him- 
self ;  all  rich  Lords*-sons,  therefore,  shoidd  labour  for 
the  press ;  for,  in  that  case,  when  you  awake  too  early 
in  bed,  you  have  always  v^plauy  an  aim,  and  therefore 
a  cause  before  you  why  you  should  get  out  of  it.  Bet- 
ter off  too  is  the  author  who  collects  rather  than  in- 
vents,— for  the  latter  with  its  eating  fire  calcines  the 
heart:  I  praise  the  Antiquary,  the  Heraldist,  Note- 
Boaker,  Compiler ;  I  esteem  the  7V^/le-j9ercA(afish  called 
Percd-Diagrammay  because  of  the  letters  on  its  scales), 
and  the  Printer  (a  chafer,  called  ScarabcBus  Typogra- 
pkuSy  which  eats  letters  in  the  bark  of  fir), — neither  of 
them  needs  any  greater  or  fairer  arena  in  the  worid, 
than  a  piece  of  rag-paper,  or  any  other  laying-appara- 
tus than  a  pointed  pencil,  wherewith  to  lay  his  four- 
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and-twenty  letter-eggs. — ^In  regard  to  the  eataloffm 
raisomn^y  which  my  gossip  is  now  drawing  up  of  Gleii^ 
man  ErrcBtOy  I  have  several  times  snggested  to  Idm, 
<<  that  it  were  good  if  he  extended  his  researches  in  one 
respect,  and  revised  the  role,  hy  which  it  has  been  com- 
pntedy  that  e,g*  for  a  hundredweight  of  pica  black-let* 
ter,  fonr  bondred  and  fifty  semicolons,  three  hundred 
periods,  &c.  are  required  ;  and  to  recount,  and  aee 
whether  in  Political  writings  and  Dedications,  the  fifty 
notes  of  admiration  for  a  hundredweight  of  pica  black- 
letter  were  not  far  too  small  an  allowance,  and  if  so^ 
what  the  real  quantity  was  ?" 

Several  days  he  wrote  nothing ;  but  wrapped  Yam^ 
self  in  the  slough  of  Ins  parson's-cloak ;  and  so  in  Us 
canomcals,  beside  the  Schoolmaster,  put  the  few  A-W 
shooters,  which  were  not,  like  forest-shooters,  absent 
on  forlough  by  reason  of  the  spring, — through  their 
platoon  firing  in  the  Hornbook.  He  never  did  mote 
than  his  duty,  but  also  never  less.  It  brought  a  soft 
benignant  warmth  over  his  heart,  to  think  that  he,  who 
had  once  ducked  imder  a  School-inspectorship,  was 
now  one  himself. 

About  ten  o'clock,  we  meet  from  our  di£Rerent  mu- 
seums, and  examine  the  village,  especially  the  Biogra- 
phical furniture  and  holy  places,  which  I  chance  that 
morning  to  have  had  under  my  pen  or  pantagraph ;  be- 
cause I  look  at  them  with  more  interest  after  my  de- 
scription than  brfore  it. 

3 
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Next  comes  dinner. — 

After  the  conclading  grace,  which  is  too  long,  we 
both  of  us  set  to  entering  the  charitable  sabsidies,  and 
leligioiis  donations,  which  our  parishioners  have  remit- 
ted to  the  sinking  or  rather  rising  fund  of  the  church- 
box  for  tlie  purchase  of  the  new  steeple-globe,  into 
two  ledgers :  the  one  of  these,  with  the  names  oi  the 
subscribers,  or  (in  case  they  have  subscribed  for  their 
diildreii)  with  their  children's  names  also,  is  to  be  in- 
urned  in  a  leaden  capsule,  and  preserved  in  the  steeple- 
baU;  the  other  will  remain  below  among  the  parish 
Registers.  You  cannot  fancy  what  contributions  the 
amlntion  of  getting  into  the  Ball  brings  us  in ;  I  dedare, 
seferal  peasants  who  had  given  and  well  once  already, 
contrilnited  again  when  they  had  baptisms :  must  not 
little  Hans  be  in  the  Ball  too  ? 

Afier  this  book-keeping  by  double  entry,  my  gossip 
took  to  engraying  on  copper.  He  had  been  so  happy 
as  to  elicit  the  discovery,  that  from  a  certain  stroke  re- 
sembling an  inverted  Latin  S,  the  capital  letters  of  our 
German  Chancery-hand,  beautiful  and  interwisted  as 
you  see  them  stand  in  Law-deeds  and  Letters-of-no- 
laKty,  may  every  one  of  them  be  composed  and  sp*an 
oat. 

^  Before  you  can  count  sixty,"  said  he  to  me,  <<  I 
take  my  fundamental-stroke  and  make  you  any  letter 
out  of  it." 

I  merely  inverted  this  fundamental-stroke,  that  is, 
gave  him  a  German  S,  and  counted  sixty  till  he  had 

VOL,  III.  s 
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it  done.  This  line  of  beauty,  when  once  it  has  been 
twisted  and  flourished  into  all  the  c^itals,  he  purposes 
by  copperplates  which  he  is  himself  engiaTing,  to  make 
more  common  for  the  use  of  Chanceries ;  and  I  may 
take  upon  me  to  give  the  Russian,  the  Pmssiauy  and 
a  few  other  smaller  Courts,  hopes  of  proof  impressioiis 
from  his  hand :  to  under-secretaries  they  are  indispen- 
sable. 

Now  comes  eTening ;  and  it  b  time  for  us  both»  here 
forking  about  with  our  fruit-hooks  on  the  literary  Tree 
of  Knowledge,  at  the  risk  of  our  necks,  to  dambsr 
down  again  into  the  meadow-flowers  and  pastnniges 
of  rural  joy.  We  wait,  howeyer,  till  the  busy  Thien'^ 
nette,  whom  we  are  now  to  receive  into  our  conunu- 
nioD,  has  no  more  walks  to  take  but  the  one  between 
us.  Then  slowly  we  stept  along  (the  sick  lady  was 
weak)  throu^  the  office-houses ;  that  is  to  say,  tfaroogh 
stalls  and  their  population,  and  past  a  hwrid  lake  of 
ducks,  and  past  a  little  milk-pond  of  carps,  to  both  of 
which  colonies,  I  and  the  rest,  like  princes,  gave  bread, 
seeing  we  had  it  in  yiew  on  the  Sunday  after  the 
christening,  to — take  them  for  bread  ourselyes. 

The  sky  is  still  growing  kindlier  and  redder,  the 
swallows  and  the  blossom-trees  louder,  the  house-sha- 
dows broader,  and  men  more  happy.  The  clustering 
blossoms  of  the  acacia-grove  hang  down  over  our  cold 
collation;  and  the  ham  is  not  stuck  (which  always 
vexes  me)  with  flowers,  but  beshaded  with  them  from 
a  distance.  •  • . . 
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'  And  now'  the  deeper  evening  and  ihe  nightingale 
conspire  to  soften  me ;  and  I  soften  in  my  torn  the 
mild  beings  round  icae ;  especially  the  pale  Tfaiennette, 
to  whom,  or  to  whose  heart,  after  the  apoplectic  crush-  • 
ings  €i  a  downpressed  youth,  the  most  violent  pokes 
of  joy  ore  heavio*  than  the  movemoits  of  peiosiye  sad* 
Bflaa.  And  tiiiis  beantifiilly  nms  our  pure  transpiarent 
life  along,  und^  the  blooming  cortains  oi  May;  and 
bk  our  modest  pleasures,  we  look  with  timidity  neither 
behind  us  not  before ;  as  people  who  are  Hfdng  trea* 
sore  gase  not  round  at  the  road  ihey  came,  Cft  the  road 
they  flEre  going. 

So  pass  our  days.  To-day,  however,  it  was  differ* 
ent:  by  thb  time,  usually,  the  evening  meal  is  ovrar; 
and  llie  Shock  has  got  the  osseous^preparation  of  oo^ 
aiqipear  between  his  jaws ;  but  to-night  I  am  still  sittidg 
liere  alone  in  the  garden,  writing  the  Eleventlr  Letler- 
Boz,  add  peeping  out  ev«y  instant  over  th^  meadow% 
to  see  if  my  gossip  is  not  coming. 

"Par  he  is  gone  to  town,  to  bring  a  "vidiole  magaadiie 
of  spiceries :  his  coat-pockets  are  wide.  Nay,  it  is  cer- 
tain enough  that  oftentimes  he  brings  home  with  him^ 
rimply  in  his  coat-pocket,  considerable  flesh-tithes  from 
his  Gxuurdian,  at  whose  house  he  alights  ;  though  truly 
intercourse  with  the  polished  world  and  city,  and  the 
refinement  of  manners  thence  arising — for  he  calls  on 
the  bookseller,  on  school-colleagues,  and  several  re- 
spectable shopkeepers— does,  much  more  than  flesh^ 
fetdiing,  fonn  the  object  of  these  journeys  to  the  city. 
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This  morning  he  appointed  me  regent  head  of  the  house 
and  delivered  me  the  fasces  and  ctirule  chair.  I  sat  the 
whole  day  beside  the  young  pale  mo^er ;  and  could 
not  but  think,  simply  because  the  Imsband  had  left  me 
there  as  his  representative,  that  I  liked  the  fur  soul 
better.  She  had  to  take  dark  colours,  and  paint  out  for 
me  the  winter  landscape  and  ice  region  of  her  sorrow- 
wasted  youth ;  but  often,  contrary  to  my  intention,  by 
some  simple  elegiac  word,  I  made  her  still  eye  wet ;  for 
the  too  full  heart,  which  had  been  crushed  with  other 
than  sentimental  woes,  overflowed  at  the  smallest  piesr 
sure.  A  hundred  times  in  the  recital  I  was  on  the  point 
of  saying:  '<  O  yes,  it  was  with  winter  that  your  life 
began,  and  the  course  of  it  has  resembled  winter  I"-^ 
Windless,  cloudless  day  I  Three  more  words  about 
thee,  the  world  will  still  not  take  amiss  from  me  I 

J  advanced  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  heart-central- 
Bre  of  the  women ;  and  at  last  they  mildly  broke  fcnth 
in  censure  of  the  Parson ;  the  best  wives.will  complain 
of  their  husbands  to  a  stranger,  without  in  the  smallest 
liking  them  the  less  on  that  accoimt.  The  mother  and 
the  wife,  during  dinner,  accused  him  of  buying  lots  at 
every  book-auction ;  and,  in  truth,  in  such  places,  he 
does  strive  and  bid  not  so  much  for  good  or  for  bad 
books— or  old  ones— or  new  ones — or  such  as  he  likes 
to  read — or  any  sort  of  favourite  books — ^but  simply 
for  books.  The  mother  blamed  especially  his  squan- 
dering so  much  on  copperplates :  yet  some  hours  after, 
when  the  Schultheis^  or  Mayor,  who  wrote  a  beautiful 
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kandy  came  in  to  subBcribe  for  the  steeple-ball,  she 
pointed  oat  to  him  how  finely  her  son  could  engraye, 
and  said  that  it  was  well  'worth  while  to  spend  a 
groschem  or  two  on  such  capitals  as  these. 

They  then  handed  me — ^for  when  once  women  are 
in  the  way  of  a  fiill  open-hearted  efiiisiony  they  like 
(only  you  must  not  turn  the  stop-cock  of  inquiry)  to 
poor  out  the  whole — a  ring-case,  in  which  he  kept 
a  Chamberlain's  key  that  he  had  found,  and  asked  me 
if  I  knew  who  had  lost  it.  Who  could  know  such  a 
thing,  when  there  are  almost  more  Chamberlains  than 
picklocks  among  us  ? — 

At  last  I  took  heart,  and  asked  after  the  little  toy- 
press  of  the  drowned  son,  which  hitherto  I  had  sought 
for  in  vain  over  all  the  house.  Fixlein  himself  had  in* 
quired  for  it,  with  as  little  success.  Thiennette  gave 
the  old  mother  a  persuading  look  full  of  love ;  and  the 
latter  led  me  up  stairs  to  an  outstretched  hoop-petti- 
coat, covering  the  poor  press  as  with  a  dome.  On  the 
way  thither,  the  mother  told  me,  she  kept  it  hid  from 
her  son,  because  the  recollection  of  his  brother  would 
pain  him.  When  this  deposit-chest  of  Time  (the  lock 
had  fallen  off)  was  laid  open  to  me,  and  I  had  looked 
into  the  little  charnel-house,  with  its  wrecks  of  a  child- 
like sportful  Past,  I,  without  saying  a  word,  determi* 
ned,  some  time  ere  I  went  away,  to  unpack  these  play- 
things of  the  lost  boy,  before  his  surviving  brother: 
Can  there  be  aught  finer  than  to  look  at  these  ash- 
buried,  deep-sunk  Herculanean  ruins  of  childhood, 
now  dug  up  and  in  the  open  air  ? 
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Thiennette  sent  twice  to  aric  me  wliether  he  ww 
coBie.  He  and  she,  precisely  because  they  do  not  giye 
their  love  the  weakening  expression  of  phrases,  but  the- 
strengthening  one  of  actions,  have  a  boundless  feeling 
of  it  towards  one  another.     Some  wedded  pairs  eat 
each  other's  lips  and  hearts  and  Ioto  away  by  kisses ; 
as  in  Rome,  the  statues  of  Christ  (by  Angelo)  hsfe 
lost  their  feet  by  the  same  process  of  kissing,  and  got 
leaden  ones  instead ;  in  other  couples,  again,  you  may 
see,  by  mere  inspection,  the  number  of  their  conflagn^ 
lions  and  eruptions,  as  in  Vesuvius  you  can  discover 
his,  of  which  there  are  now  forty-three :  but  in  these 
two  beings,  rose  the  Greek  fire  of  a  moderate  and  ever- 
lasting love,  and  gave  warmth  without  casting  forth 
spaiks,  and  flamed  straight  up  without  crackling.    The 
erening-red  is  flowing  back  more  magically  from  Ae 
windows  of  the  gardener's  cottage  into  my  grove ;  and 
I  fieel  as  if  I  must  say  to  Destiny :  <<  Hast  thou  a  sharp 
sorrow,  then  throw  it  rather  into  my  breast,  and  strike 
not  with  it  three  good  souls,  who  are  too  happy  not  to 
bleed  by  it,  and  too  sequestered  in  their  little  dim  vil- 
lage not  to  shrink  back  at  the  thunderbolt  which  hur- 
ries a  stricken  spiiit  from  its  earthly  dwelling." —    

Thou  good  Fixlein  I  Here  comes  he  hurrying  over 
the  parsonage-green.  What  languishing  looks  full  of 
love  already  rest  in  the  eye  of  thy  Thiennette  I — ^What 
news  wilt  thou  bring  us  to-night  from  the  town  I — How 
will  ihe  ascending  steeple-ball  refresh  thy  soul  to-mor- 
row I-— 
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TWELFTH  LETTER-BOX. 
Sieepk'haU'Ascensian.     The  Toy-prees. 

How,  on  this  sixteenth  of  May,  the  old  steeple-hall 
was  twisted  off  from  the  Hokelum  steeple,  and  a  new 
one  pmt  on  in  its  stead,  will  I  now  describe  to  my  best 
ability ;  but  in  that  simple  historical  style  of  the  An- 
cients, which,  for  great  events,  is  perhaps  the  most 
tnitable. 

At  a  very  early  hour,  a  coach  arrived  containing^ 
Messrs  Conrt-Gnilder  Zeddel  and  Locksmith  Wachs- 
er,  and  the  new  Peter's-cupola  of  the  steeple.  To- 
wards eight  o'clock  the  community,  consisting  of  sub- 
Maribers  to  the  Globe,  was  visibly  collecting.  A  little 
later  came  the  Lord  Dragoon  Itittmeister  von  Anf- 
hammer,  as  Patron  of  the  church  and  steeple,  attended 
by  Mr  Chnrdi-Inspector  Streichert.  Hereupon  my 
Reverend  Cousin  Fixlein  and  I  repaired,  with  the  other 
persons  whom  I  have  already  named^  into  the  Church, 
and  there  celebrated  before  innumerable  hearers,  a 
weekday  prayer-service.  Directly  afterwards,  my  Re- 
rerend  Friend  nrade  his  appearance  above  in  the  pulpit, 
and  endeavoured  to  deliver  a  spe^ech  which  might  cor- 
respond to  the  solemn  transaction  ; — and  immediately 
thereafter,  he  read  aloud  the  names  of  the  patrons  and 
charitable  souls,  by  whose  donations  the  Ball  had  been 
put  together;  and  showed  to  the  congregation  the 
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leaden  box  in  which  they  were  specially  recorded ;  ob- 
serving, that  the  book  from  which  he  had  tecited  them 
was  to  be  reposited  in  the  Parish  Register-office.  Next 
he  held  it  necessary  to  thank  them  and  God,  that  he, 
above  his  deserts,  had  been  chosen  as  the  instnunent 
and  undertaker  of  such  a  work.  The  whole  he  cmi« 
eluded  with  a  short  prayer  for  Mr  Stechmann  the 
Slater  (who  was  already  hanging  on  the  outside  qb 
the  steeple,  and  loosening  the  old  shaft) ;  and  entreatp 
ed  that  he  might  not  break  his  neck,  or  any  of  his 
members.  A  short  hymn  was  then  sung,  which  the 
most  of  those  assembled  without  the  church-doors  sang 
along  .with  us,  looking  up  at  the  same  time  to  the 
steeple.  * 

All  of  us  now  proceeded  out  likewise  ;  and  the  dis- 
carded ball,  as  it  were  the  amputated  cock's-comb  of 
the  church,  was  lowered  down  and  untied*  Church-In- 
spector Streichert  drew  a  leaden  case  from  the  crum* 
bling  ball,  which  my  Reverend  Friend  put  into  his 
pocket,  purposing  to  read  it  at  his  convenience;  I, 
however,  said  to  some  peasants :  <'  See,  thus  will  your 
names  also  be  preserved  in  the  new  Ball,  and  when 
after  long  years  it  shall  be  taken  down,  the  box  lies 
within  it,  and  the  then  parson  becomes  acquainted 
with  you  all." — And  now  was  the  new  steeple-globe, 
with  the  leaden  cup  in  which  lay  the  names  of  the  by- 
standers, at  length  frill -laden,  so  to  speak,  and  satura? 
ted,  and  fixed  to  the  pulley-rope ; — and  so  did  this 
the  whilom  cupping-glass,  of  the  community  ascend 
aloft. .... 
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By  Heaven  I  the  unadorned  style  is  here  a  thing 
beyond  my  power :  for  when  the  BaU  moved,  swung, 
moontedy  there  rose  a  dramming  in  the  centre  of  the 
steeple ;  and  the  Schoohnaster,  who,  till  now,  had  look* 
ed  down  throng^  a  sounding-hole  directed  towards  the 
coDgregaticm,  now  stept  out  with  a  trumpet  at  a  side 
aoDnding-hole,  which  the  mounting  Ball  was  not  to 
crofla<— -But  when  the  whole  Church  rung  and  pealed, 
the  nearer  the  capital  approached  its  crown, — and 
when  the  Slater  clutched  it  and  turned  it  round,  and 
happily  incorporated  the  spike  of  it,  and  delivered 
down,  betweoi  Heaven  and  Earth,  and  leaning  on  the 
Bally  a  Topstone-speech  to  this  and  all  of  us, — and 
when  my  gossip's  eyes,  in  his  rapture  at  heing  Parson 
on  this  great  day,  were  running  over,  and  the  tears 
trickling  down  his  priestly  garment ; — ^I  believe,  I  was 
the  only  man-— as  his  mother  was  the  only  woman — 
whose  souk  a  common  grief  laid  hold  of  to  press  them 
even  to  bleeding ;  for  I  and  the  mother  had  yester- 
night, as  I  shall  tell  more  largely  afterwards,  discover- 
ed in  the  little  chest  of  the  drowned  boy,  from  a  me- 
mooial  in  his  fieither  s  hand,  that,  on  the  day  after  the 
mofTOw,  on  Cantata-Sunday  and  his  baptismal-Sun- 
day, he  would  be — ^two-and-thirty  years  of  age.  <'<  Oh  V 
thought  I,  while  I  looked  at  the  blue  heaven,  the  green 
graves,  the  glittering  -ball,  the  weeping  priest,  <<  so,  at 
aU  times,  stands  poor  man  with  bandaged  eyes  before 
thy  sharp  sword,  incomprehensible  Destiny  I  And  when 
thoa  drawest  it  and  brandishest  it  aloft,  he  listens 
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with  plesffore  to  the  whbszing  of  the  stroke  before  it 

Last  niglit  I  was  aware  of  it ;  but  to  the  reader, 
whom  I  was  preparing  for  it  afar  off,  I  wonld  tell  no- 
thing of  the  motimiiil  news,  that,  in  the  press  of  the 
dead  brother,  I  had  found  an  old  Bible  which  the  boys 
had  used  at  school,  with  a  white  blank  leaf  in  it,  on 
which  the  father  had  written  down  the  dates  of  his 
children*s  birth.  And  even  this  it  was  that  raised  in 
thee,  thou  poor  mother,  the  shade  of  sorrow  which  of 
late  we  hare  been  attributing  to  smaller  causes ;  and 
thy  heart  vras  still  standing  amid  the  rain,  which  seen* 
ed  to  ns  already  past  over  and  changed  into  a  rah^ 
bow  I — Oat  of  love  to  him,  she  had  yearly  told  one 
falsehood,  and  concealed  his  age.  By  extreme  good 
Inck^  he  had  not  been  present  when  the  press  was 
opened.  I  still  purpose,  after  this  fatal  Sunday,  to  sur* 
prise  him  with  the  party-coloured  reliques  of  his  cliUd* 
hood,  and  so  of  these  old  Christmas-presents  to  make 
him  new  ones.  In  the  meanwhile,  if  I  and  his  mo- 
ther can  but  follow  him  incessantly,  like  fishbook-^mts, 
and  foot-clogs,  through  to-morrow  and  next  day,  that 
no  murderous  accident  lift  aside  the  curtain  from  his 
birth-certificate, — all  may  yet  be  well.  For  now,  in 
truth,  to  his  eyes,  this  birth-day,  in  the  metamorphotie 
mirror  of  his  superstitious  imagination,  and  behind  the 
magnifying  magic  vapour  of  his  present  joys,  wouM 
bum.forth  like  a  red  death-warrant. .  • .  But  besides  afl 
this,  the  leaf  of  the  Bible  is  now  sitting  higher  than  any 
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of  in,  namely,  in  the  new  steeple-ball,  into  which  I 
this  Bunning  pmdently  introduced  it.  Phyperly  speak- 
mg  there  ib  indeed  no  danger. 


THIRTEENTH  LETTER-BOX. 
Christening, 

To-D  AT  is  that  stupid  Cantata-Sunday ;  but  nothing 
■ow  remains  of  it  save  an  hour. — By  Hearenl  in 
light  qnrits  were  we  all  to-day.  I  beliere,  I  hare 
dnink  as  faithfully  as  another. — In  truth,  one  should 
be  moderate  in  all  things,  in  writing,  in  drinking,  in 
rejcndng ;  and  as  we  lay  straws  into  the  honey  for  our 
bees  tluKt  they  may  not  drown  in  their  sugar,  so  ought 
MM  at  an  times  to  lay  a  few  firm  Principles,  and  twigs 
ftttn  the  tree  of  Knowledge,  into  the  Syrup  of  life,  in- 
stead of  those  same  bee-straws,  that  so  one  may  cling 
thereto,  and  not  drown  like  a  rat.  But  now  I  do  pur- 
pose in  earnest  to — ^write  (and  also  live)  with  stead- 
fittrCness ;  end  therefore,  that  I  may  record  the  christ- 
eniiig  ceremony  with  greater  coolness, — to  besprinkle 
my  fire  with  the  night-air,  and  to  roam  out  for  an 
hour  into  the  blossom-and-wave-embroidered  night, 
where  a  lukewarm  breath  of  air,  intoxicated  with  aoh 
odours,  is  sinking  down  from  the  blossom-peaks  to  the 
low-bent  flowers,  and  roaming  over  the  meadows,  and 
at  last  launching  on  a  wave,  and  with  it  sailing  down 
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the  mcxmahiny  brook.  O,  without,  under  the  staniy 
under  the  tones  of  the  nightingale,  which  seem  to- 
reverberate,  not  from  the  echo,  but  from  the  fiur-off 

* 

down-glancing  worlds;  beside  that  moon,  which  the 
gushing  brook  in  its  flickering  watery  band  is  canying 
away,  and  which  creeps  under  the  little  shadows  of  the 
bank  as  under  clouds — O,  amid  such  forms  and  tones, 
the  heart  of  man  grows  serious ;  and  as  of  old  an  even- 
ing bell  was  rung  to  direct  the  wanderer  through  the 
deep  forests  to  his  nightly  home,  so  in  our  Night  are 
such  voices  within  us  and  about  us^  which  call  to  ii» 
in  our  strayings,  and  make  us  calmer,  and  teach  us  to 
moderate  our  own  joys,  and  to  conceive  those  oC 

others. 

»         #        # 

I  return,  peaceful  and  cool  enough,  to  my  narrative. 
All  yesternight  I  left  not  the  worthy  Parson  half  an 
hour  from  my  sight,  to  guard  him  from  poisoning  the 
well  of  his  life.  Full  of  paternal  joy,  and  with  the  ske- 
leton of  the  sermon  (he  was  committing  it  to  memory) 
in  his  hand,  he  set  before  me  all  that  he  had;  and 
pointed  out  to  me  the  fruit-baskets  of  pleasures  which 
Cantata-Sunday  always  plucked  and  filled  for  hinih 
He  recounted  to  me,  as  I  did  not  go  away,  his  bap- 
tisms, his  accidents  of  office  ;  told  me  of  his  relatives ; 
and  removed  my  uncertainty  with  regard  to  the,  public 
revenues — of  his  parish,  to  the  number  of  his  commu- 
nicants and  expected  catechumens.  At  this  point| 
however,  I  ^m  afraid  that  many,  a  reader  will. in  yajo 
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end^vonr  to  transport  himself  into  my  situation,  and 
still  be  nnable  to  discover  why  I  said  to  Fixlein: 
**  Worthy  gossip,  better  no  man  conld  wish  himself." 
I  Had  not,  for  so  it  is...... But  look  in  the  Note.* 

At  last  rose  the  Sunday,  the  present ;  and  on  this 
holy  day,  simply  because  my  little  godson  was  for 
going  or&r  to  Christianity,  there  was  a  vast  racket 
made:  every  time  a  conversion  happens,  especially 
of  nations,  there  is  an  nproaring  and  a  shooting;  I 
icfer  to  the  two  Thirty  Years  Wars,  to  the  more  re- 
cent  one,  and  to  the  earlier,  which  Charlemagne  so  long 
on  with  the  heathen  Saxons  :  thus,  in  the  Pa- 
Jtcyaly  the  Sun,  at  his  transit  over  the  meridian, 
fires  off  a  cannon,  f  But  this  morning  the  little  Un- 
ciiriBtian,  my  godson,  was  precisely  the  person  least 
attended  to ;  for^  in  thinking  of  the  conversion,  they 
had.'no  time  left  to  think  of  the  convert.  Therefore  I 
strolled  about  with  him  myself  half  the  forenoon ;  and, 
in  our  walk,  hastily  conferred  on  him  a  private-bap- 


*  A  long  philosophical  elucidation  is  indispensably  requisite  : 
vliidi  will  be  found  in  this  Book,  under  the  title  :  Natural  Ma* 
gic  of  the  Imagination.  [A  part  of  the  Jus  de  Tablette  appended 
to  this  Biography,  unconnected  with  it,  and  not  given  here. — £d.] 

'f  This  pigmy  piece  of  ordinance,  with  its  cunningly  devised 
bmning-glass,  is  still  to  be  seen  on  the  south  side  of  the  Paris 
Vanity-Fair  ;  and  in  fine  weather,  to  be  heard,  on  all  sides  there- 
of, pibdaiming  the  conversion  (so  it  seems  to  Richter)  of  the  Day 
from  Forenoon  to  Afternoon. — £d. 
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tism ;  having  named  him  Jean  Paid  before  the  priest 
did  60.  At  midday,  we  sent  the  beef  away  as  it  bad 
come ;  the  Sun  of  happiness  having  desiccated  all  nor 
gastric  juices.  We  now  began  to  look  about  us  for 
pomp  ;  I  for  scientific  decorations  of  my  hair,  my  god- 
son for  his  christening-shirt,  and  his  mother  for  her 
dress-cap.  Yet  before  the  child's-rattle  of  the  diristeA* 
ing-bell  had  been  jingled,  I  and  the  midwife,  in  firont 
of  the  mother's  bed,  instituted  Physiognomical  Tra* 
vels*  on  the  countenance  of  the  small  Undffistiaii^ 
and  returned  with  the  discovery,  that  some  featnrai 
had  been  embossed  by  the  pattern  of  the  moth^^  and 
many  firm  portions  resembled  me ;  a  double  similarity, 
in  which  my  readers  can  take  little  interest.  Jean  Paui 
looks  very  sensible  for  his  years,  or  rather  for  his  vaof 
nutes,  for  it  is  the  small  one  I  am  speaking  of.—  -^ 
But  now  I  would  ask,  what  German  writer  dnnt 
take  it  upon  him  to  spread  out  and  paint  a  large  his* 
toric  sheet,  representing  the  whole  of  us  aa  we  went 
to  church  ?  Would  he  not  require  to  draw  the  fiftther, 
with  swelling  canonicals,  moving  forward  slowly,  de- 
voutly, and  full  of  emotion  ?  Would  he  not  have  to 
sketch  the  godfather,  minded  this  day  to  lend  out  his 
names,  which  he  derived  from  two  Apostles  (John  and 
Paul),  as  Julius  Caesar  lent  out  his  names  to  two  things 
still  living  even  now  (to  a  month,  and  a  throne)  ? — And 


*  See  §  Muuiusy  in  vol.  I.  of  this  Collection— Ed. 
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Hiiiat  he  not  put  the  godson  on  his  sheet,  with  whom 
even  the  Emperor  Joseph  (in  his  need  of  nurse-milk) 
might  hecome  a  foster-brother,  in  his  old  days,  if  he 
were  still  in  them  ? — 

In  my  chamber,  I  have  a  hundred  times  determined 
to  smile  at  solemnities,  in  the  midst  of  whi6h  I  after- 
wards, while  assistmg  at  them,  involuntarily  wore  a 
petrified  countenance,  full  of « dignity  and  seriousness. 
Fw,  M  ^  Schoolmaster,  just  before  the  baptism,  be- 
gan to  sound  the  organ-— en  honour  never  paid  to  any 
odier  child  in  Uukelum, — and  when  I  saw  the  wooden 
chnstwiing-angel,  like  an  alighted  Genius,  with  his 
painted  timber  arm  spread  out  imder  the  baptismal 
ewer,  and  J  myself  came  to  stand  close  by  him,  under 
Us  gilt  wing,  I  protest  the  blood  went  slow  and  so- 
lemn, warm  and  close,  through  my  pulsing  head,  and 
my  hmgs  full  of  sighs  ;  and,  to  the  silent  darling  lying 
in  my  arms,  whese  unripe  eyes  Nature  yet  held  closed 
from  the  full  perspective  of  the  Earth,  I  wished,  with 
more  sadness  than  I  do  to  myself,  for  his  Future  also 
as  soft  a  sleep  as  to-day ;  and  as  good  an  angel  as  to- 
day, but  a  more  living  one,  to  guide  him  into  a  more 
living  religion,  and,  with  invisible  hand,  conduct  him 
mdost  through  the  forest  of  Life,  through  its  falling 
trees,  and  Wild  Hunters,  *  and  all  its  storms  and  pe- 


*  The  Wild  Hunter,  Wilde  J'dgtr^  is  a  popular  spectre  of 
Germany.— £d. 
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rils.....  Will  the  world  not  excuse  me,  if  when,  by  a 
side-glance,  I  saw  on  the  paternal  countenance  prayers 
for  the  son,  and  tears  of  joy  trickling  down  into  the 
prayer ;  and  when  I  noticed  on  the  countenance  of  the 
grandmother  far  darker  and  iiast-hidden  drops,  wiiich 
she  could 'not  restrain,  while  I,  in  answer  to  the  andent 
question,  engaged  to  provide  for  the  child  if  its  parents 
died, — am  I  not  to  be  excused  if  I  then  cast  my  eyes 
deep  down  on  my  little  godson,  merely  to  hide  their 
running  over  ?— >For  I  remembered  that  his  &ther  might 
perhaps  this  very  day  grow  pale  and  cold  before  a  sad- 
denly  arising  mask  of  Death ;  I  thought  how  the  pooc 
little  one  had  only  changed  his  bent  posture  in  ihe 
womb  with  a  freer  one,  to  bend  and  cramp  himself  ere 
long  more  harshly  in  the  strait  arena  of  life ;  I  thought 
of  his  inevitable  follies,  and  errors,  and  sins ;  of  these 
soiled  steps  to  the  Grecian  Temple  of  our  Perfecti<m ; 
I  thought  that  one  day  his  own  fire  of  genius  might 
reduce  himself  to  ashes,  as  a  man  that  is  electrified  can 
kill  himself  with  his  own  lightn|kig. .  •  •  •  All  tlie  theolo- 
gical wishes,  which,  on  the  gooson-billet  printed  over 
with  them,  I  placed  in  his  young  bosom,  were  glow- 
ing written  in  mine But  the  white  feathered-pink 

of  my  joy  had  then,  as  it  always  has,  a  bloody  point 
within  it, — I  again,  as  it  always  is,  went  to  nest^  like 

a  woodpecker,  in  a  scidl And  as  I  am  doing  so 

even  now,  let  the  describing  of  the  baptism  be  over  for 
today,  and  proceed  again  tomorrow.  •  •  • . 
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FOURTEENTH  LETTEIUBOX. 

Oh,  so  18  it  ever  I  So  does  Fate  set  fire  to  the  thefttre 
of  onr  little  plays,  and  our  bright-painted  curtain  of 
F^itiirity  I  So  does  the  Serpent  of  Eternity  wind  round 
lis  and  our  joys,  and  crash,  like  the  ro3^-snake,  what 
it  does  not  poison  I  Thou  good  Fudein  I-^Ah  I  last 
night,  I  little  thought  that  thon,  mild  son],  while  I 
was  writing  beside  thee,  wert  already  jonmeying  into 
the-pcnsonons  Earth-shadow  of  Death. 

Last  night,  late  as  it  was,  he  opened  the  lead  box 
ftmmd  in  the  old  steeple-ball ;  a  catalogue  of  those  who 
had  snbacribed  to  the  last  repairing  of  the  dinrch  waft 
there  ;  and  he  b^an  to  read  it  now ;  my  presence  and 
1m  occiqNitions  having  prevented  him  before.  O,  how 
ilnll  I  tell  timt  the  record  of  his  birth-year,  whidi  I  had 
hiddien  in  the  new  Ball,  was  waiting  for  him  in  the  old 
one?  that  in  the  register  of  contributions  he  found 
his  Other's  name,  with  the  appendage,  ^<  given  for  his 
sew-bom  son  Egidius  **  ? — 

This  stroke  sunk  deep  into  his  bosom,  even  to  the 
rending  of  it  asunder :  in  this  warm  hour,  full  of  pa- 
ternal joy,  after  such  fair  days,  after  such  fair  employ- 
ments, after  dread  of  death  so  often  survived,  here,  in 
the  br^t  smooth  sea,  which  is  rocking  and  bearing  him 
akmg,  starts  snorting,  from  the  bottomless  abyss,  the 
seaHDdonster  Death ;  and  the  monster  s  throat  yawns 

VOL.  III.  T 
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tride,  and  the  silent  sea  rushes  into  it  in  whirlpools,  and 
hurries  him  diong  with  it.. 

But  the  patient  man>  quietlf  and  jslowly,  and  with 
a  heart  silent,  though  deadly  cold,  laid  the  leaves  to- 
gether ;— -lo(^ed  softly  and  fiAnly  over  the  chnrchyard, 
where>  in  the  moonshine,  the  grave  of  his  jfath»  was 
to  be  difltingnished ;— gased  timidly  up  to  the  dry,l«]I 
•f  Stan,  which  a  white  ov^wrching  laureltree  half 
screened  from  his  sight ; — and  thou^  he  longed  to  be 
in  bedy  to  settle  there  and  sleep  it  off>  yet  he  paused  at 
the  window  to  pray  for  his  wife  and  child,  in  case  this 
night  were  his  last. 

At  diis  moment  the  ste^le-clock  struck  twdife; 
but  from  the  brealdng  of  a  pin,  the  weights  kept  voll- 
ing  down,  and  the  clock-hammer  struck  without  step* 
ping-Hind  he  heard  with  horror  the  chains  and  wiieels 
rattling  along ;  and  he  felt  as  i^  Death  were  hurliDg 
forth  in  a  heap  all  the  longer  hours  which  he  m%ht  yet 
have  had  tp  live — and  now  to  his  eyes,  the  churchj^ard 
begatl  to  quiver  and  heaVe,  the  moonlight  flickered  on 
the  church-windows,  and  in  the  church  there  were 
lights  flitting  to  and  fro,  and  in  the  charnel-house  there 
was  a  motion  and  a  tumult. 

His  heart  fainted  within  him,  and  he  threw  himself 
into  bed,  and  closed  his  eyes  that  he  might  not  see^— 
but  Imagination  in  the  gloom  now  blew  aloft  the  dust 
of  the  dead,  and  whirled  it  into  giant  shapes,  and 
chased  these  hollow  fever-bom  masks  alternately  into 
lightning  and  shadow.     Then  at  last  from  transparent 
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dMmgiito  grew  coloured  yirions,  and  he  dreamed  thia 
dream :  He  was  standing  at  the  window  looking  out 
into  the  chnrch-yard ;  and  Death,  in  sise  as  a  scorpion, 
waa  creeping  oFer  it,  and  seeking  for  his  hones.  Death 
loond  some  ann-bones  and  thigh-bones  on  the  grares, 
and  said :  **  They  are  my  bones ;"  and  he  took  a  spine 
aad  ^be  bone-legs,  and  stood  with  them,  and  the  two 
arm-bones  and  clutched  with  them,  and  found  on  the 
gniTe  of  Fixlein's  father  a  scull,  and  put  it  on.  Then 
he  lifted  a  scythe  beside  the  little  flower-garden,  and 
cried:  ^  Fixlein,  where  art  thou?  My  finger  is  on  icicle 
and  no  finger,  and  I  will  tap  on  thy  heart  with  it."  The 
£ykdeton,  thus  piled  together,  now  looked  for  him  who 
standing  at  the  window,  and  powerless  to  stir 
h;  and  carried  in  the  one  hand,  instead  of  a  sand- 
glaaa,  the  everstriking  steeple-clock,  and  held  out  the 
fingvr  of  ice,  like  a  dagger,  far  into  the  air. .  •  •  • 

Then  he  saw  his  victim  above  at  the  window,  and  rai- 
sed himself  as  high  as  the  laureltree  to  stab  straight  into 
Us  bosom  with  the  finger, — and  stalked  towards  him. 
Bat  as  he  came  nearer,  his  pale  bones  grew  redder,  and 
fpows  floated  woolly  round  bis  haggard  form.  Flowers 
sterted  up  from  the  ground ;  and  he  stood  transfigured 
said  without  the  clamm  of  the  grave,  hovering  above 
them,  and  the  balm-breath  from  the  flower-cups  wafted 
him  gently  on ; — and  as  he  came  nearer,  the  scythe  and 
doak  were  gone,  and  in  bis  honey  breast  he  had  a  heart, 
and  on  his  boney  head  red  Hps ; — and  nearer  still,  there 
gadhered  on  him  soft,  transparent,  rosebalm-dipt  flesh. 
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like  the  splendour  of  an  Angel  flying  hither  from  the 
stany  bine ; — and  close  at  hand,  he  was  an  Angel  widi 

shut  snow-white  eyelids 

The  heart  of  my  friend,  qnivering  like  a  Harmonics- 
bell,  now  melted  in  bliss  in  his  clear  bosom ; — and  when 
the  Angel  opened  its  eyes,  his  were  pressed  together 
by  the  weight  of  celestial  rapture,  and  his  dream  fled 

away.''^  — 

But  not  his  Ufe :  he  opened  his  hot  eyes,  and— lus 
good  wife  had  hold  of  his  feyerish  hand,  and  was  stand- 
ing in  Yoom  of  the  AngeL 

The  fever  abated  towards  morning :  but  the  certainty 
of  dying  still  throbbed  in  every  artery  of  the  ha|de« 
man.  He  called  for  his  fair  little  infant  into  his  sidE- 
bed,  and  pressed  it  silently,  though  it  began  to  cry,  teo 
hard  against  his  paternal  heavy-laden  breast.  Th^oi  to^ 
wards  noon  his  soul  became  cool,  and  the  sultry  ibm- 
der-elouds  within  it  drew  back.  And  here  he  described 
to  us  the  previous  (as  it  were,  arsenical)  fantasies  of  his 
usually  quiet  head.  But  it  is  even  those  tense  nrarves, 
which  have  not  quivered  at  the  touch  of  a  poetic  hand 
striking  them  to  melody  of  sorrow,  that  start  and  fly 
asunder  more  easily  under  the  fierce  hand  of  Fate,  when 
with  sweeping  stroke  it  smites  into  discord  the  firmset 
strings. 

But  towards  night  his  ideas  again  began  rushing  in 
a  torch-dance,  like  fire-pillars  rotmd  his  soul :  every 
artery  became  a  burning-rod,  and  the  heart  drove  fia» 
ming  naphtha-brooks  into  the  brain.  All  within  his  soul 
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IHVeir  bloody :  the  blood  of  his  drowned  brother  united 

il8^  with  the  blood  which  had  once  flowed  from  Thien- 

aette's  arm,  into  a  bloody  rain ; — ^he  still  thought  he 

.  was  in  the  garden  in  the  night  of  betrothment,  he  still 

ki^  calling  for  bandages  to  staunch  blood,  and  was  for 

lii^iig  his  head  in  the  ball  of  the  steeple.     Nothing 

alBictB  one  more  than  to  see  a  reasonable  moderate 

man,  who  has  been  so  even  in  his  passions,  ravif^  in 

ihe  poetic  madness  of  fever.     And  yet  if  nothing  save 

tliiB  mouldering  corruption  can  soothe  the  hot  brain ; 

and  if,  while  the  reek  and  thick  vapour  of  a  boiling 

nervons-spirit,  and  the  hissing  water-spouts  of  the  veins 

aro  eneircKng  and  eclipsing  the  stifled  soul,  a  higher 

IRnger  presses  through  the  cloud,  and  suddenly  lifts 

liie  poor  bewildered  spirit  from  amid  the  smoke  to  a 

flrauir— Is  it  more  just  to  complain,  than  to  reflect  that 

Fate  is  like  the  oculist,  who,  when  about  to  open  to  a 

Wnd  eye  the  world  of  light,  first  bandages  and  darkens 

liie  other  eye  that  sees  ? 

-But  the  sorrow  does  affect  me,  which  I  read  on 
Thiennette's  pale  lips,  though  do  not  hear.  It  is  not  the 
distortion  of  an  excruciating  agony,  nor  the  burning  of 
a  dried-up  eye,  nor  the  loud  lamenting  or  violent  move- 
ment of  a  tortured  frame  that  I  see  in  her ;  but  what  I 
am  forced  to  see  in  her,  and  what  too  keenly  cuts  the 
sympathising  heart,  is  a  pale,  still,  uninoved,  undistort- 
ed  fiftce,  a  pale  bloodless  head,  which  Sorrow  is  as  it 
w^ne  holding  up  after  the  stroke,  like  a  head  just  se- 
vered by  the  axe  of  the  headsman ;  for  Oh !  on  this 
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foim  the  wonnds^'irom  which  the  three-edged  dugger 
had  heen  drawn,  are^yi  fellen  firmly  together,  and  the 
hlood  is  flowing  from'them  in  secret  into  the  chokiag 
heart.  O  Thiennette,  go  away  from  the  sick-hed,  aaad 
hide  that  face  which  is  saying  to  ns :  <<  Now  do  I  knew 
that  I  shall  not  have  any  happiness  on,  Earth  foiow  do 
I  give  over  hoping— would  this  life  were  but  aoon 
done." 

Yon  will  not  comprehend  my  sympathy,  if  you  knew 
not  what,  some  hours  ago,  the  too  loud  lamentii^  hm^ 
ther  told  me.  Thiennette,  who  0i  old  had  always  traa^ 
bled  for  his  thirty-second  year,  had  encountered  this 
superstition  with  a  iiobler  one :  she  had  puipoaely  ateod 
farther  back  at  the  marriage-altar,  and  in  the  bridal- 
night  fallen  sooner  asleep  than  he ;  thereby — aa  is  the 
popular  belief— «o  to  order  it  that  she  might  also  cBe 
sooner.  Nay,  she  has  determined  if  he  ^e,  to  lay  wA 
his  corpse  a  piece  of  her  apparel,  that  so  she  may  de* 
scend  the  sooner  to  keep  him  company  in  his  nairow 
house.  Thou  good,  thou  faithful  wife^  but  tho«  un- 
happy one  I — 


CHAPTER  LAST. 

I  HAVE  left  Hukelum,  and  my  gossip  his  bed ;  and 
the  one  is  as  soimd  as  the  other.  The  cure  was  aa  ibd* 
ish  as  the  malady. 

It  first  occurred  to  me,  that  as  BoerhaaFe  vsed  to 
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T^medy  conmlnims  by  oonnikioiiB,  one  fancy  might  in 
my  gossip's  case  be  remedied  by  another ;  namelyi  by 
th6  fancy  that  he  was  yet  no  man  of  thirty«two,  hot 
oily  a  man  of  six  or  nine.  Deliriums  are  dreams  not 
encircled  by  sleep ;  and  all  dreams  transport  im  back 
into  yonthy  why  not  deliriums  too  ?  I  accordingly  di- 
rected every  one  to  leave  the  patient :  only  his  motheri 
while  the  fiercest  meteors  were  darting  and  hissing  be* 
Ume  his  feyered  soul,  was  to  sit  down  by  him  alone, 
and  speak  to  him  as  if  he  were  a  child  of  eig^t  years. 
The  bed*mirror  also  I  directed  her  to  coTer.  She  did 
ao ;  she  ipoke  to  him  as  if  he  had  the  small-pox  ferer ; 
and  when  he  cried :  <<  Death  is  standing  with  two-and«' 
thirty  pointed  teeth  before  me,  to  eat  my  heart,**  she 
said  to  him :  ^  Little  dear,  I  will  give  thee  thy  roller* 
hat,  and  thy  copy-book,  and  thy  case,  and  thy  hussar* 
cloak  again,  and  more  too,  if  thon  wilt  be  good**'  A 
reasonable  speech  he  would  haye  taken  np  and  heeded 
much  less  than  he  did  this  foolish  <me. 

At  last  she  said — for  to  women  in  the  depth  of  sor- 
row, dissimulation  becomes  easy :  **  Well,  I  will  try  it 
this  once,  and  give  thee  thy  playthings :  but  do  the 
like  again,  thou  rogue,  and  roll  thyself  about  in  the 
bed  so,  with  the  small-pox  on  thee  I**  And  with  this, 
from  her  full  apron  she  shook  out  on  the  bed  the  whole 
stock  of  playthings  and  dressing-ware,  which  I  had 
found  in  the  press  of  the  drowned  brother.  First  of 
all  his  copy-book,  where  Egidius  in  his  eighth  year  had 
pvt  dovm  his  name,  which  he  necessarily  recognised  as 
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his  own  hand-writing ;  then  the  black  velret  f€M4uU 
mr  roller-cap ;  then  the  red  and  white  leading-strings  ; 
his  knife-case,  with  a  little  pamphlet  of  tin-leayes ;  his 
green  hussar-doaky  with  its  stiff  facings ;  and  a  whcda 
Ofbiapietus  or  Jictus  of  Niimbei^  puppets.  • . . 

The  sick  man  recognised  in  a  moment  these  pro- 
jecting peaks  of  a  spring-world  sunk  in  the  stream  of 
Time,— these  half  shadows,  this  dusk  of  down-gone 
days, — ^this  conflagration-place  and  Golgotha  of  a  hear 
yenly  time,  which  none  of  us  forgets,  which  we  We 
for  eTer,^and  look  back  to  even  from  the  grave. .  •  •  And 
when  he  saw  all  this,  he  slowly  turned  round  his  headf 
as  if  he  were  awakening  from  a  long  heavy  dreain  ; 
and  his  whole  heart  flowed  down  in  warm  showers  of 
tears,  and  he  said,  fixing  his  full  eyes  on  the  eyes  of 
his  mother:  <<  But  are  my  father  and  brother  stilt 
living,  then  T — <<  They  are  dead  lately/'  said  the 
wounded  mother;  but  her  heart  was  overpowered, 
and  she  turned  away  her  eyes,  and  bitter  tears  fell 
unseen  from  her  down-bent  head.  And  nowxat  once 
that  evening,  when  he  lay  confined  to  bed  by  the  death 
of  his  feikther,  and  was  cured  by  his  playthings,  over- 
flowed his  soul  with  splendour  and  lights,  and  presence 
of  the  Past. 

And  so  Delirium  dyed  for  itself  rosy  wings  in  the 
Aurora  of  life,  and  fanned  the  panting  soul, — and  shook 
down  golden  butterfly-dust  from  its  plumage  on  the 
path,  on  the  flowerage  of  the  suffering  man ; — ^in  the 
fiir  distance  rose  lovdy  tones,  in  the  distance  floated 
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knrely  clouds— -O  his  heart  was  like  to  fidl  in'  pieees, 
fafot  cfoly  into  flnttering  flowerHstaminay  into  soft  sen- 
tient nerres  ;  his  eyes  were  like  to  meh  away,  but  only 
into  dew-drops  for  the  cups  of  joy-Uossoms,  into  blood- 
drops  for  loving  hearts ;  his  soul  was  floating,  palpita- 
iiog,  drinking,  and  swimming  in  the  warm  reliudng 
Tose-perftime  of  the  brightest  delusion.  • .  •  • 

Tlie  rapture  bridled  his  feverish  heart ;  and  his  mad 
poke  grew  calm.  Next  morning,  his  mother,  when 
she  saw  ^t  all  was  prospering,  would  have  had  the 
drardb-bells  rung,  to  make  him  think  that  the  second 
Sunday  was  already  here.  But  his  wife  (perhaps  out 
of  shame  in  my  presence)  was  averse  to  the  lying ;  and 
and  it  would  be  all  the  same  if  we  moved  the  month- 
hand  €i  his  clock  (but  otherwise  than  Hezekiah's  Dial) 
e%lit  days  forward ;  especially  as  he  was  wont  rather 
to  rise  and  look  at  his  clock  for  the  day  of  the  month, 
than  to  turn  it  up  in  the  Almanack.  I  for  my  own  part 
riikiply  went  up  to  the  bedside,  and  asked  him :  **  If 
he  was  cracked — ^whatin  the  world  he  meant  with  his 
mad  death-dreams,  when  he  had  lain  so  long,  and 
passed  clean  over  the  Cantata- Sunday,  and  yet,  out 
of  sheer  terror,  was  withering  to  a  lath  ?** 

A  glorious  reinforcement  joined  me ;  the  Flesher  or 
Quartermaster.  In  his  anxiety,  he  rushed  into  the 
room,  without  saluting  the  women,  and  I  forthwith 
addressed  him  aloud :  ^^  My  gossip  here  is  giving  me 
trouble  enough,  Mr  Regiments-Quartermaster:  last 
mfjtktf  be  let  them  persuade  him  he  was  little  older 
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than  his  own  son :  here  is  the  child's  fall-hat  he  was 
for  putting  on."  The  Guardian  deuced  and  deviUed^ 
and  said :  '<  Ward,  are  you  a  parson  or  a  fool  ?— Ha¥e 
not  I  told  you  twenty  times,  there  was  a  maggot  in 
your  head  about  this  ?"— 

At  last  he  himself  perceiyed  that  he  was  not  rightly 
wise,  and  so  grew  better :  besides  the  guardian's  iiH 
yectiyes,  my  oaths  contributed  a  good  deal;  for  I 
swore  I  Would  hold  him  as  no  right  gossip,  and  edite 
no  word  of  his  Biography,  unless  he  rose  directly  and 
got  better. . . .  • 

*-In  short,  he  showed  so  much  poHteness  to  hm 
that  he  rose  and  got  better^ — ^He  was  still  sickly,  it  is 
true,  on  Saturday ;  and  on  Sunday  could  not  preadi  a 
sermon  (something  of  the  sort  the  Schoohnaster  read, 
instead) ;  but  yet  he  took  Confessions  on  Saturday, 
and  at  the  altar  next  day  he  dispensed  the  Sacrament* 
Sendee  ended,  the  feast  of  his  recoyery  was  celebrated, 
my  farewell-feast  included ;  for  I  was  to  go  in  the  after- 
noon. 

This  last  afternoon  I  will  chalk  out  with  all  possible 
breadth,  and  then,  with  the  pantagraph  of  free  garru- 
lity, fill  up  the  outline  and  draw  on  the  great  scale. 

During  the  Thanksgiying-repast,  there  arriyed  con- 
siderable personal  tribute  from  his  catechumens,  and 
fJEorings  by  way  of  bonfire  for  his  recovery ;  proying 
how  much  the  people  loyed  him,  and  how  well  he  de^ 
seryed  it :  for  one  is  oftener  hated  without  reason  by 
the  many,^  than  without  reason  loved  by  iljiem.    But 
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fixlein  was  friendly  to  every  child;  was  none  of  those 
^iergYf  who  never  pardon  their  enemies  except  in— 
Crod's  stead ;  and  he  praised  at  once  the  whole  world, 
his  wife>  and  himself. 

I  then  attended  at  his  afternoon's  catechising ;  and 
looked  down  (as  he  did  in  the  first  Letter-Box)  from 
the  choiTy  under  the  wing  of  the  wooden  chemh.  Be- 
hold this  angel)  I  drew  out  my  note-book,  and  shifted 
n  little  under  the  cover  of  the  Black  Board,  with  its 
wlute  Psalm-cyphers,*  and  wrote  down  what  I  was 
iihnvi  thinlfing.  I  was  well  aware,  that  when  I  to- 
day»  (m  ihe  twenty-fifth  of  May,  retired  fhrni  this  Seh 
Immie'f'  spinning-school,  where  one  is  taught  to  spin 
onfc  the  thread  of  life,  in  fairer  wise,  and  without  wet- 
ting it  by  foreign  mixtures, — ^I  Was  well  aware,  I  say, 
thit  I  should  carry  off  with  me  far  more  elementary 
priociplfls  of  the  Science  of  Happiness,  than  the  whole 
Chamberlaui  piquet  ever  muster  all  their  days.  I 
noted  down  my  first  impression,  in  the  following  Rules 
of  life  for  myself  and  the  press : 

^  Little  joys  refresh  us  constantly  like  house-bread, 
and  never  bring  disgust ;  and  great  ones,  like  sugar- 
bvead,  briefly,  and  then  bring  it«— *Trifles  we  should 
let,  not  plague  us  only,  but  also  gratify  us ;  we  should 


*  Indicating  to  the  congregation  what  Fsalm  is  to  be  8ung.^JBD. 

•)■  Salerno  was  once  famous  for  its  medical  science ;  but  here, 
as  in  many  other  cases,  we  could  desire  the  aid  of  Herr  Rdnhold 
with  his  Lexicon-Commentary.^^'E'D, 


^100  LIFE  OF  QUINTUS  FIXLEIN. 

seize  not  their  poison-bags  only,  but  their  honey-bags 
also :  and  if  flies  often  biiz  about  our  room,  we  should, 
like  Domitian,  amuse  ourselves  with  flies,  or,  like  a 
certain  still  living  Elector,*  feed  them.^ — For  cMc  life 
and  its  micrologics,  for  which  the  Parson  has  a  natu- 
ral taste,  we  must  acquire  an  artificisd  one ;  must  learn 
to  love  without  esteeming  it ;  learn,  far  as  it  ranks  be- 
neath human  life,  to  enjoy  it  like  another  twig  of  this 
human  life,  as  poetically  as  we  do  the  pictures  of  if  in 
rpmances.  The  loftiest  mortal  loves  and  seeks  the 
same  sort  of  things  with  the  meanest ;  only  from  higher 
grounds  and  by  higher  paths.  Be  every  minute,  Man, 
a  full  life  to  thee  I — ^Despise  anxiety  and  wishing,  the 
Future  and  the  Past  I— ^If  the  Second-pointer  can  be  no 
road-pointer  into  an  Eden  for  thy  soul,  the  Monthr 
pointer  will  still  less  be  so,  for  thou  livest  not  ham 
month  to  month,  but  from  second  to  second  I  Enjoy  thy 
Existence  more  than  thy  Manner  of  Existence,  and  let 
the  dearest  object  of  thy  Consciousness  be  this  C<mi^ 
sciousness  itself  I — Make  not  the  Present  a  means  of 
thy  Future ;  for  this  Future  is  nothing  but  a  coming 
Present ;  and  the  Present,  which  thou  despisest,  was 
once  a  Future  which  thou  desiredst  I — Stake  in  no  lot- 
teries,— ^keep  at  home, — give  and  accept  no  pompous 
entertainments, — travel  not  abroad  every  year  1 — Con- 
ceal not  from  thyself,  by  long  plans,  thy  household 


*  This  hospitable  Potentate  is  as  unknown  to  me  as  to  any  of 
my  readen.i.»£D. 
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goods,  thy  chamber,  thy  acquaintance  I — ^Despise  Life, 
tliat  thou  mayst  enjoy  it  I — ^Inspect  the  neigfabonriiood 
of  thy  life ;  every  shelf,  every  nook  of  thy  abode ;  and 
nestling  in,  quarter  thyself  in  the  farthest  and  most 
domestic  winding  of  thy  snaU-house  I — ^Look  upon  a 
capital  but  as  a  collection  of  villages,  a  village  as  some 
hfind-alley  of  a  capital ;  fame  as  the  talk  of  neigh- 
bmpB  at  ^e  street-door ;  a  library  as  a  learned  con* 
TC^satioii,  joy  as  a  second,  sorrow  as  a  minute,  life  as 
a  day ;  and  three  things  as  all  in  all :  God,  Creation, 

Vktaer 

And  if  I  would  follow  myself  and  these  rules,  it  will 
behofe  me  not  to  make  so  much  of  this  Biogn^hy ; 
bat  ODoe  for  all,  like  a  moderate  man,  to  let  it  sovml 


Alter  the  Catechising,  I  stept  down  to  my  wide» 
gowned  and  black-gowned  gossip.  The  congregatioii 
gone,  we  clambered  up  to  all  high  places,  perused  ihe 
pkiles  on  the  pews — ^I  took  a  lesson  on  the  altar  on  its 
inscription  incrusted  with  the  sediment  of  Time  (I  speak 
not  metaphorically) ;  I  organed,  my  gossip  managing' 
the  bellows;  I  mounted  the  pulpit,  and  was  happy 
OMmgh  there  to  alight  on  one  other  rose-shoot,  which, 
in  the  farewell  minute,  I  could  still  plant  in  the  rose- 
garden  of  my  Fixlein.  For  I  descried  aloft,  on  the 
badi:  of  a  wooden  Apostle,  the  name  Lavater^  which 
the  Zurich  Physiognomist  had  been  pleased  to  leave 
on  this  sacred  Torso  in  the  course  of  his  wayfaring. 
Fizlein  did  not  know  the  hand,  but  I  did,  for  I  had 
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seen  it  freqaently  in  Flachsenfingeni  not  only  on  the 
tapestry  of  a  Court  Lady  there,  but  also  in  his  Hcmd' 
Library  ;*  and  met  with  it  besides  in  many  conntry 
churches,  forming,  as  it  were,  the  Directory  and  Ad- 
dress-Calendar of  this  wandering  name,  for  LaTater 
likes  to  inscribe  in  pulpits,  as  a  shepherd  does  in  trees, 
the  name  of  his  beloved.  I  could  now  adyise  my  gos- 
sip prudently  to  cut  away  the  name,  with  the  chip  d 
wood  containing  it,  from  the  back  of  the  Apoisdef  mad 
iio  preserve  it  carefully  among  his  curioseu 

On  returning  to  the  parsonage,  I  made  for  my  l«t 
and  stick ;  but  the  design,  as  it  were  the  projection  and 
contour  of  a  supper  in  the  acacia-grove,  had  already 
been  sketched  by  Tbiennette.  I  declared  that  I  woolii 
stay  tUl  evening,  in  case  the  young  mother  went  ost 
with  us  to  the  proposed  meal  •  •  •  •  and  truly  the  Bio- 
grapher at  length  got  his  way,  all  doctors'  r^^ulatiaas 
notwithstanding. 

I  then  constrained  the  Parson  to  put  on  his  Eliiin- 
termutze,f  or  Herb-cap,  which  he  had  stitched  together 
out  of  simpler  for  the  strengthening  of  his  memory ; 


.  *  A  UUle  work  printed  in  manuscript  tjpes  \  and  seldant 
given  by  him  to  any  but  Princes.  This  piece  of  print-writing  hs 
intentionally  passes  off  to  the  great  as  a  piece  of  hand-Writing  ; 
these  persons  being  both  more  habituated  and  inclined  to  the 
reading  of  manuscript  than  of  print. 

r*  -f  Thus  defined  by  Adehtng  in  his  Lexicon :  <^  Kr'dutermSiMey 
in  Medidne,  a  cap  with  various  dii«d  hetba  sewed,  into  it^  and 
which  is  worn  for  all  manner  of  troubles  in  the  head."— £d. 
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<<  Would  to  Heaven/'  said  I,  <<  that  Princes  instead  of 
their  Princely  Hats,  Doctors  and  Cardinals  instead  of 
theirs,  and  Saints  instead  of  martyr-crowns,  would  clap 
such  memory^bonnets  on  their  heads  I** — Thereupon, 
tin  the  roasting  and  cooking  within  doors  were  over^ 
we  marched  out  alone  over  the  parsonage  meadows, 
and  talked  of  learned  matters,  we  packed  ourselres 
mto  the  ruined  Robber-Castle,  on  which  my  gossip,  aa 
ahvady  mentioned,  has  a  literary  work  in  hand.  I 
deeply  approved,  the  rather  as  this  Kidnapper-tower 
had  once  belonged  to  an  Auf  hammer,  his  intention  of 
dedicating  the  description  to  the  Rittmeister :  that  no* 
Uenan^  I  think,  will  sooner  give  his  name  to  the  Book 
tlian  to  the  Shock.  For  the  rest,  I  exhorted  my  fellow- 
cvaftsman  to  pluck  up  literary  heart,  and  said  to  him : 
^  A  fearless  pen,  good  gossip  I  Let  Subrector  Hans 
non  Fiidislein  be,  if  he  like,  the  Dragon  of  the  Apoca- 
lypse, lying  in  wait  for  the  delivery  of  the  fugitive  Wo- 
man, to  swallow  the  ofispring ;  I  am  there  too,  and  have 
m]p  friend  the  Editor  of  the  IMteraturzeitung  at  my 
MSf  who  win  gladly  permit  me  to  give  an  anticritique^ 
on  paying  the  insertion-dues  I" — I  especially  excited 
Urn  to  new  fiUings  and  return-freights  of  his  Letter- 
Boxes.  I  have  not  taken  oath  that  into  this  biogra- 
phical chest-of-drawers,  I  will  not  in  the  course  of  time 
introduce  another  Box.  <^  Neither  to  my  godson,  wor- 
Hiy  gossip,  win  it  do  any  harm  that  he  is  presented, 
poor  child,  even  now  to  the  reading  public,  when  he 
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does  not  count  more  months  than,  as  Horace  will  IwTe 
it,  a  Ktenuy  child  should  comit  years,  namely,  mne.** 

In  walking  homewards^  I  praised  his  wife.  ^  K 
marriage,"  said  I  to  him,  <<  is  the  madder,  which  in 
maids,  as  in  cotton,  makes  the  colours  visible,  then  I 
contend,  that  Thiennette,  when  a  maid,  could  scarcely 
be  so  good  as  she  is  now  when  a  wife.  By  Heaven  I 
in  such  a  marriage,  I  should  write  Books  of  quite  an* 
other  sort,  divine  ones ;  in  a  marriage,  I  mean,  where, 
beside  the  writing-table  (as  beside  the  great  voting-table 
at  the  Regensburg  Diets,  there  are  little  tables  of  con* 
fectionary)  ;  where  in  like  manner,  I  say,  a  little  jar  «£ 
marmalade  were  standing  by  me,  namely,  a  sweetened^ 
dainty,  lovely  face^  and  out  of  measure  fcmd  ci  the  LM- 
ter-Box-writer,  gossip  I  Your  marriage  will  resemble  ife 
Acacia-grove  we  are  now  going  to»  the  leaves  of  whidi 
grow  thicker  with  the  heat  of  summer,  while  otiiar 
shrubs  are  yielding  only  shrunk  and  porous  shade;" 

As  we  entered  through  the  upper  garden-door  into. 
this  same  bower,  the  supper  and  the  good  mistress  ware 
already  there.  Nothing  is  more  pure  and  tender  than 
the  respect  with  which  a  wife  treats  the  benefactor  or 
comrade  of  her  husband :  and  happily  the  Bi<^rapfaep 
himself  was  this  comrade,  and  the  object  of  this  respect* 
Our  talk  was  cheerful,  but  my  spirit  was  oppressed* 
The  fetters,  which  bind  the  mere  reader  to  my  heroes^ 
were  in  my  case  of  triple  force ;  as  I  was  at  once  their 
guest  and  their  portrait-painter.  I  told  the  Parson  that 
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be  wonld  live  to  a  greater  age  than  I,  for  that  his  tem- 
perate temperament  was  balanced  as  if  by  a  doctor  so 
equally  between  the  nervousness  of  refinement,  and  the 
hot  ^ck-bloodedness  of  the  rostic.  Fixlein  said  that 
if  he  liyed  but  as  long  as  he  had  done,  namely,  two-aiid- 
tlurty  years,  it  would  amount,  exclusive  ai  the  leap- 
year-days,  to  280,320  seconds,  which  in  itself  was  some- 
tfab^  considerable ;  and  that  he  often  reckoned  up  with 
actu&ction  the  many  thousand  persons  of  his  own  age 
HMt  would  have  a  Kfe  equaUy  long, 
'  At  last  I  tried  to  get  in  motion ;'  for  the  red  lights 
of  the  fidling  sun  were  mounting  up  over  the  grove,  and 
Sapfkag  us  still  deeper  in  the  shadows  of  night :  the 
yoong  mother  had  grown  chill  in  the  evening  dew.  In 
Cionfiued  mood,  I  invited  the  Parson  to  visit  me  soon 
hi  the  dty,  where  I  would  show  him  not  only  all  the 
dMonbers  of  the  Palace,  but  the  Prince  himself.  Glad- 
der ihiec^  was  nothing  this  day  on  our  old  world  than 
die  fiioe  to  which  I  said  so ;  and  than  the  other  one 
which  was  the  mild  reflexion  of  the  former. — For  the 
Biographer  it  would  have  been  too  hard,  if  now  in  that 
mbmte,  when  his  fiancy,  like  mirror-telescopes,  was 
representing  every  object  in  v^  tremulous  form,  he  had 
been  ob%ed  to  cut  and  run ;  if,  I  will  say,  it  had  not 
occurred  to  him  that  to  the  young  mother  it  could  do 
little  harm  (but  much  good)  were  she  to  take  a  short 
walk,  and  assist  in  escorting  the  Author  and  architect 
of  the  present  Letter-Box  out  of  the  garden  to  his 
road. 

VOL.  III.  u 
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In  shorty  I  took  this  couple  one  in  each  hand^  in- 
stead ci  under  each  arm,  and  moyed  with  them  through 
the  garden  to  the  Flachsenfingen  highway.  I  often 
abruptly  turned  round  my  head  between  them,  as  if  I 
had  heard  some  one  coming  after  us ;  but  in  reality  I 
obIj  meant  once  more,  though  mournfully,  to  look 
back  into  the  happy  hamlet>  whose  houses  were  aU 
dwellings  of  contented  still  Sabbath-joy,  and  which 
is  lu^y  enough,  though  over  i^  wide-parted  pav^ 
ment-stones  there  passes  eyery  weeU  but  one  barber^ 
eyery  holiday  but  one  dresser  of  hair,  md  eyery  year 
but  one  hawker  ci  parasols.  Then  truly  I  had  again  tQ 
turn  round  my  head,  and  look  at  the  happy  pair  besida 
me*  My  otherwise  affectionate  gossip  could  not  rightly 
suit  himself  to  ^ese  tokens  of  sorrow :  but  in  thy 
heart,  thou  good,  so  cit  afflicted  sex,  eyery  moumiii^ 
bell  soon  finds  its  unison ;  and  Thiennette,  ennobled 
with  the  thin  trembling  resonance  of  a  reyerberatiBg 
soul,  gaye  me  back  all  my  tones  with  the  beautiea.  ni 
an  echo.  —  —  At  last  we  reached  the  boundary,:  ovcv 
which  Thiennette  could  not  be  aDowed  to  walk;  and 
now  must  I  part  from  my  gossip,  with  whom  I  had 
talked  so  gaily  eyery  morning  (each  of  us  from  hia 
bed),,  a^d  from  the  still  circuit  of  modest  hope  where 
he  dwelt,  and  return  once  more  to  the  riotiAg,  ferment- 
ing Court-sphere,  where  men  in  bull-beggar  tone  de- 
mand from  Fate  a  root  of  Life-Licorice,  thick  as  the 
arm,  like  the  botanical  one  on  the  Wolga,  not  so  much 
that  they  may  chew  the  sweet  beam  themselyes,  as  fell 
others  to  earth  with  it. 
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As  I  thon^t  to  myself  that  I  would  say,  Fare- 
well !  to  them,  all  the  coming  plagues,  all  the  corpses, 
and  all  the  marred  wishes  of  this  good  pair,  arose 
before  my  heart ;  and  I  remembered  that  little  sa^e 
the  fidling  asleep  of  joy-flowers  would  mark  the  cur- 
rent of  their  Life-day,  as  it  does  of  mine  and  of  every 
one^B^— ^And  yet  is  it  fairer,  if  they  measure  their  years 
not  by  the  Water'clock  of  falling  tears,  but  by  the 
Fkwer^hek  *  of  asleep-going  flowers,  whose  bells  in 
our  short-lived  garden  are  sinking  together  before  us 
from  hour  to  hour«— - 

I  would  even  now — ^for  I  still  recollect  how  I  hung 
with  streaming  eyes  over  these  two  loved  ones,  as  over 
their  corpses — address  myself,  and  say :  Far  too  soft, 
Jhan  PcnU,  whose  chalk  still  sketches  the  models  of 
Nature  on  a  ground  of  Melancholy ;  harden  thy  heart 
like  iStkj  frame,  and  waste  not  thyself  and  others  by 
wuctk  thoughts.  Yet  why  should  I  do  it,  wjiy  should  I 
not  ccmfess  directly  what,  in  the  softest  emotion,  1  said 
to  these  two  beings  ?  <^  May  all  go  right  with  yon,  ye 
mild  beings,''  I  said,  for  I  no  longer  thought  of  cour- 
tesies, "  may  the  arm  of  Providence  bear  gently  your 
lacerated  hearts,  atid  the  good  Father,  above  all  these 
suns  which  are  now  looking  down  on  us,  keep  you 


,*  Linn^  fonned  in  Upsal  a  flower-clock,  the  flowers  of  which, 
by  their  dlfierent  tiine«  of  falling  asleep,  indicated  tlie  hours  of 
the  day. 


I 
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ever  united,  and  exalt  yon  still  nndiyided  to  his  bosom 
and  his  lips  !''—<<  Be  yon  too  right  happy  and  glad  T' 
said  Thiennette^-^'^  And  to  you,  Thiennette/'  conti-; 
nued  ly  ^'  Ah  I  to  your  pale  cheeks,  to  your  oppressed' 
heart,  to  your  long  cold  maltreated  youth,  I  can  nevtf  , 
never  ndsh  enough.  No  I  But  all  that  can  soothe  a 
wounded  soul,  that  can  please  a  pure  one«  that  can  still 
the  hidden  sigh — O  all  that  you  deserve — ^may  this  be 
given  you ;  and  when  you  see  me  again,  thm  say  to 
me,  <  I  am  now  much  happier !' '' 

We  were  all  of  us  too  deeply  moved.  We  at  last 
tore  ourselves  asunder  from  repeated  embraces ;  my 
friend  retired  with  the  soul  whom  he  loves — ^I  remain- 
ed alone  behind  him  with  the  Night. 

And  I  walked  without  aim  through  woods,  through 
valleys,  and  over  brooks,  and  through  sleeping  villages^ 
to  enjoy  the  great  Night  like  a  Day.  I  walked,  and 
still  looked  like  the  magnet,  to  the  region  of  midnight, 
to  strengthen  my  heart  at  the  gleaming  twilight,  at 
this  upstretching  Aurora  of  a  morning  beneath  our  feet. 
White  night^butterflies  flitted,  white  blossoms  flutter- 
ed, white  stars  fell,  and  the  white  snow-powder  hung 
silvery  in  the  high  Shadow  of  the  Earth,  which  reaches 
beyond  the  Moon,  and  which  is  our  Night.  Then  be- 
gan the  Eolian  Harp  of  the  Creation  to  tremble  and 
to  sound,  blown  on  from  above,  and  my  immortal  soul 
was  a  string  in  this  Harp. — The  heart  of  a  brother 
everlasting  Man  swelled  under  the  everlasting  Heaven, 
as  the  seas  swell  under  the  Sun  and  under  the  MSon. 
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— The  distant  village-clocks  stnick  midnight,  mingling^ 
as  it  were,  with  the  ever-pealing  tone  of  ancient  Eter- 
nity.— The  limhs  of  my  bnried  ones  touched  cold  on 
my  sonly  and  drove  away  its  blots,  as  dead  hands  heal 
emptions  of  the  skin«*-I  walked  silently  through  little 
hamlets,  and  close  by  their  outer  churchyards,  where 
crumbled  upcast  coffin-boards  were  glimmering,  while 
the  once  bright  eyes  that  had  lain  in  them  were  moul- 
dered in^  grey  a8hes.*-Cold  thought !  clutch  not  like 
a  cold  spectre  at  my  heart :  I  look  up  to  the  starry 
sky,  and  an  everlasting  chain  stretches  thither,  and 
over  and  below;  and  all  is  Life,  and  Warmth,  and 

Li^t,  and  all  is  godlike  or  God 

Towards  morning  I  descried  thy  late  lights,  little 
city  of  my  dwelling,  which  I  belong  to  on  this  side 
the  grave ;  I  returned  to  the  Earth ;  and  in  thy  steeples, 
behind  the  by-advanced  great  Midnight,  it  struck  half 
past  two ;  about  this  hour,  in  1794,  Mars  went  down 
in  the  west,  and  the  Moon  rose  in  the  east ;  and  my 
soul  desired,  in  grief  for  the  noble  warlike  blood  which 
is  still  streaming  on  the  blossoms  of  Spring :  <<  Ah  re- 
tire, bloody  War,  like  red  Mars ;  and  thou,  still  Peace, 
come  forth  like  the  mild  divided  Moon  I"— - 
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GOETHE. 


\  V^  The  distinguished  and  peculiar  man,  who  occupies  the 
V.  Ifst  volume  in  our  Collection,  has  %htened  the  task  of 
l|is  biographers  and  critics,  by  a  work  of  great  interest, 
which  he  has  himself  given  to  the  world,  and  of  which 
some  more  or  less  accurate  resemblance  is  also  before 
the  English  reader.  It.  his  Diehiung  und  Wahrheity 
Goethe  has  accomplished  the  difficult  problem  of  auto- 
biography with  what  seems  a  singular  success :  here, 
in  the  kindest  and  coolest  spirit,  he  conducts  us  through 
the  scenes  of  his  past  existence ;  unfolds  with  gnqphic 
clearness,  and  light  gay  dignity,  whatever  influenced 
the  formation  of  his  character  and  mode  of  thought ; 
depicting  all  with  the  knowledge  of  a  chief  actor,  and 
the  calm  impartial  penetration  of  a  spectator ;  speak- 
ing of  himself  as  many  would  wish,  but  few  are  able, 
to  speak  of  themselves :  In  the  temper  of  a  third  party, 
and  not  sooner  or  not  ferther  than  others  are  desirous 
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and  entitled  to  hear  that  subject  treated.  If  the  old 
remark  is  true,  that  a  faithful  eecret-history  of  the 
humblest  haman  being  would  be  attractive  and  in- 
structive to  the  highest,  this  picture  of  the  spiritual  and 
moral  growth  of  a  Goethe  may  well  be  considered  as 
deserving  no  common  attention.  I  am  sorry  to  under- 
stand that  the  English  version  of  the  work  is  not  from 
the  German,  but  from  the  French :  jndgmg  by  the 
size  of  the  book,  the  business  of  curtailment  in  this 
Life  of  Goethe  must  have  been  proceeded  in  with  a 
liberal  and  fearless  hand ;  it  seems  also  that  there  are 
additions,  which  probably  are  still  more  offensive.  To 
this  copy  of  the  portrait,  de&ced  and  distorted  as  it 
cannot  fail  to  be,  I  must  not  refer  the  reader :  yet  all 
that  cfua  be  attempted  here  is  a  few  slight  sketches, 
more  in  the  way  of  commentary  than  of  narrative. 

Johann  Wolfgang  von  Goethe  was  bom  at  Frankfort 
on  the  Mayn,  on  the  28th  of  August  1749.  The  sta- 
tion find  circumstances  of  his  family  were  of  a  fevopr- 
able  sort :  his  father  bore  the  title  of  Imperial  Coun- 
cillor, and  though  personally  imconnected  with  active 
afBedrs,  9to.pd  in  close  relation  with  the  influential  and 
cultivated  classes  of  the  commimity.  Both  parents  ap- 
pear likewise  to  have  been  of  a  determinate  and  genuipe 
form  of  mvoAy  possessing  many  virtues,  and  no  incon- 
sidei^ble  share  of  intellectual  gifts  and  attainments.  Jn 
the  height  of  his  fame,  it  was  observed  of  Goethe,  that 
his  true-hearted,  idiomatic,  and  expressive  style  (tf 
speech  recalled  his  mother  to  memory ;  who,  while  nur- 
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aiiig  her  fair  boy  on  her  knee,  iiaa  Liiie  dicxmied  that 
in.  hhn  her  own  good  and  kindly  character  was  to  be 
tnmsfigored  to  such  beauty  and  enlargement,  and  trans- 
mitted in  glorious  emblems  to  distant  countries  and 
sncceeding  ages.  The  fiather,  of  course,  was  feshioned 
in' a  more  rugged  mould,  and  seems  also  to  have  been 
originally  of  sterner  stuiF ;  a  rigorous^  abrupt,  positive, 
and  thoroughgoing  man ;  somewhat  of  a  humorist,  for 
he  actually  built  his  house  from  the  top  downwards ; 
testy  and  indomitable,  but  not  ill-natured  or  ungenc- 
1008 ;  clear  in  his  perceptions,  as  he  was  resolute  in 
his  actions ;  and  withal  of  an  honest  and  manly  heart. 
Both  these  modes  of  character  appear  to  have  united 
in  the  son :  the  liveliest  susceptibility  of  all  sorts  was 
superadded  to  them  ;  and  the  scene  he  lived  in  acted  . 
on  him  with  strong  and  complicated  influences.  These 
Sariiest  images  of  his  memory  he  has  set  before  us  with 
the  most  graceful  simplicity  in  the  work  above  referred 
to :  the  aspects  of  life  in  Gothic  Frankfort,  with  its 
old  German  minds  and  eld  Gcrmrai  manners,  are 
brought  home  to  our  eyes  ;  we  walk  among  rich  old- 
fiishioned  wondrous  objects,  and  converse  with  origi- 
nals as  wondrous  and  old-fashioned  as  their  abode. 

Goethe  was  destined,  as  his  father  had  been,  for  the 
profession  of  law ;  and  in  due  time,  he  went  successive- 
ly to  Leipzig  and  Strosburg,  to  prepai'e  for,  and  to  un- 
dertalce,  the  Riiidy  ci'  It.  Dut  hh  quick,  impassioned, 
and  discursive  miud;  iuipressed  by  t!io  riiost  varied  im- 
pulses, was  ccntinuallv  tU'cririne  into  many  provinces 


J, 


4  GOETHE. 

remote  enough  from  this  his  appointed  occupation ;  for 
which,  as  was  naturally  to  he  expected,  he  had  nerer 
shown  any  preference ;  though,  from  time  to  time^  he 
had  not  fiedled  to  prosecute,  with  fits  of  resolute  dili- 
gence, the  tasks  prescribed  by  it.  In  1771,  he  obtain- 
ed his  degree :  but  if  the  form  of  his  outward  life  might 
now  seem  clear  and  determined,  his  inward  world  was 
still  in  a  state  of  uproar  and  disorder.  The  ambition 
of  wealth  and  official  celebrity  would  not  seize  him 
with  due  force :  a  thousand  vague  purposes,  and  vehe- 
ment wishes,  and  brightest  and  blackest  forecastings, 
were  conflicting  within  him ;  for  a  strong  spirit  was 
here  struggling  to  body  itself  forth  from  the  most  dis- 
cordant elements ;  and  what  was  at  last  to  rise  as  a 
&ir  universe  of  thought  still  rolled  as  a  dim  and  waste-» 
f^  chaos. 

By  degrees,  however,  after  not  a  little  suffering  in 
rmany  hard  contests  with  himself  and  his  circumstances, 
he  began  to  emerge  from  these  ti'oubles  :  light  dawned 
on  his  course ;  and  his  true  destination,  a  life  of  litera- 
ture, became  more  and  more  plain  to  him.  His  first 
efforts  were  crowned  with  a  success  well  calculated 
to  confirm  him  in  such  purposes.  Gotz  von  BerUchin^ 
gen,  an  historical  drama  of  the  Feudal  Ages,  appeared 
in  1773 ;  by  the  originality  both  of  its  subject  and  its 
execution,  attracting  the  public  eye  to  the  young  au- 
thor :  and  next  year  his  Sorrows  of  Wetter  rose  like 
a  literary  meteor  on  the  world ;  and  carried  his  name 
on  its  blazing  wings,  not  only  over  Germany,  but  into 
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the  remotest  corners  of  Europe.  The  chief  incident  of 

,    this  work  had  been  suggested  by  a  tragical  catastrophe, 

wUch  had  occurred  in  his  neighbourhood,  during  a 

.  lendence  at  Wetzlar:  the  emotions  and  delineations 

wUch  give  life  to  it ;  the  vague  impassioned  longing, 

'  the  moody  melancholy,  the  wayward  love  and  indigna- 

tioDy  the  soft  feeling  and  the  stem  philosophy,  which 

chancterize  the  hero,  he  had  drawn  from  his  own  past 

or  actual  experience. 

The  works  just  mentioned,  though  noble  spedmens 
of  ^youthful  talent,  are  still  not  so  much  distinguished 
by.  their  intrinsic  merits,  as  by  their  splendid  fortune. 
It. would  be  difficult  to  name  two  books,  which  have 
exercised  a  deeper  influence  on  the  subsequent  litera- 
tne  of  Europe,  than  these  two  performances  of  a  young 
a«tfa<Hr;  his  first  fruits^  the  produce  of  his  twenty-fourth 
year*  Werier  appeared  to  seize  the  hearts  of  men  in 
aO  quarters  of  the  world,  and  to  utter  for  them,  the 
wofd  which  they  had  long  been  waiting  to  hear.  As 
lanally  happens,  too,  this  same  word  once  uttered  was 
soon  abundantly  repeated ;  spoken  in  all  dialects,  and 
efaacnted  through  aU  the  notes  of  the  gamut,  till  at 
length  the  sound  of  it  had  grown  a  weariness  ra- 
ther than  a  pleasure*  Sceptical  sentimentality,  view- 
kimting,  loye,  friendship,  suicide,  and  desperation,  be- 
came the  staple  of  literary  ware ;  and  though  the  epi- 
demic, after  a  long  course  of  years,  subsided  in  Ger- 
many, it  reappeared  with  various  modifications  in  other 
eeontries  ;  and  everywhere  abundant  traces  of  its  good 
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and  bad  effects  arc  still  to  be  discerned.  [..Ilie  fortune 
of  Berlichmgen  with  the  Iron  Handy  though  less  snd- 
deD,  was  by  no  means  less  exalted.  In  his  own  coim- 
try,  C^otZy  though  he  now  stands  solitary  and  childleaB, 
became  the  parent  of  an  innumerable  progeny  of  dn- 
yalry  plays,  feudal  delineations,  and  poetico-antiqaa- 
rian  performances ;  which,  though  long  ago  deceased^ 
made  noise  enough  in  their  day  and  generation  ;  and 
with  ourselves,  his  influence  has  been  perhaps  sliQ  more 
remarkable.  Sir  Walter  Scott's  first  literary  enteirprise 
was  a  translation  of  Crotz  von  Berlichmgen:  and  if 
genius  could  be  commimicated  like  instruction,  we 
might  call  this  work'  of  Goethe's  the  prime  cause  of 
Mamdcm  and  the  Lady  of  the  Lake,  with  all  that  has 
followed  from  the  same  creative  hand.  Truly,  a  grain 
of  seed  that  has  lighted  in  the  right  soil !  For  if  hot 
firmer  and  fairer,  it  has  grown  to  be  taller  and  broader 
than  any  other  tree ;  and  all  the  nations  of  thci  Earth 
are  still  yearly  gathering  of  its  fruit.    ( 

But  overlooking  these  spiritual  -^nealogies,  wMch 
bring  little  certainty  and  little  profit,  it  may  be  suffi- 
cient to  observe  of  Berlichingen  and  Wertery  that  they 
stand  prominent  among  the  causes,  or,  at  the  very 
least,  among  the  signals,  of  a  great  change  in  modem 
Literature.  The  former  directed  men's  attention  with 
a  new  force  to  the  picturesque  effects  of  the  Past ;  and 
the  latter,  for  the  first  time,  attempted  the  more  acca- 
rate  delineation  cf  a  class  of  feelings,  deeply  important 
to  modern  minds  ;  but  for  which  our  elder  poetry  of- 
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fi^ed  no  exponent,  and  perhaps  could  offer  none,  Be- 
canfie  they  are  feelings  that  arise  from  passioiji  incapa- 
ble of  being  converted  into  action,  and  belong  chiefly 
to  an  age  as  indolent,  cultivated,  and  unbelieving,  9a 
our  own.   This,  notwithstanding  the  dash  of  Cedsehood 
which  may  exist  in  Werter  itself,  and  the  boundless 
delirium  of  extravagance  which  it  called  forth  in  otho^,       j 
is  a  high  praise  which  cannot  justly  be  denied  lUyThb    ^/ 
^dglish  re^er  ought  also  to  understand  that  outour- 
rent  version  of  Werter  is  mutilated  Imd  inaccurate :  it 
oonlea  to  us  through  the  allnsubduing  medium  of  ibe 
French ;  shoni  of  its  caustic  strength ;  with  its  me- 
lancholy rendered  maudlin ;  its  hero  reduced  from  the 
statdy  gloom  of  a  broken-hearted  poet  to  the  tearftd 
^ling  of  a  dyspeptic  tailor. 
One  of  the  very  first  to  perceive  the  faults  of  these 
rorks,  atid  the  ridiculous  extsravagance  of  their  imita- 
tors, was  Gdethe  himself.    In  this  unlooked-for  aild 
unexampled  popularity,  he  was  far  from  feeling  that 
he  bad  attained  his  object :  this  first  outpoiuing  of  his 
soul  had  calmed  its  agitations,  not  exhausted  or  even 
indidtted  its  strength  ;  and  he  now  began  to  see  a&r 
off  a  much  higher  region,  as  well  as  glimpses  of  the 
truck  by  which  it  might  be  reached.     To  cultivate  his 
own  spirit,  not  only  as  an  author,  but  as  a  man ;  to 
obtain  dcmuiUon  over  it,  and  wield  its  resources  as  in* 
8t}*ui&ent8  in  the  service  of  what  seemed  Good  and 
Beantifcd,  had  been  his  object  more  or  less  distinctly 
from  the  first,  as  it  is  that  of  all  true  men  in  their  se- 


8  GO£TH£. 

reral  spheres.  According  to  his  own  deep  maxim,  that 
''  Doobt  of  any  sort  can  only  be  removed  by  Action," 
this  object  had  now  become  more  clear  to  him ;  and 
he  may  be  said  to  have  pursued  it  to  the  present  hoar, 
with  a  comprehensiveness  and  unwearied  perseverance, 
rarely  if  ever  exemplified  in  the  history  oi  such  a  mind* 
His  external  relations  had  already  ceased  to  obstruct 
him  in  this  pursuit,  and  they  now  became  move  fi»^ 
vourable  than  ever.    In  1776,  the  Heir  Apparent  of 
Weimar  was  passing  through  Frankfort ;  on  which  oc« 
casion,  by  the  intervention  of  some  friends,  he  waited 
upon  Goethe.    The  visit  must  have  been  mutnaDy 
agreeable ;  for  a  short  time  afterwards^  the  youn^  au- 
thor was  invited  to  Court ;  apparently,  to  contribute 
his  assistance  in  various  literary  institutions  and  ar- 
rangements, then  proceeding  or  contemplated ;  and  in 
pursuance  of  this  honourable  call,  he  accordingly  set- 
tled at  Weimar,  with  the  title  of  Legathnsra^  and 
the  actual  dignity  of  a  place  in  the  CoUegittm^  or  Coun* 
<dL  The  connexion,  begun  under  sudi  favourable  aus- 
pices, and  ever  since  continued  unimpaired,  has  been 
productive  of  important  consequences,  not  only  to 
Weimar,  but  to  all  Germany.  The  noble  purpose,  ua^ 
dertaken  by  the  Duchess  Amelia,  was  zealously  for- 
warded by  the  young  Duke  on  his  accession ;  under 
whose  influence,  supported  and  directed  by  his  new 
Councillor,  this  inconsiderable  state  has  gained  for  it- 
self a  ^rer  distinction  than  any  of  its  larger,  richer,  or 
more  warlike  rivald.  By  degrees,  whatever  was  bright- 
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est  in  the  genius  of  Germany  had  been  gathered  to 
^8  little  Court :  a  classical  theatre  was  under  the  su- 
perintendance  of  Goethe  and  Schiller ;  here  Wieland 
taught  and  sung ;  in  the  pulpit  was  Herder ;  and  pos- 
sessing such  a  four,  llie  small  town  of  Weimar,  some 
twenty  years  ago,  might  challenge  the  proudest  capital 
of  the  world  to  match  it  in  intellectual  wealth.  Occu- 
pied so  profitably  to  his  country,  and  honourably  ta 
himself,  Goethe  continued  rising  in  estimation  with  his 
Erince  »  by  d^rees,  a  political  was  added  to  his  lite- 
rary influence ;  in  1779  he  became  Privy  Councillor ; 
Pretident  in  1782 ;  and,  at  length,  after  his  return  from 
Italy,  where  he  had  spent  two  years  in  varied  studies 
and  observation,  he  was  appointed  Minister;  a  post 
whidi  he  only  a  few  years  ago  resigned,  on  his  final  re^ 
tirement  from  public  affairs.  In  this,  his  second  coun- 
try, he  still  resides.  The  German  biographies  are  care-* 
frd  to  inform  us  that  by  the  Duke  of  Weimar  he  was 
emuoUed ;  and  decorated  by  Alexander  and  NiqK>leon, 
and  various  other  kings  and  kaisers,  with  their  several 
insignia  of  honour. 

A  much  purer  and  more  imperishable  series  of  ho« 
noors  he  has  earned  for  himself,  by  the  peaceful  efforts 
of  his  own  genius.  His  active  duties  were,  at  all  times^ 
more  or  less  intimately  connected  with  literature ;  they 
seem  not  to  have  obstructed  the  silent  labours  of  his 
closet ;  and  perhaps  they  rather  forwarded  the  great 
bminess  of  his  life,  a  thorough  universal  culture  of  all 
Ihs  being.  Goethe's  history  is  a  picture  of  the  most  div 
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verse  studies  and  acquisitions :  Literature  he  has  tried 
successfully  in  nearly  every  one  of  its  departments ; 
with  Art,  ancient  and  modem,  he  has  familiarized  him- 
self beyond  a  rival ;  Science,  also,  he  seems  to  have 
surveyed  with  no  careless  or  feeble  eye,  and  his  con- 
tributions to  several  of  its  branches,  particularly  of 
Botany  and  Optics,  have  been  thankfully  received  by 
their  professors.  Some  of  our  readers  may  be  surprised 
to  learn,  that  the  painted  Diagram  of  Mountain-alti- 
tudes which  ornaments  their  libraries,  exhibiting  in  olne 
view  the  successive  elevations  of  the  Globe^  wad  de- 
vised by  the  Author  of  Faust  and  The  SorroiM  cf 
Werter, 

Goethe's  purely  literary  works  amount  to  between 
twenty  and  thirty  considerable  volumes.  A  bare  enu- 
meration of  their  names,  without  note  (h*  conmienf^ 
would  be  perplexing  rather  than  instructive ;  and  fw 
note  or  comment  of  the  humblest  sort  out  present 
limits  are  too  narrow.  In  the  province  of  the  Dn^uui) 
omitting  JSffmonty  Iphigenie,  and  multitudes  of  lighter 
pieces,  we  must  mention,  as  entitled  to  peculiar  dis- 
tinction, the  tragedy  of  Torqtioto  Tasso^  and  the  play 
of  Faust,  The  first  paints,  in  simple  gracefidness,  the 
poetic  temperament  at  conflict  \dth  the  ordinances  of 
vu^ar  life ;  a  pure  and  touching  pictilre,  fiill  of  wis- 
dom, calm  depth,  and  unostentalsous  pathos.  The  se- 
cond, of  a  still  deeper  characterj  images  forth,  in  the 
superstitious  tradition  of  Faust^  the  contest  of  the  good 
principle  in  human  nature  with  the  bad ;  the  struggle  of 
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Mah*8  Soul  agaiiifit  Ignorance,  Sin,  and  Suffering ;  the 
indirect  subject  of  many,  perhaps  of  all  true  poems ; 
bnft  here  treated  directly,  with  a  wild  mysterious  ini- 
piassiyeness,  which  distinguishes  this  play  from  every 
ether.  Faust  and  also  IpJUgenie  have  been  translated 
into  English. 

Another  singular  performance  of  Goethe's  is  Rd' 
nedke  Fuchsy  a  poetic  version  of  the  old  tale,  said  to 
be  c»igindly  a  Netherlands  political  pasquinade,  and 
which  exists  in  English,  under  the  corresponding  title 
of  Se^nard  the  Fax.  Goethe's  work  is  written  in  hexa- 
meters, in  twelve  books,  like  another  ^neid :  a  won- 
dnJna  affiur ;  imbued  with  the  truest  humour,  full  of 
manfelkras  imitations,  grotesque  descriptions,  and  ma- 
nifold moralities.  If  beasts  could  speak,  we  should 
flPBrdy  expect  them  to  express  their  <<  general  views" 
18  they  are  made  to  do  in  this  epos :  the  ass  here  is  a 
pldlbsophical  masticator  of  thistles  and  gorse ;  Bruin 
dnnkB,  and  talks,  and  acts,  likie  a  very  bear ;  and  ^<  Mal- 
apertns  the  Fortress"  is  still  redolent  of  murdered 
pooltry.  Nor  is  this  strange  mimickry  the  sole  charm 
of  the  work ;  for  there  is  method  in  its  madness ;  across 
these  marvellous  delineations  we  discern  a  deeper  sig- 
nificance. It  is  a  parody  of  human  life,  as  it  were,  a 
magic  picture,  with  forms  of  the  wildest  mirth,  which, 
whale  we  gaze  on  them,  sadden  into  serious  and  instruc- 
tive, though  still  smiling,  monitors.  Herman  tmdDorO' 
Am  is  also  written  in  hexameters,  and  with  a  cheerful 
eamcfltness,  which  has  recommended  it  to  great  favotu 
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with  the  Germans.  You  see  it  printed  in  gay  minia- 
turey  with  gilding  and  decorations ;  and  frieiid  testifies 
his  kindness  to  friend  hy  the  present  of  this  Civic  Epos. 
In  the  Romance  department,  Groethe  has  written  se- 
reral  works,  and  on  pecoMar  principles.  Besides  Wer» 
teTy  we  have  Wilhelm  Meister^s  Apprenticesh^^  and 
Die  WaMverwcmdtschc^ien  (The  Electire  Affinities) ; 
and  fire  years  ago  he  published  the  first  yolame  of  Wilr. 
helm  Meisiers  Travelsy  a  fragment  which  the  reader  is 
now  to  have  an  opportunity  of  perusing.  These  per- 
formances, though  bearing  the  common  name  of  novel, 
are  of  very  yaried  quality :  and  some  of  them  but  ill 
represented  by  so  trivial  a  title.  Wiihelm  Meisier*s  Ap^ 
preoHcesh^y  for  instance,  whatever  may  be  thought  of 
it  in  other  respects,  has  a  deeper  object  than  many  a 
poem  which  has  called  itself  epic :  nor  wa»  it  hastily  or 
carelessly  huddled  together  without  study;  for  tills 
novel,  it  would  appear,  lay  ten  years  in  the  Authoi^s 
mind  and  hand,  one  year  longer  than  even  the  Hinradan 
period.  Like  many  of  his  other  works,  Meister  has 
called  forth  a  numerous  series  of  imitations ;  but  the 
strength  of  such  productions  lies  less  in  the  form  thaa 
m.the  substance,  which  it  is  not  so  easy  to  copy ;  and 
accordingly,  when  most  of  these  <^  Art-novels"  are  forr 
gotten,  Meister  alone  continues  rising  in  esteem.  Ex- 
cept the  Wahlvertoandisrhc^ieny  all  Goethe's  novels  are 
now  in  English. 

Of  his  numerous  short  Poems  it  is  difficult  to  say  A 
well-weighed  word :  for  they  are  of  all  sorts,  gay  and 
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gi^aVe,  deacriptive,  lyrical,  didactic,  idyllic,  epigrammat- 
ic ;  and  of  all  these  species,  the  common  name,  with- 
out long  expositions,  would,  when  applied  to  him,  ex- 
cite a  flEdse  idea.  Goethe  is  nowhere  more  entirely  wi- 
ginaly  more  fieuscinating,  more  indescribable,  than  in  his 
wwllftr  poems.  One  qnality  which  very  generaUy  marks 
tfaem,  particularly  those  of  a  later  date,  is  their  peca>- 
Bar  expressireness,  their  fnlness  of  meaning.  A  single 
thing  is  said,  and  a  thousand  things  are  indicated* 
They  are  spells  which  cleave  to  our  memory,  and  by 
which  we  sunmion  beautiful  spirits  from  itie  vasty  deep 
of  Aought.  Often  at  the  first  aspect  they  appear  com- 
monplace, or  altogether  destitute  of  significance :  we 
lo<4c  at  the  lines  on  the  canvass ;  and  they  seem  care- 
kaa  dashes^  mere  random  strokes,  representing  nothing 
Bare  the  caprices  of  their  author ;  we  change  our  place, 
we  ahift  and  shift,  till  we  find  the  right  point  of  view ; 
and  all  at  once  a  fair  figure  starts  into  being,  encircled 
with  graces  and  light  charms,  and  by  its  witcheries 
attracting  heart  and  mind.  In  his  songs  he  recalls  to 
OB  those  of  Shakspeare :  they  are  not  speeches,  but 
nmsical  tones ;  the  sentiment  is  not  stated  in  logical 
aeqfoence,  but  poured  forth  in  fitful  and  fantastic  sug- 
gestions :  they  are  the  wild  wood-notes  of  the  night- 
ingale ;  they  are  to  be  sung,  not  said. 

A  large  portion  of  Goethe's  writings  stiU  remains  to 
be  classed  under  the  head  of  Miscellanies.  We  have 
sketches  of  Travels ;  dissertations,  direct  or  allegorical, 
on  Art ;  autobiography,  continuous  or  in  fragments ; 
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DEOitasiee,  dialogue,  or  other  light  esat^B^  on  Taste, 
Maimers,  and  Morals ;  there  is  even  a  short  treatise  pn 
the  geography  of  the  Children  of  Israel's  journey  into 
Canaan !  Nor  has  he  disdained  the  humble  offices  of  a 
translator  and  editor.  The  lAfe  cfBemceniOo  Odlimt 
which  lately  appeared  in  English,  he  long  ago  tradsla^ 
ted,  with  notes.  Voltaire's  Mahomet  had  a  similar  ho- 
nour from  him ;  also  Diderot's  Neveu  de  Eameau^  the 
original  of  which  was  published  only  very  lately,  many 
years  after  the  German  version.  His  editorial  func- 
tions, I  belieye,  he  has  not  yet  laid  aside ;  for  two  pe- 
riodicals, the  Morphohgie  and  the  Kunst  und  AUer- 
ikum  (Art  and  Antiquities),  are  still  occaidonally  oon- 
tinued  under  his  direction  and  co-operation. 

Such  are  some  specimens  of  the  labours,  in  which 
Goetho  has  spent  many  diligent  and  most  honound>]e 
years.  That  they  are  too  varied  to  be  all  excellent,  that 
he  would  have  better  cared  for  his  flame,  had  he  limit- 
ed his  efforts  to  a  narrower  circle,  is  an  obvious  cavil ; 
to  which  also  he  can  reply,  as  he  has  already  done  for 
D'Alembert,  that  there  are  higher  things  on  Earth  tiian 
fame ;  that  a  universal  developement  of  our  spiritual 
nature  may  actually  be  more  precious  to  us  than  Ae 
solace  of  our  vanity ;  that  the  true  business  is  to  de,  not 
to  seem  ;  and  that  intellectual  artisanship^  however  won- 
dered at,  is  less  desirable  than  intellectual  manhood. 
Goethe  has  a  right  to  speak  on  this  subject :  for  he  has 
tried  public  favour,  and  tried  the  want  of  it ;  and  found 
that  he  could  hold  on  his  way  through  cither  fortune. 
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Thirty  years  ago,  he  might  he  said  to  he  without  an  aa- 
dienoe  even  ia  his  own  country :  his  hest  works  w^^e 
leeeiyed  with  chilling  apathy,  or  objected  to  with  the 
most  melancholy  stolidity ;  and  many  a  good-natnred 
friend  might  be  heard  lamenting  that  the  genius  of 
Groeihe  should  have  faded  with  the  fire  of  his  youth,  that 
the  author  of  Werter  and  Berlichingen  should  have  sunk 
toilfeitfSer  and  Torqtuito  Tasso.  Goethe  had  outgrown 
his' generation ;  his  culture  was  too  high  for  its  ap]»^ 
hension.  He  went  on  unweariedly  to  cultivate  himself 
still  farther.  These  things  have  their  day :  the  reign  of 
Stupidity  ia  boisterous  and  boastful ;  but  it  shall  not 
endnre  fw  erer.  A  better  race  of  critics  arose ;  the 
^colais*  and  Mansos  gave  place  to  the  Schlegels,  the 


*  ^oolai  was  a  Bookseller  in  Berlin  ;  a  man  of  a  shrewd, 
inquiring,  substantial  mind ;  what  is  called  a  sound  practical 
man.  He  had  made  considerable  attainments  in  knowledge,  by 
his  own  unaided  efforts ;  and  was  indeed  a  very  meritorious  per* 
8(m,  had  he  not  committed  one  fundamental  error :  To  the  very 
last  he  never  could  persuade  himself  that  there  was  anything  in 
Heaven  or  Earth  which  had  not  been  dreamed  of  in  his  philoso- 
phy.  He  was  animated  with  a  fierce  zeal  against  Jesuits ;  in 
this  most  people  thought  him  partly  right :  but  when  he  wrote 
against  Kant's  philosophy,  without  comprehending  it ;  and  judged 
of  poetry  as  he  judged  of  Brunswick  mum,  by  its  utility,  many 
people  thought  him  wrong.  A  man  of  such  spuitual  habitudes 
is  now  by  the  Germans  called  a  PMUster,  PhiUstme :  Nicolai 
earned  for  himself  the  painful  pre-eminence  of  being  Erz'Philit* 
iery  Arch-Philistine.    Stray  specimens  of  the  Philbtine  nation 
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Tiecks^  the  Richters.  Goethe  }ias  lived  to  se^  A.tni0r 
time ;  his  calm  perseverance  has  met  with  its  outward 
as  well  as  its  inward  rewards ;  and  what  was  once  thi 
solitary  consciousness  of  his  own  mind,  is  now  reflect- 
ed back  to  him  from  millions  of  approving  minds.  In 
the  evening  of  his  glorious  life,  a  destiny  has  been  pro- 
vided for  him  such  as  fisdls  to  the  lot  of  few  mortahL 
Secluded  in  the  bosom  of  his  family ;  surroundedi  and 
still  occupied,  with  whatever  is  curious  in  literature, 
science,  or  art,  the  venerable  Master,  in  looking  at  the 
bright  past,  may  find  it  yet  in  harmony  with  the  pre- 
sent and  the  future :  for  his  heart  and  hand  are  atiH 
busy  in  his  vocation ;  faces  that  love  him  gladden  his 
abode ;  and  voices  of  reverence  and  gratitude  reach 
him  from  all  ends  of  the  world.  His  mental  £EU^ties 
seein  visited  by  no  decay :  the  work  written  last  year 
is  as  full  of  life  as  the  work  written  threescore  years 


are  tHod  to  exist  in  our  own  Islands ;  but  we  have  no  name  for 
them  Bke  the  (Germans ;  who  indeed,  by  this  cheek-burning,  may 
perbapft  be  thought  to  have  cleaned  their  country  too  well  of  these 
Undrcumdsed.  By  way  of  explanation,  I  should  add,  that  PkL 
litter^  in  the  dialect  of  German  Universities,  corresponds  to  the 
Brute  of  Cambridge ;  designating  every  non-studenL  As  applied 
to  Nicolai  and  his  kindred,  it  came  into  use  in  the  period  of  Hit 
Xenien  (See  Tieck  in  volume  II.  of  this  Compiladon) ;  and  in 
this  sense  it  is  now  to  be  found,  with  all  its  derivatives,  even  m 
grave  writings.  At  present,  the  literary  Philistine  seldom  shonri, 
never  parades,  himself  in  Germany  ;  and  when  he  does  appear, 
he  is  in  the  last  stage  of  emaciation. 

13 
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MgO',  his  mind  is  growing  older,  but  more  interesting, 
M  weD  as  older ;  it  is  stiller,  wiser,  lovelier ;  and  the 
long  dbadows  of  evening  are  blended  with  the  mellow- 
est sonshine.  His  West-oMcher  Dwan,  a  series  of 
Wettem-ariental  sketches  and  poems,  is  still  as  grace- 
fid  and  eiq>res8ive  as  if  half  a  centmy  had  been  sub- 
tncted  from  its  date.  Wilhelm  Master's  Trawls  was 
ia  1821 ;  and  some  of  our  readers  may  per- 
k  with  a  new  interest,  as-  the  singular  specimen  of 
a  light  and  living  po^n  by  a  man  of  seventy-two. 

Of  a  nature  so  rare  and  complex  it  is  difficult  to 
fiDrm  a  true  comprehension ;  difficult  even  to  express 
whsl  ocHnprehension  we  have  formed.  In  Goethe's 
nnndy  the  first  aspect  that  strikes  us  b  its  calmness^ 
then  its  beauty ;  a  decg>er  inspection  reveals  to  us  its 
vMteess  and  unmeasured  strength.  This  man  rules, 
and  is  not  ruled.  The  stem  and  fiery  ener^es  of  a  most 
pMnonate  soul  He  silent  in  the  centre  of  his  being ;  a 
trembling  sensibility  has  been  inured  to  standi  without 
fiincliing  or  munmir,  the  sharpest  trials.  Nothing  out- 
ward, nothmg  inward,  shall  agitate  or  control  him.  The 
brightest  and  most  capricious  fancy,  the  most  piercing 
and  inquisitive  intellect,  the  wildest  and  deepest  imagi- 
nation ;  the  highest  thrills  of  joy,  the  bitterest  pangs  of 
sorrow :  all  these  are  bis,  he  is  not  theirs.  While  he 
moves  every  heart  from  its  steadfastness,  his  own  is  firm 

■ 

and  still :  the  words  that  search  into  the  inmost  recesses 
of  our  nature,  he  pronounces  with  a  tone  of  coldness 
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and  equanimity ;  in  the  deepest  pathos,  he  weeps  not, 
or  his  tears  are  like  water  trickling  from  a  rock  of  ada- 
mant. He  is  king  of  himself  and  of  his  world ;  nor  does 
he  rule  it  like  a  vulgar  great  man,  like  a  Ni^leon  or 
Charles  XII.,  hy  the  mere  brute  exertion  of  his  wiQ, 
grounded  on  no  principle,  or  on  a  false  one :  hit  £kii1- 
ties  and  feelings  are  not  fettered  or  prostrated  imder 
the  iron  sway  of  Passion,  but  led  and  guided  in  kindly 
union  under  the  mild  sway  of  Reason ;  as  the  fierce 
primeyal  elements  of  Nature  were  stilled  at  the  coming, 
of  Light,  and  bound  together,  under  .its  soft  vesture, 
into  a  glorious  and  beneficent  Creation. 

This  is  the  tine  Rest  of  man ;  no  stunted  unbelieving 
callousness,  no  reckless  surrender  to  blind  Force>  mo 
opiate  delusion ;  but  the  harmonious  adjustment  of  Ne* 
cessity  and  Accident,  of  what  is  changeable  and  what 
is  unchangeable  in  our  destiny ;  the  calm  supremacy  of 
tibe  spirit  over  its  circumstances ;  the  dim  aim  of  every 
human  soul,  the  full  attainment  of  only  a  chosen  few. 
It  comes  not  unsought  to  any ;  but  the  wise  are  wise 
because  they  think  no  price  too  high  for  it.  Goethe's 
inward  home  has  been  reared  by  slow  and  laborions 
efforts ;  but  it  stands  on  no  hollow  or  deceitful  basis : 
for  his  peace  is  not  from  blindness,  but  from  clear  vi- 
sion ;  not  from  uncertain  hope  of  alteration,  but  fh>m 
sure  insight  into  what  cannot  alter.  His  world  seems 
once  to  have  been  desolate  and  baleful,  as  that  of  the 
darkest  sceptic :  but  he  has  covered  it  anew  with  beauty 
and  solemnity,  derived  from  deeper  sources,  over  which 
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Donbt  can  have  no  sway.  He  has  inquired  fearlessly* 
and  feariessly  searched  oat  and  denied  the  false ;  bnt  he 
has  not  forgotten  what  is  equally  essential  and  infinitely 
harder,  to  search  out  and  admit  the  true.  His  heart  is 
still  full  of  warmth,  though  his  head  is  clear  and  cold ;  the 
world  for  him  is  still  full  of  grandeur,  thoi^h  he  clothes 
H  with  no  false  colours  ;  his  fellow-creatures  are  still 
objects  of  reverence  and  love,  though  their  basenesses 
are  plainer  to  no  eye  than  to  his.  To  reconcile  these 
CMitradictionB  is  the  task  of  all  good  men,  each  for 
himself,  in  his  own  way  and  manner ;  a  task  which,  in 
omr  age,  is  encompassed  with  difficulties  peculiar  to 
the  time ;  and  which  Goethe  seema  to  have  accom- 
ptiahed  with  a  success  that  few  can  riyal.  A  mind  so 
in  unity  with  itself,  even  though  it  were  a  poor  and 
•mall  one,  would  arrest  our  attention,  and  win  some 
kind  regard  from  us :  but  when  this  mind  ranks  among 
the  strongest  and  most  complicated  of  the  species,  it 
becomes  a  sight  full  of  interest,  a  study  full  of  deep 
instmction. 

Such  a  mind  as  Goethe's  is  the  firuit  not  only  of  a 
royal  endowment  by  Nature,  bnt  also  of  a  culture  pro- 
portionate to  her  bounty.  In  Goethe*s  original  form  of 
^irit  we  discern  the  highest  gifts  of  manhood,  without 
any  deficiency  of  the  lower :  he  has  an  eye  and  a  heart 
equally  for  ibe  sublime,  the  common,  and  the  ridicu- 
lous ;  the  elements  at  once  of  a  poet,  a  thinker,  and  a 
wit.  Of  his  culture  we  have  often  spoken  already ;  and 
it  deserves  agun  to  be  held  up  to  praise  and  imitation. 
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This,  as  be  himself  unostentatiously  confesses/bas  been 
l3ie  soul  of  all  bis  conduct,  the  great  enterprise  of  his 
Kfe ;  and  few  that  understand  him  will  be  apt  to  deny 
that  he  has  prospered.  As  a  writer,  bis  resources  have 
been  accumulated  from  nearly  all  the  prorinces  of  hu- 
man intellect  and  activity ;  and  he  has  trained  himself 
to  use  these  complicated  instruments,  with  a  light  ex- 
pertness,  which  we  might  have  admired  in  the  professor 
of  a  solitary  department.  Freedom,  and  grace,  and 
smiling  earnestness,  are  the  characteristics  of  his  works : 
the  matter  of  them  flows  along  in  cbaste  abundance, 
in  ibe-softest  combination ;  and  their  style  is  referred 
to  by  native  critics  as  the  highest  specimen  of  the  Ger- 
man tongue.  On  this  latter  point  the  vote  of  a  stranger 
may  well  be  deemed  unavailing;  but  the  charms  of 
Groethe's  style  lie  deeper  than  the  mere  words ;  for 
language,  in  the  hands  of  a  master,  is  the  express  image 
of  thought,  or  rather  it  is  the  body  of  which  thought  is 
the  soul ;  the  former  rises  into  being  together  with  the 
latter,  and  the  graces  of  the  one  are  shadowed  forth  in 
the  movements  of  the  other.  Goethe's  language,  even 
to  a  foreigner,  is  full  of  character  and  secondary  mean- 
ings ;  polished,  yet  vernacular  and  cwdial,  it  sounds 
like  the  dialect  of  wise,  ancient,  and  true-hearted  men : 
in  poetry,  brief^  sharp,  simple,  and  expressive ;  in  prose, 
perha))s  still  more  pleasing ;  for  it  is  at  once  concise  and 
full,  rich,  clear,  unpretending,  and  melodious ;  and  the 
sense,  not  presented  in  alternating  flashes,  piece  after 
piece  revealed  and  withdrawn,  rises  before  us  as  in 
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continnous  dawning,  and  stands  at  last  simultaneoualy 
complete,  and  bathed  in  the  mellowest  and  ruddiett 
sunshine.  It  brings  to  mind  what  the  prose  of  Hookefi 
Bacon,  Milton,  Browne,  would  have  been,  had  itiej 
written  under  the  good,  without  the  bad  influences,  of 
that  French  precision,  which  has  polished  and  attenua- 
ted, trimmed  and  impoverished,  all  modem  languages ; 
made  our  meaning  clear,  and  too  often  shallow  as  weU 
as  dear. 

But  Goethe's  culture  as^  a  writer  is  perhaps  less  re- 
markable than  his  culture  as  a  man.  He  has  learned 
not  in  head  only,  but  also  in  heart ;  not  fr<Hn  Art  and 
Literature,  but  also  by  action  and  passion  in  the  rug- 
ged school  of  Experience.  If  asked  what  was  the 
grand  characteristic  of  his  writings,  we  should  not  say 
Knowledge,  but  Wisdom.  A  mind  that  has  seen,  and 
suffered,  and  done,  speaks  to  us  of  what  it  has  tried 
and  conquered*  A  gay  delineation  will  give  us  notice 
of  dark  and  toilsome  experiences,  of  business  done  in 
the  great  deep  of  the  spirit ;  a  maxim,  trivial  to  tne 
careless  eye,  will  rise  with  light  and  solution  over  long 
perplexed  periods  of  our  own  history.  It  is  thus  that 
heart  speaks  to  heart ;  that  the  life  of  one  man  becomes 
a  possession  to  all.  Here  is  a  mind  of  the  most  subtle 
and  tumultuous  elements :  but  it  is  governed  in  peace- 
ful diligence,  and  its  impetuous  and  ethereal  faculties 
work  softly  together  for  good  and  noble  ends.  Goethe 
may  be  called  a  Philosopher ;  for  he  loves  and  has  prac- 
tised as  a  man  the  wisdom  which,  as  a  poet,  he  incul- 
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€8tes.  Composure  and  cheerful  seriousness  seem  to 
lireathe  over  all  his  character.  There  is  no  whining 
over  human  woes :  it  is  understood  that  we  must  sim-^ 
ply  all  strive  to  alleviate  or  remove  them.  There  is  no 
noisy  battling  for  opinions ;  but  a  persevering  effort  to 
make  Truth  lovely,  and  recommend  her,  by  a  thousand 
avenues,  to  the  hearts  of  all  men.  Of  his  personal 
manners,  we  can  easily  believe  the  universal  report, 
as  often  given  in  the  way  of  censure  as  of  praise,  that 
he  is  a  man  of  consummate  breeding  and  the  stateliest 
presence :  for  an  air  of  polished  tolerance,  of  courtly, 
we  might  say  majestic  repose,  and  serene  humanity,  is 
i^ible  throughout  his  works.  In  no  line  of  them  does 
he  speak  with  asperity  of  any  man ;  scarcely  ever  eyen 
of  a  thing.  He  knows  the  good,  and  loves  it ;  he  knows 
the  bad  and  hateful,  and  rejects  it ;  but  in  neither  case 
with  violence :  his  love  is  caTm  and  active ;  his  rejection 
is  implied  rather  than  pronounced ;  meek  and  gentle, 
though  we  see  that  it  is  thorough,  and  never  to  be  re- 
yoked.  The  noblest  and  the  basest  he  not  only  seems 
to  comprehend,  but  to  personate  and  body  forth  in  their 
most  secret  lineaments:  hence  actions  and  opinions 
appear  to  him  as  they  are,  with  all  the  circumstances 
which  extenuate  or  endear  them  to  the  hearts  where 
they  originated  and  are  entertained.  This  also  is  the 
spirit  of  our  Shakspeare,  and  perhaps  of  every  great 
dramatic  poet:  Shakspeare  is  no  sectarian :  to  all  he 
deals  with  equity  and  mercy ;  because  he  knows  all, 
and  his  heart  is  wide  enough  for  all.    In  his  mind  the 
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world  18  a  whole ;  he  figures  it  as  Ph)vidence  goreros 
it ;  and  to  him  it  is  not  strange  that  the  son  should  be 
caused  to  shine  on  the  evil  and  the  good,  and  the  rain 
to  fedl  on  the  just  and  the  unjust. 

Goethe  has  been  called  the  German  Voltaire. ;  bat 
it  is  a  name  whicb  does  him  wrong,  and  describes  him 
ilL  Except  in  the  corresponding  variety  of  their  pur- 
suits and  knowledge,  in  which,  perhaps,  it  does  Vol- 
taire wrong,  the  two  cannot  be  compared.  Goethe  is 
all,  or  the  best  of  all,  that  Voltaire  was ;  and  he  is 
much  that  Voltaire  did  not  dream  ofl  To  say  nothing 
of  his  dignified  and  truthful  character  as  a  man,  he  be- 
longs, as  a  thinker  and  a  writer,  to  a  fisur  higher  cUum 
than  this  enfant  gdti  du  monde  qu*il  gdta.  He  is  not 
a  questioner  and  a  despiser,  but  a  teacher  and  a  reTe- 
rencer ;  not  a  destroyer,  but  a  builder  up  ;  not  a  wit 
only,  but  a  wise  man.  Of  him  Montesqnien  could  not 
haye  said  with  even  epigrammatic  truth  i  H  a  plus 
que  per  Sonne  Visprit  que  tout  le  mande  a.  Voltaire 
was  the  cleverest  of  all  past  and  present  nuen ;  but  a 
great  man  is  sometlung  more,  and  this  he  surely  was 
not. 

As  poets,  the  two  live  not  in  the  same  hemisphere, 
not  in  the  same  world.  Of  Voltaire's  poetry,  it  were 
blindness  to  deny  the  polished  intellectual  vigour,  the 
logical  symmetry,  the  flashes  that  from  time  give  it 
the  colour,  if  not  the  warmth,  of  fire-:  but  it  is  in  a  far 
other  sense  than  this  that  Goethe  is  a  poet ;  in  a  sense 
of  which  the  French  literature  has  never  afforded  any 
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example.  We  may  venttue  to  say  of  him,  that  his 
province  is  high  and  peculiar ;  higher  than  any  poet 
but  himself  for  several  generations,  has  so  ftff  succeed- 
ed  in^-perhaps  even  has  steadfastly  attempted.  In  read- 
ing Goethe's  poetry,  it  perpetually  strikes  us  lliat  we 
are  reading  the  poetry  of  our  own  day  and  generation. 
No  demands  are  made  on  our  credulity ;  the  light, 
the  science,  the  scepticism  of  the  age,  are  not  hid  from 
us.  He  does  not  deal  in  antiquated  mythologies,  or 
ring  changes  cm  traditionary  poetic  forms ;  there  are 
no  supernal,  no  infernal  influences,  for  Faust  is  an  ap- 
parent rather  than  a  real  exception :  but  there  is  the 
barrel  prose  of  the  nineteenth  century,  the  vulgar  life 
which  we  are  aU  leading ;  and  it  starts  into  strange 
beauty  in  his  han^ ;  and  we  pause  in  delighted  won-* 
der  to  behold  the  flower  of  Poesy  blooming  in  that 
parched  and  nigged  soil.  This  is  the  end 'of  his  J/Rq^ 
none  and  HarperSy  of  his  Tassos  and  Meiiters*  Poet- 
ry, as  he  views  it,  exists  not  in  time  or  place,  but  in 
the  spirit  of  man ;  and  Art,  with  Nature,  is  now  to 
'perform  for  the  poet,  what  Nature  alone  performed  of 
old.  The  divinities  and  demons,  the  witches,  spectres, 
and  feiries,  are  vanished  from  the  world,  never  again 
to  be  recalled:  but  the  Imagination  which  created 
these  sti31  lives,  and  will  for  ever  live  in  man  s  soul ; 
and  can  again  pour  its  wizard  light  over  the  Universe, 
and  summon  ^Drth  enchantments  as  lovely  or  impres- 
sive, and  which  its  sister  faculties  will  not  contradict. 
To  say  that  Goethe  has  accomplished  all  this,  would 
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be  to  say  that  his  genius  is  greater  than  was  ever  given 
te  any  man ;  for  if  it  was  a  high  and  glorious  mind,  or 
rather  series  of  minds,  that  peopled  the  first  ages  with 
their  peculiar  forms  of  poetry,  it  must  be  a  series  of 
minds  omch  high^  and  more  glorious  diat  shall  so 
people  the  present.  The  •angels  and  demons  that  can 
iay  prostrate  our  hearts  in  the  nineteenth  centu^>  must 
be  of  another  and  more  cunning  fiMhion  than  those  that 
•subdued  us  in  the  ninth*  To  have  attempted,  to  have 
begun  this  en^ierprise,  may  be  accounted  the  greatest 
praise.  That  Goethe  ever  meditated  it,  in  the  form 
here  set  f<Hi;h,  we  have  no  direct  evidence :  but  indeed 
each  b  the  end  and  aim  of  high  poetry  at  all  times  and 
seasons ;  for  die  fiction  of  the  poet  is  not  falsehood, 
but  the  piu'est  truth ;  and  if  he  woidd  lead  captive  our 
whole  being,  not  rest  satisfied  wiUi  a  part  of  it^  he 
must  address  us  on  interests  that  are,  not  that  tperCf 
ours ;  and  in  a  dialect  which  finds  a  response,  and  not 
a  contradiction,  within  our  bosoms. 

How  Goethe  Jias  fulfilled  these  conditions  in  ad* 
diessiBg  us,  an  inspection  of  his  works,  but  no  de- 
scription, can  inform  us.  Let  me  advise  the  reader  te 
etudy  them,  and  see.  If  he  come  to  the  task  with  an 
pinion  tJiat  poetry  is  an  amusement,  a  passive  recrea- 
tion ;  that  its  highest  object  is  to  supply  a  languid  mind 
with  fantastic  shows  i(nd  indolent  emotions,  his  mea- 
sure of  enjoyment  is  likely  to  be  scanty,  and  his  cri- 
ticisms will  be  loud,  angry,  and  manifold.  But  if  he 
know  and  believe  that  poetry  is  the  essence  of  all  sci- 
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ence,  and  reqaires  the  purest  of  all  stndiea ;  if  he  re- 
collect that  the  new  may  not  always  he  the  Mse ;  that 
the  excellence  which  can  he  seen  in  a  moment  is  not 
usually  a  very  deep  one ;  ahove  all,  if  his  own  heart  he 
full  of  feelings  and  experiences,  for  which  he  finds  no 
name  and  no  solution,  hut  which  lie  in  pain  imprison- 
ed and  unuttered  in  his  hreast,  till  the  Word  be  spoken, 
the  spell  that  is  to  unhind  them,  and  bring  them  forth 
to  liberty  and  light ;  then,  if  I  mistake  not,  he  will  find 
that  in  this  Goethe  there  is  a  new  world  set  before  his 
eyes ;  a  world  of  Earnestness  and  Sport,  of  solemn  cliff 
and  gay  plain ;  some  such  temple — far  inferior,  as  it 
may  well  be,  in  magnificence  and  beauty,  but  a  temple 
of  the  same  architecture— some  such  temple  for  the 
Spirit  of  our  age,  as  the  Shakspeares  and  Spensers 
have  raised  for  the  Spirit  of  theirs* 

This  seems  a  bold  assertion :  but  it  is  not  made  with* 
out  deliberation,  and  such  conviction  as  it  has  stood 
within  my  means  to  obtain.  If  it  invite  discussion,  and 
forward  the  discovery  of  the  truth  in  this  matter,  its 
best  purpose  will  be  answered.  Goethe's  genius  is  a 
study  for  other  minds  than  have  yet  seriously  engaged 
with  it  among  us.  By  and  by,  apparently  ere  long,  he 
will  be  tried  and  judged  righteously ;  he  himself,  and 
no  cloud  instead  of  him  ;  for  he  comes  to  us  in  such  a 
questionable  shape,  that  silence  and  neglect  will  tiot 
always  serve  our  purpose.  England,  the  chosen  home 
of  justice  in  all  its  senses,  where  the  humblest  merit 
has  been  acknowledged,  and  the  highest  foult  not  on- 
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duly  ptmished,  will  do  no  injustice  to  this  extraordi- 
nary roan.  And  if,  when  her  impartial  sentence  has 
been  pronounced  and  sanctioned,  it  shall  appear  that 
Goethe's  earliest  admirers  have  wandered  too  far  into 
the  language  of  panegyric,  I  hope  it  may  be  reckoned 
no  unpardonable  sin.  It  is  spirit-stirring  rather  than ' 
spirit-sharpening,  to  consider  that  there  is  one  of  the 
Prophets  here  with  us  in  our  own  day;  that  a  man 
who  is  to  be  numbered  with  the  Sages  and  Sacri  Vates^ 
the  Shakspeares,  the  Tassos,  the  Cervanteses  of  the 
world,  IB  looking  on  the  things  which  we  look  on,  has 
dealt  with  the  very  thoughts  which  we  have  to  deal 
with,  is  reigning  in  serene  dominion  over  the  perplexi- 
ties and  contradictions  in  which  we  are  still  painfully 
entangled. 

That  Goethe's  mind  is  full  of  inconsistencies  and 
shortcomings,  can  be  a  secret  to  no  one  who  has  heard 
of  the  Fall  of  Adam.  Nor  would  it  be  difficult,  in  this 
place,  to  muster  a  long  catalogue  of  darknesses  defa- 
cing our  perception  of  this  brightness :  but  it  might  be 
still  less  profitable  than  it  is  difficult ;  for  in  Goethe's 
writings,  as  in  those  of  all  true  masters,  an  apparent 
blemish  is  apt,  after  maturer  study,  to  pass  into  a 
beauty.  His  works  cannot  be  judged  in  fractions,  for 
each  of  them  is  conceived  and  written  as  a  whole ;  the 
humble  and  common  may  be  no  less  essential  there  than 
the  high  and  splendid :  it  is  only  Chinese  pictures  that 
have  no  shade.  There  is  a  maxim,  far  better  known 
than  practised,  that  to  detect  faults  is  a  much  lower 
occupation  than  to  recognise  merits.     We  may  add 
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alsoy  that  though  fieur  eaaier  in  the  execaUon>  it  is  not  a 
whit  more  certain  in  the  result.  What  is  the  detecting 
of  a  (anlty  hut  the  feeling  of  an  incongmity,  of  a  con- 
tradiction, which  may  exist  in  ourselves  as  well  as  in 
the  ohject  ?  Who  shall  say  in  which  ?  None  but  he 
who  sees  this  object  as  it  is,  and  himself  as  he  is.  We 
have  all  heard  of  the  critic-fly ;  but  none  of  us  doubts 
the  compass  of  his  own  vision.  It  is  thus  that  a  high 
work  of  art,  still  more  that  a  high  and  original  mind, 
may  at  all  times  calculate  on  much  sorriest  criticism. 
In  looking  at  an  extraordinary  man,  it  were  good  for 
an  ordinary  man  to  be  sure  of  seeing  him,  before  at- 
tempting to  oversee  him.  Having  ascertained  that 
Goethe  is  an  object  deserving  study,  it  will  be  time  to 
censure  his  feults  when  we  have  clearly  estimated  his 
merits ;  and  if  we  are  wise  judges,  not  till  then. 

Whether  this  work  of  Wilhelm  Meisters  Wander^ 
jahre*  will  exalt  or  depress  our  actual  judgment  of 


*  Wanderjahre  denotes  the  period  which  a  German  artisan  is, 
by  law  or  usage,  obliged  to  pass  in  travelling,  to  perfect  himself 
in  his  craft,  after  .the  conclusion  of  his  Lehrjdhre  (Apprentice- 
ship), and  before  his  Alastership  can  begin.  In  many  gilds  this 
custom  is  as  old  as  their  existence,  and  continues  still  to  be  in- 
dispensable :  it  is  said  to  have  originated  in  the  frequent  journeys 
of  the  German  Emperors  to  Italy,  and  the  consequent  improve- 
ment observed  in  such  workmen  among  their  menials  as  had 
attended  them  thither.  Most  of  the  gilds  arc  what  is  called  ge^ 
schenkten^  that  is,  presenting^  having  presents  to  give  to  needy 
u^andcring  brothers.    This  word  WanderjaJire  I  have  been  obli- 
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him,  I  pretend  not  to  predict.  Like  all  Gpetbe's  works, 
its  immediate  reception  is  doubtful,  or  rather,  perhaps, 
it  is  not  doubtful.  That  these  Travels  will  surprise 
and  disappoint  the  reader,  is  too  likely ;  and  perhaps 
the  reader  of  the  .^apprenticeship  will  be  more  surpri- 
sed than  any  other.  The  book  is  called  a  romance ; 
but  it  treats  not  of  romance  characters  or  subjects  ;  it 
has  less  relation  to  Fielding*8  Tom  Jones  than  to  Spen- 
ser's Faery  Queen,  The  scene  is  not  laid  on  this  firm. 
Earth,  but  in  a  fair  Utopia  of  Art  and  Science  and  free 
Activity :  the  figures,  light  and  aeriform,  come  unlook- 
ed  for,  and  melt  away  abruptly,  like  the  pageants  of 
F|rospero  in  his  enchanted  Island.  Whether  this  the 
baseless  fabric  of  their  vision  is  beautiful  and  significant 
Uke  his,  or  vague  and  false,  our  readers  are  now  to  de- 
temiine.  To  a  reader  of  the  original  this  question  may 
i^pear  already  pretty  well  decided :  in  both  languages, 
it  is  true,  the  work  is  still  a  fragment,  banging  suspend- 
ed in  middle  air ;  but  the  matchless  graces  of  its  work- 
manship, the  calm  fulness,  the  noble  simplicity  of  its 
style^  are,  in  many  points,  for  the  one  language  only. 
Nevertheless,  I  present  this  work  to  the  English 
people  without  reluctance  or  misgivings,  persuaded 
that  though  it  may  be  caviare  to  the  general,  there  are 


ged  to  translate  by  Travels^  after  in  vain  casting  about  for  an 
expression  that  should  more  accurately  represent  it.  Our  me- 
dianics  have  a  word  much  nearer  the  mark  :  but  this  was  never 
printed  ;  and  must  not  be  printed,  for  the  first  time,  here. 
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not  wanting  tastes  among  us  to  discern  its  worth  and 
worthlessness,  even  under  its  present  disadvantages, 
and  to  pronounce  truly  on  both.  Of  his  previous  re- 
ception in  this  country,  neither  Goethe  nor  his  admi- 
rers have  reason  to  complain.  By  all  men  who  have 
any  pretension  to  depth  or  sensibility  of  mind,  the  ex- 
istence of  a  high  and  peculiar  genius  has  been  cheer- 
folly  recognised  in  him  ;  a  fact,  which,  considering  the 
imwonted  and  in  many  points  forbidding  aspect  of  his 
chief  works,  does  honour  both  to  the  author  and  his 
critics ;  while  their  often  numerous  and  grave  objec- 
tions have  proved  only  that  they  had  studied  him  with 
the  cursory  eye,  which  may  suffice  for  cursory  writers, 
but  for  him  is  not  sufficient,  nor  likely  to  be  final.  In 
no  quarter  has  there  appeared  any  tendency  to  wil- 
ful imfkimess,  any  jealousy  as  towards  a  stranger,  any 
disposition  to  treat  him  otherwise  than  according  to 
his  true  deserts.  Indeed,  wherefore  should  there  ?  We 
of  England  have  of  all  nations,  past  and  present,  the 
least  cause  to  be  jealous  with  this  mean  jealousy.  Our 
own  literature  is  peopled  with  kingly,  names ;  our 
language  is  beautiful  with  their  English  intellects  and 
English  characters ;  their  works  live  for  ever  in  our 
hearts.  If  we  cannot  love  and  hold  fast  our  own,  and 
yet  be  just  to  others,  who  is  there  that  can  ?  In  soli- 
citing and  anticipating  a  true  estimate  of  Goethe,  I 
have  only  to  wish  that  the  same  sentiments  may  con- 
tinue with  us. 

For  the  rest,  if  it  seem  that  I  advocate  this  cause 
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too  warmly ;  that  Goethe's  genius,  whether  it  be  good 
or  had,  is  in  truth  a  very  small  concern  to  us,  I  may 
be  allowed  to  remind  my  readers,  that  the  existence  or 
non-existence  of  a  new  Poet  for  tlie  World  in  our  own 
time,  of  a  new  Instructor,  and  Preacher  of  Truth  to 
all  men,  is  really  a  question  of  more  importance  to  us 
than  many  that  are  agitated  with  far  greater  noise. 
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THE  RENUNCIANTS, 
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BY 
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To  travel  now  th'  Apprentice  does  eisay. 

And  dvery  step  is  girt  with  doubt  and  danger : 

In  truth  he  uses  not  to  sing  or  pray ; 

But  is  his  path  perplex'd^  this  toilsome  ranger 

Does  turn  an  earnest  eye^  when  mist's  above  him. 

To  his  own  heart,  and  to  the  hearts  that  love  him. 


VOLUME  FIRST. 


VOL.  IV. 


Scarce  could  tell  jou  rightly 

Whether  I'm  the  same  or  not ; 
If  you  task  me  very  tightly : 

Yes,  this  is  my  sense  you've  got ; 
Sense  that  vexes,  then  assuages. 

Now  too  light,  and  now  too  dark. 
But  in  some  few  hundred  pages 

May  again  come  to  the  mark. 


Does  Fortune  try  thee?  she  had  cause  to  do't ; 
She  wish'd  thee  template :  obey^  be  mute ! 


What^  shapest  thou  at  the  woiid !  'tis  shapen  long  ago ; 

The  Maker  shaped  it^  thought  it  best  even  so : 

Thy  lot  is  appointed^  go  follow  its  best ; 

Thy  way  is  begun^  thou  must  walk,  and  not  rest ; 

For  sorrow  and  care  cannot  alter  thy  case ; 

And  runnings  not  raging,  will  win  thee  the  race. 


Env^eri  tells  us,  a  most  royal  man. 
The  deepest  heart  and  highest  head  to  scan : 
At  every  place,  at  every  time,  thy  surest  chance 
Lies  in  Decision,  Justice,  Tolerance. 


My  inheritance,  how  wide  and  fair ! 
Time  is  my  estate ;  to  Time  I'm  heir. 


Now  it  is  Day ;  be  doing  every  one  ! 

For  the  Nigh^  cometh,  wherein  work  can  none. 


And  80  here  I  lift  old  treasures. 
Very  str/uigely  in  this  way; 
If  not  gold  for  our  good  pleasures. 
They  are  metals  still  you'll  say : 
You  can  melt  them,  you  can  dec(»npose ; 
Will  they  fuse  together,  then  who  knows 
But  our  friends  may  with  some  joy 
Stamp  to  their  own  image  this  alloy. 


WILHELM  MEISTER'S 


TKAVELS. 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE  FLIGHT  INTO  EGYPT. 

W^iLHELM  was  sluing  under  the  shadow  of  a  huge 
crag,  on  a  shaggy  impressive  spot,  where  the  steep 
mountain-path  turned  abruptly  round  a  comer  down 
into  the  chasm.  The  sun  was  still  high,  and  brighten- 
ing the  tops  of  the  pine-trees  in  the  clefts  at  his  feet. 
He  was  looking  at  something  in  his  note-book,  when 
Felix,  who  had  been  clambering  about,  came  to  him 
with  a  stone  in  his  hand :  ''  What  is  the  name  of  this 
stone,  fiather  ?"  said  the  boy. 

<<  I  know  not,"  answered  "V^^elm. 

<<  Can  this  be  gold  that  glitters  in  it  so  ?"  said  Felix. 

^  No,  no,'*  replied  Wilhelm ;  <'  and  now  I  remem- 
ber, people  call  it  mica,  or  cat-gold." 
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"  Cat-gold  !"  said  the  boy  smiling:  "  And  why?" 

<<  I  suppose,  because  it  is  false,  and  cats  are  reckon- 
ed false  too." 

"  Well,  I  will  note  that,"  said  the  son,  and  put  in 
the  stone  beside  the  rest,  with  which  he  had  already 
filled  his  pockets. 

Scarcely  was  this  over  when,  adown  the  steep  path,  a 
strange  enough  appearance  came  in  sight.  Two  boys, 
beautiful  as  day ;  in  coloured  jackets,  which  you  might 
have  taken  for  outer  shirts,  came  bounding  down  one 
after  the  other ;  and  Wilhelm  had  opportxmity  of  view- 
ing them  more  closely,  as  they  faltered,  on  observing 
him,  and  stopped  for  a  moment.  Round  the  elder  boy's 
head  waved  rich  fair  locks,  which  you  looked  at  first,  on 
observing  him  ;  and  then  his  clear  blue  eyes  attracted 
your  attention,  which  spread' itself  with  delight  over 
his  beautiful  shapes  The  younger,  more  like  a  friend 
than  a  brother,  was  decked  with  In'own  sleek  hair ; 
which  hung  down  over  his  shoulders,  and  the  reflection 
of  which  appeared  to  be  imaged  in  his  eyes. 

These  strange,  and  in  this  wilderness  quite  unex- 
pected beings,  Wilhelm  had  not  time  to  view  more  nar- 
rowly, for  he  heard  a  man's  voice  calling  down  round 
the  comer  of  the  crag,  in  a  serious,  but  friendly  tone : 
"  Why  do  you  stand  still  ?  Don't  stop  the  way  I" 

Wilhelm  looked  upwards ;  and  if  the  children  had 
surprised  him,  what  he  now  saw  fiUed  him  with  asto- 
nishment. A  stout,  firmset,  not  too  tall  young  man, 
tucked  up  for  walking,  of  brown  coniplexion  and  black 
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hair,  was  stepping  firmly  and  careftilly  down  the  rock- 
way ;  and  leading  an  ass  behind  him,  which  first  present- 
ed its  glossy  well-trimmed  head,  and  then  the  fair  bur- 
den it  bore.  A  soft  lovely  woman  was  seated  on  a 
large  and  well-pannelled  saddle :  in  her  arms,  within  a 
blue  mantle  which  hung  oyer  her,  lay  an  infant,  which 
she  was  pressing  to  her  breast,  and  looking  at  with 
indescribable  tenderness.  The  man  did  as  the  children 
had  done ;  faltered  for  a  moment  at  sight  of  Wilhelm. 
The  beast  slackened  its  step,  but  the  descent  was  too 
precipitous  ;  the  travellers  could  not  halt ;  and  Wil- 
helm with  astonishment  saw  them  vanish  behind  the 
contiguous  wall  of  rocks. 

Nothing  was  more  natural  than  that  this  singular  pro- 
cession should  cut  short  his  meditations.  He  rose  in  no 
small  curiosity,  and  looked  from  his  position  towards 
the  chasm,  to  see  whether  they  would  not  again  make 
their  appearance  somewhere  below.  He  was  just  about 
descending  to  salute  these  strange  travellers,  when  Fe- 
lix came  climbing  up,  and  said :  <<  Father,  may  I  not  go 
home  with  these  boys  to  their  house  ?  They  want  to 
take  me  with  them.  Thou  must  go,  too,  the  man  said 
to  me.    Come  I  They  are  waiting  down  there." 

"  I  will  speak  with  them,"  answered  Wilhelm. 

He  found  them  at  a  place  where  the  path  was  more 
level ;  and  he  could  not  but  gaze  in  wonder  at  the  sin- 
gular figures  which  had  so  strongly  attracted  his  atten- 
tion. Not  till  now  had  it  been  in  his  power  to  note  the 
peculiarities  of  die  group.    The  young  stout  man,  he 
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formd,  bad  a  joiner's  axe  on  his  shoulder^  and  a  long 
thin  iron  square.  The  children  bore  in  their  hands 
large  sedge-tufts,  like  palms ;  and  if  in  this  point  they 
resembled  angels,  they  likewise  carried  little  baskets 
with  shop  wares  in  them,  thereby  resembling  the  little 
daily  posts,  as  they  pass  to  and  fro  over  the  Mountuns. 
The  mother  also,  he  observed  on  looking  more  leisure- 
ly, wore  under  her  blue  mantle  a  reddish  mild-coloured 
lower  garment ;  so  that  J%6  Flight  into  JSgypt,  which 
our  friend  had  so  often  seen  painted,  he  now  with 
amazement  saw  bodied  forth  before  his  eyes. 

The  strangers  exchanged  salutations ;  and  as  Wil- 
helm,  from  surprise  and  attention,  could  not  speak, 
the  young  man  said :  ^'  Our  children  have  formed  a 
friendship  in  these  few  moments.  Will  you  go  with 
us,  to  see  whether  some  kind  relation  will  not  spring 
up  between  the  elder  parties  also  ?" 

Wilhelm  bethought  himself  an  iustant,  and  then  an- 
swered :  "  The  aspect  of  your  little  family  procession 
awakens  trust  and  good-will ;  and,  to  confess  it  frank- 
ly, curiosity  no  less,  and  a  lively  desire  to  be  better  ac- 
quainted with  you.  For  at  the  first  glance,  one  might 
ask  himself  the  question :  Whether  you  are  real  tra- 
vellers, or  only  Spirits  that  take  pleasure  in  enlivening 
these  iminhabitable  Mountains  by  pleasant  visions  ?'* 

"  Then  come  home  with  us  to  our  dwelling,"  s^d 
the  other.  <<  Come  with  us  I"  cried  the  children,  al- 
ready drawing  Felix  along  with  them.     <<  Come  with 
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US  I"  said  the  woman,  turning  her  soft  kindliness  from 
the  suckling  to  the  stranger. 

Without  reflecting,  Wilhelm  answered :  "  I  am  sorry 
that  for  the  present  moment  I  cannot  follow  you.  This 
night,  at  least,  I  must  spend  up  at  the  Border-house. 
My  portmanteau,  my  papers,  all  is  lying  up  there,  un- 
packed, intrusted  to  no  one.  But  that  I  may  prove 
my  wish  and  purpose  to  satisfy  your  friendly  invitation, 
take  my  Felix  with  you  as  a  pledge.  To-morrow  I 
shall  see  you.  How  far  is  it  ?" 

"  We  shall  be  home  before  sunset,"  said  the  carpen- 
ter ;  *^  and  from  the  Border-house  you  are  but  a  league 
and  a  half.  Your  boy  increases  our  household  for  this 
ni^it,  and  to-morrow  we  expect  you." 

The  man  and  the  animal  set  forth.  Wilhelm  smiled 
thoughtfully  to  see  his  Felix  so  soon  received  among 
the  Angels.  The  boy  had  already  seized  a  sedge-tuft, 
and  taken  the  basket  from  the  younger  of  his  compa- 
nions. The  procession  was  again  on  the  point  of  va- 
nishing behind  a  ledge  of  rock,  when  Wilhelm  recol- 
lected himself,  and  cried  :  <^  But  how  shall  I  inquire 
you  out  ?" 

**  Ask  for  St  Joseph !"  sounded  from  the  hollow ; 
and  the  whole  vision  had  sunk  behind  the  blue  shady 
wall  of  cliffs.  A  pious  hymn,  uplifted  on  a  chorus  of 
several  voices,  rose  echoing  from  the  distance ;  and 
Wilhelm  thought  he  could  distinguish  the  voice  of  his 
Felix  among  the  rest. 

He  ascended  the  path,  and  thus  protracted  the  period 
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of  sunset.  The  heavenly  star,  which  he  had  more  than 
once  lost  sight  of,  illuminated  him  afresh  as  he  mount- 
ed higher,  and  it  was  still  day  when  he  reached  his 
inn.  Once  more  he  delighted  himself,  with  the  vast 
mountain  prospect;  then  withdrew  to  his  chamber, 
where  immediately  he  seized  his  pen,  and  passed  a 
part  of  the  night  in  writing. 


Wilhdm  to  Natalia. 


Now  at  last  I  have  reached  the  Summit,  the  Bum- 
mit  of  the  Mountfuns,  which  will  place  a  stronger  se- 
paration betwixt  us  than  all  the  tract  I  had  passed 
over  before.  To  my  feeling,  one  is  still  in  t^  neigh- 
bourhood of  those  he  loves,  so  long  as  the  streams  run 
down  from  him  towards  them.  To-day  I  can  still  fancy 
to  myself  that  the  twig,  which  I  cast  into  the  forest- 
brook,  may  perhaps  float  down  to  her,  may  in  a  few 
days  land  at  her  garden ;  and  thus  our  spirit  sends  its 
images  more  easily,  our  heart  its  sympathies,  by  the 
same  downward  course.  But  over  on  the  other  side, 
I  fear,  there  rises  a  wall  of  division  against  the  ima^- 
nation  and  the  feelings.  Yet  this  perhaps  is  but  a  vain 
anxiety ;  for  over  on  the  other  side,  after  all,  it  will  not 
be  otherwise  than  it  is  here.  What  could  part  me  from 
thee !  From  thee,  whose  own  I  am  for  ever,  though  a 
strange  destiny  sunders  me  from  thee,  and  unexpected- 
ly shuts  the  heaven  to  which  I  stood  so  near.     I  had 
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time  to  compose  myself ;  and  yet  no  time  could  have 
sufficed  to  give  me  that  composure,  had  I  not  gained 
it  from  thy  mouth,  from  thy  lips,  in  that  decisive  mo- 
ment.  How  could  I  have  torn  myself  away,  if  the  en- 
during thread  had  not  heen  spun,  which  is  to  unite  us 
for  Time  and  Eternity  ?    Yet  I  must  not  speak  of  all 
this.    Thy  tender  commands  I  will  not  hreak :  on  this 
mountain  top',  he  it  the  last  time  that  I  name  the  word 
Separation,  before  thee  I  My  life  is  to  become  a  restless 
wandering.    Strange  duties  of  the  wanderer  have  I  to 
fulfil,  and  peculiar  trials  to  undergo.     How  I  often 
dmile  within  myself,  when  I  read  the  terms  which  thou 
prescribedst  to  me,  which  I  prescribed  to  myself.  Many 
of  them  have  been  kept,  many  broken ;  but  even  while 
breaking  them,  this  sheet  is  of  use  to  me,  this  testimo- 
nial of  my  last  confession,  of  my  last  absolution :  it 
speaks  to  me  as  an  authoritative  conscience,  and  I  again 
turn  to  the  right  path.  I  watch  myself ;  and  my  faults  no 
longer  rush  like  mountain-torrents,  one  over  the  other. 

Yet  I  will  confess  to  thee,  I  many  times  wonder  at 
those  Teachers  and  Guides  of  men,  who  impose  on 
their  scholars  nothing  but  external  mechanical  duties. 
They  make  the  task,  for  themselves  and  the  world,  a 
light  one.  For  this  very  part  of  my  obligations,  which 
at  first  seemed  the  heaviest,  the  strangest,  I  now  ob- 
serve with  greatest  ease,  with  greatest  satisfaction. 

I  am  not  to  stay  beyond  three  days  under  one  roof. 
I  am  to  quit  no  inn  without  removing  at  least  one 
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leayrne  from  it.  These  regulations  are  in  truth  calcula- 
ted to  make  my  life  a  life  of  Travel,  and  to  prevent  the 
smallest  thought  of  settlement  from  taking  hold  of  me. 
Hitherto  I  have  fulfilled  this  condition  to  the  letter ; 
not  even  using  all  the  liberty  it  grants  me.  This  is  the 
first  time  that  I  have  paused ;  here,  for  the  first  time, 
I  sleep  three  nights  in  the  same  bed.  From  this  spot, 
I  send  thee  much  that  I  have  heard,  observed,  laid  up 
for  thee  ;  and  early  in  the  morning,  I  descend  on  the 
other  side ;  in  the  first  place,  to  a  strange  family,  I 
might  almost  say,  a  Holy  Family,  of  which,  in  my 
Journal,  thou  wilt  find  farther  notice.  For  the  present, 
farewell ;  and  lay  do^ni  this  sheet  with  the  feeling  that 
it  has  but  one  thing  to  say,  but  one  thing  which  it 
would  say  and  repeat  for  ever ;  yet  will  not  say  it,  will 
not  repeat  it  now,  till  I  have  once  more  the  happiness 
of  lying  at  thy  feet,  and  weeping  over  thy  hands  for 
all  that  I  renounce. 

Morning, 
My  packing  is  done.  The  porter  is  girding  the  port- 
manteau on  his  dorsel.  As  yet  the  sun  is  not  up  ;  va- 
pours are  steaming  out  of  all  the  hollows,  but  the  up- 
per sky  is  clear.  We  step  down  into  the  gloomy  deeps, 
which  also  will  soon  brighten  over  our  heads.  Let  me 
send  my  last  sigh  home  to  thee  I  Let  my  last  look  to- 
wards thee  be  yet  blinded  with  involuntary  tears !  I 
am  decided  and  determined.  Thou  shalt  hear  no  more 
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complaints  from  me :  thon  shalt  hear  only  what  hap- 
pens to  the  wanderer.  And  yet  now,  when  I  am  on 
Uie  point  of  ending,  a  thousand  thoughts,  wishes,  hopes, 
and  purposes,  come  crowding  through  my  soul.  Hap- 
pily the  people  force  me  away.  The  porter  calls  me ; 
and  mine  host  has  already  in  my  presence  begun  sorting 
tlie  apartment,  as  if  I  were  gone :  Thus  feelingless,  im- 
prudent heirs  do  not  hide,  from  the  departing  testator, 
their  preparations  for  assuming  management. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


ST  JOSEPH  THE  SECOND. 


Already  had  the  wanderer,  foUowlDg  his  porter  on 
foot^  left  the  steep  rocks  behind  and  above  him ;  ah-eady 
were  they  traversing  a  softer  mid  range  of  hills  ;  and 
hastening  through  many  a  well-pruned  wood,  over 
many  a  friendly  meadow,  forward  and  forward ;  till  at 
last  they  foimd  themselves  on  a  declivity,  and  looked 
down  into  a  beautifiiUy  cultivated  valley,  begirt  on  all 
sides  with  hills.  A  large  monastic  edifice,  half  in  ruins 
half  in  repair,  immediately  attracted  their  attention. 
"  This  is  St  Joseph,"  said  the  porter :  "  Pity  for  the 
fine  Church  I  Do  but  look  how  fresh  and  firm  it  still 
holds  up  its  pillars  through  bush  and  tree,  though  it 
has  lain  many  hundred  years  in  decay." 

"  The  Cloister,  on  the  contrary,"  said  Wilhelm,  ^*  I 
observe^  is  kept  in  good  state." 

^'  Yes,"  said  the  other ;  <<  there  is  a  Schaffner  lives 
here ;  he  manages  the  husbandry,  collects  the  dues  and 
tithes,  which  the  people  far  and  wide  have  to  pay  him." 

So  speaking,  they  had  entered  through  the  open  gate 
into  a  spacious  court,  surrounded  with  earnest-looking, 
well-kept  buildings,  and  announcing  itself  as  the  resi- 
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dence  of  some  peaceful  commiinity.  Among  the  chil- 
dren playing  in  the  area^  Wilhelm  noticed  Felix ;  the 
other  two  were  the  Angels  of  last  night.  The  friendl]^ 
trefoil  came  running  towards  him,  with  salutations,  sad 
assurances  that  papa  would  soon  be  back.  He,  in  the 
meanwhile,  they  said,  must  go  into  the  haU,  and  rest 
himself. 

How  surprised  was  Wilhelm  when  the  children  led 
him  into  this  apartment  which  th^sy  named  the  faalL 
Passing  directly  from  the  court,  through  a  large  door, 
our  wanderer  found  himself*  in  a  very  cleanly,  und^ 
cayed  Chapel,  which,  however,  as  he  saw  well  enough, 
had  been  fitted  up  for  the  domestic  uses  of  daily  life. 
On  the  one  side  stood  a  table,  a  settle,  some  chairs  and 
benches ;  on  the  other  side  a  neatly-carved  dresser,  with 
variegated  pottery,  jugs,  and  glasses.  Some  chests  and 
trunks  were  standing  in  suitable  niches ;  and,  single  as 
the  whole  appeared,  diere  was  not  wanting  an  air  of  com^ 
fwt ;  and  daily  household  life  looked  forth  from  it  with 
an  aspect  of  invitation.  The  light  fell  in  from  high  win- 
dows on  the  side.  But  what  most  roused  the  attention 
of  the  wanderer,  was  a  series  of  coloured  figures  paint- 
ed on  the  wall,  stretching  under  the  windows,  at  a  eon- 
sidsrable  height^  round  three  quarters  of  the  Chapel ; 
and  hanging  down  to  the  wainscot,  which  covered  the 
ivmainder  of  the  wall  to  the%round.  The  pictures  re- 
prosented  the  history  of  St  Joseph.  Here  you  might 
see  him  first  employed  with  his  carpentiy  work ;  here 
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he  meets  Mary,  and  a  lily  is  sprouting  from  the  ground 
between  them,  while  Angels  hover  round  observing 
them.  Here  his  betrothing  takes  place ;  next  comes 
the  salutation  of  the  Angel.  Here  he  is  sitting  discon- 
solate among  his  n^lected  work ;  he  has  laid  by  the 
axe,  and  is  thinking  to  put  away  his  wife.  But  now 
appears  the  Angel  to  him  in  a  dream,  and  his  situation 
changes.  With  reverence  he  looks  on  the  new-bom - 
Child  in  the  Stable  at  Bethlehem,  and  prajrs  to  it. 
Soon  after  this  comes  a  wonderfully  beautiful  picture. 
Yom  observe  a  quantity  &f  timber  lying  dressed ;  it  is 
just  to  be  put  together,  and  by  chance  two  of  the  pieces 
form  a  cross.  Tlie  Child  has  fallen  asleep  on  the  cross ; 
his  mother  sits  by,  and  looks  at  him  with  heartfelt 
love ;  and  the  foster-father  pauses  with  his  labour,  that 
he  may  not  awaken  him.  Next  follows  the  Fli^t  into 
Egypt :  it  called  forth  a  smile  from  the  gazing  travel- 
ler ;  for  he  saw  here  od.  the  walls  a  repetition  of  the 
living  figures  he  had  met  last  night. 

He  had  not  long  pursued  his  contemplations,  when 
the  landlord  entered ;  whom  he  directly  recognised  as 
the  leader  of  the  Holy  Caravan.  They  saluted  eadi 
other  cordially ;  much  conversation  followed ;  yet  Wii- 
helm  s  chief  attention  continued  fixed  on  the  pictures. 
Tlie  host  observed  the  feeling  of  his  guest,  and  began 
with  a  smile :  '<  No  doubt,  you  are  wondering  at  the 
strange  accordance  of  this  building  with  its  inhabitants, 
whom  you  got  acquainted  with  last  night.    Yet  it  is 
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perhaps  still  more  singular  than  you  suppose :  the  build- 
ing has  in  truth  formed  the  inhabitants.  For  when  the 
inanimate  has  life,  it  can  also  produce  what  has  life." 

"  Yes,  indeed  I"  answered  Wilhelm  :  "  I  should  be 
surprised  if  the  spirit,  which  worked  so  powerfully  in 
this  mountain-solitude  long  centuries  ago,  and  drew 
roimd  it  such  a  mighty  body  of  edifices,  possessions^ 
and  rights,  difiusing  in  return  the  blessings  of  manifold 
culture  over  the  region,  could  not  still,  out  of  these 
ruins,  manifest  the  force  of  its  life  on  some  living  be-> 
ing.  But  let  us  not  linger  on  general  reflections :  make 
me  acquainted  with  your  history ;  let  me  know  how  it 
can  possibly  have  happened,  that  without  affectation 
and  presumption,  the  past  again  represents  itself  in 
you,  and  what  was,  again  is." 

Just  as  Wilhelm  was  expecting  responsive  informa- 
tion from  the  lips  of  his  host,  a  friendly  voice  in  the 
court  cried :  <<  Joseph  I"  .Tlie  man  obeyed  it,  and  went 
out. 

<<  So  he  too  is  Joseph  !"  sfud  Wilhelm  to  himself. 
*'  This  is  strange  enough ;  and  yet  not  so  strange  as 
that,  in  his  life,  he  should  personate  his  Saint."  At  the 
same  time  looking  through  the  door,  he  saw  the  Virgin 
Mother  of  last  night,  speaking  with  her  husband.  They 
parted  at  last ;  the  woman  walked  towards  the  opposite 
building.  "  Mary,"  cried  he  after  her,  "  a  word  more." 

^  So  she  too  is  Maryl"  said  Wilhelm  inwardly. 
"  Little  would  make  me  feel  as  if  I  were  transported 
eighteen  hundred  years  into  the  past  I"  He  thought  of 
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the  solemn  and  secluded  valley  in  which  he  was,  of  the 
wrecks  and  silence  all  round ;  and  a  strange  antiqna* 
rian  mood  came  over  him.  It  was  time  for  the  landlord 
and  children  to  come  in.  The  latter  called  for  Wil- 
helm  to  go  and  walk,  as  the  landlord  had  still  some 
business  to  do.  And  now  came  in  view  the  ruins  of 
the  Church,  with  its  many  shafts  and  columns,  with  its 
high  peaks  and  walls;  which  looked  as  if  gathering 
strength  in  the  influence  of  wind  and  weather ;  for 
strong  trees  from  of  old  had  taken  root  in  the  broad 
backs  of  the  walls,  and  now  in  company  with  grass^ 
flowers  and  moss  in  great  quantities,  exhibited  bold 
hanging  gardens  vegetating  in  the  air.  Soft  sward- 
paths  led  you  up  the  banks  of  a  lively  brook ;  and  from 
a  little  elevation  our  wanderer  could  now  overlook  the 
edifice  and  its  site  with  more  interest,  as  its  occupants 
had  become  still  more  singular  in  his  eyes,  and  by  their 
harmony  with  their  abode,  had  awakened  his  liveliest 
curiosity. 

The  promenaders  i^tumed ;  and  foimd  in  the  reli- 
gious hall  a  table  standing  covered.  At  the  upper  end 
was  an  arm-chair,  in  which  the  mistress  of  the  house 
took  her  seat.  Beside  her  she  had  placed  a  high  wicker 
cradle,  in  which  lay  the  little  infant ;  the  father  sat  next 
this  on  her  left  hand ;  Wilhelm  on  her  right.  The  three 
children  occupied  the  under  space  of  the  table.  An  old 
sermg-maid  brought  in  a  well-readied  meal.  Eating 
and  drinking  implements  alike  pointed  to  the  past. 
The  children  afforded  matter  for  talk,  while  Wilhelm 
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could  not  satisiy  himself  with  looking  at  the  form  and 
the  bearing  of  his  saintly  hostess. 

Then*  repast  over,  the  company  sepai'ated.  The 
landlord  took  his  guest  to  a  shady  spot  in  the  Ruin, 
where,  from  an  elevated  station,  the  pleasant  prospect 
down  the  valley  lay  entire  before  them  ;  and  farther  off, 
the  heights  of  the  lower  country,  with  their  fraitful 
decHvities  and  woody  backs,  were  seen  protruding  one 
behind  the  other.  "  It  is  fair,"  said  the  landlord,  "  that 
I  satisfy  your  curiosity ;  and  the  rather,  as  I  feel  that 
you  can  view  the  strange  with  seriousness,  when  you 
find  it  resting  on  a  serious  ground.  This  religious  foun- 
dation, the  remains  of  which  are  lying  round  us,  was 
dedicated  to  the  Holy  Family,  and  in  old  times  noted 
as  a  place  of  pilgrimage  for  many  wonders  done  in  it. 
The  Church  was  consecrated  to  the  Mother  and  the 
Son.  It  has  lain  for  several  centuries  in  ruins.  The 
Chapel,  dedicated  to  the  Holy  Foster-father,  still  re- 
mains, as  does  likewise  the  serviceable  part  of  the  Clois- 
ter. The  revenues  have  for  many  years  belonged  to  a 
temporal  Prince,  who  keeps  a  Steward  or  Schaffner 
here ;  this  SchajBTner  am  I,  son  of  the  last  Schaffner, 
who  also  succeeded  his  father  in  the  office. 

^^  St  Joseph,  though  any  regular  worship  of  him  has 
long  ceased  here,  had  been  so  helpful  to  our  family, 
that  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  if  they  felt  particularly 
well  inclined  towards  him  :  hence  came  it  that  they  had 
me  baptised  by  the  name  of  Joseph,  and  thereby,  I  may 
say,  in  some  sense  determined  my  whole  future  way  of 
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life.  I  grew  up  ;  and  if  I  used  to  help  my  father  in  ma- 
naging the  dues,  I  attached  myself  as  gladly,  nay,  still 
more  gladly,  to  my  mother,  who  cheerfolly  distributed 
her  bomity  according  to  her  fortune,  and  for  her  kind- 
ness and  good  deeds  was  known  and  loved  over  all  the 
Mountains.  Ere  long  she  would  send  me  out,  now  this 
way,  now  that ;  now  to  fetch,  now  to  carry,  now  to 
direct ;  and  I  very  speedily  began  to  be  at  home  in  this 
sort  of  pious  occupation. 

^<  In  general,  our  Mountain  life  has  something  more 
humane  in  it  than  the  life  of  lowlanders.  The  inhabit- 
ants here  are  nearer,  and  if  you  will,  more  remote 
also.  Our  wants  are  smaller,  but  more  pressing.  Each 
man  is  placed  more  on  his  own  footing ;  he  must  learn 
to  depend  on  his  own  hands^  on  his  own  limbs.  The 
labourer,  the  post,  the  porter,  all  unite  in  one  person : 
each  of  us  is  more  connected  with  the  other,  meets  him 
oftener,  and  lives  with  him  in  joint  activity. 

<<  As  I  was  still  yoimg,  .and  my  shoulders  could  not 
bear  heavy  burdens,  I  fell  upon  a  thought  of  furnishing 
a  little  ass  with  panniers,  which  I  might  drive  before 
me  up  and  down  the  steep  foot-paths.  In  the  Moun- 
tains the  ass  is  no  such  despicable  animal  as  in  the  plain 
country,  where  the  labourer  that  ploughs  with  horses 
reckons  himself  better  than  he  that  turns  his  furrow 
with  oxeil.  And  I  walked  behind  my  beafst  with  the 
less  hesitation,  as  I  had  before  observed  in  the  Chapel 
that  an  animal  of  this  same  sort  had  been  promoted  to 
such  honour  as  to  carry  God  and  his  Mother.     This 
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Chapel  was  not  then,  however,  in  the  state  you  now  see 
it  in.  It  had  heen  treated  as  a  carthonse,  nay,  almost 
as  a  stable.  Firewood,  stakes,  implements,  barrels,  and 
ladders,  everything  that  came  to  hand,  lay  huddled  to- 
gether in  it.  Lucky  that  the  pictures  were  so  high, 
and  the  wainscot  could  stand  some  hardships.  But 
even  in  my  childhood,  I  used  many  a  time  to  clamber 
over  the  wood,  and  delight  myself  with  looking  at  the 
pictm*es,  which  no  one  could  properly  explain  to  me. 
However,  I  knew  at  least  that  the  Saint  whose  life 
atood  depicted  on  these  walls  was  my  patron ;  and  I  re- 
joiced in  him  as  much  as  if  he  had  been  my  imcle.  I 
waxed  in  stature ;  and  it  being  an  express  condition, 
that  whoever  meant  to  aspire  after  this  post  of  Schaff- 
Her  must  practise  some  handicraft,  our  family,  desiring 
that  I  might  inherit  so  good  a  benefice,  determined  on 
putting  me  to  learn  some  trade ;  and  such  a  one,  at  the 
same  time,  as  might  be  useful  here  in  our  upland  way 
of  life. 

"  My  father  was  a  cooper,  and  had  been  accustomed 
to  supply  of  himself  whatever  was  required  in  that 
sort ;  from  which  there  arose  no  little  profit,  both  to 
himself  and  the  country.  But  I  could  not  prevail  on 
myself  to  follow  him  in  this  business.  My  inclination 
drew  me  irresistibly  to  the  joiner  trade ;  the  tools  and 
materials  of  which  I  had  seen,  from  infancy  upwards, 
so  accurately  and  circumstantially  painted  beside  my 
Patron  Saint.  I  signified  my  wish :  nothing  could  be 
objected  to  it ;  the  less,  as  in  our  frequent  buildings, 
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the  carpenter  is  often  wanted  here ;  nay,  if  he  have 
any  sleight  in  his  trade  and  fondness  for  it,  especially 
in  forest  districts,  the  arts  of  the  cahinet-maker,  and 
even  of  the  carver,  lie  close  beside  his  province.  And 
what  still  farther  confirmed  me  in  my  higher  purposes 
was  a  picture,  which  now,  alas  !  is  almost  effaced.  If 
once  you  know  what  it  is  meant  to  represent,  you  may 
still  be  able  to  decipher  the  figures,  when  I  take  you  to 
look  at  it.  St  Joseph  had  got  no  lower  a  commission 
than  to  make  a  throne  for  King  Herod.  The  royal  seat 
was  to  be  erected  between  two  given  pillars.  Joseph 
carefully  measures  the  breadth  and  height,  and  fasBions 
a  costly  throne.  But  how  astonished  is  he,  how  alarmed, 
on  carrying  his  finished  work  to  the  place :  the  throne 
is  too  high,  and  not  broad  enough.  King  Herod,  as  we 
know,  was  a  man  that  did  not  understand  jesting :  the 
pious  Wright  is  in  the  greatest  perplexity.  The  divine 
Child,  accustomed  to  follow  him  eveiywhere,  and  in 
childlike  humble  sport  to  caiTy  his  tools  after  him,  ob- 
serves his  strait,  and  is  immediately  at  hand  with  ad- 
vice and  assistance.  He  requires  of  his  Foster-father  to 
take  hold  of  the  throne  by  the  one  side,  he  himself 
grasps  it  by  the  other,  and  both  begin  to  pulL  Easily 
and  pliantly,  as  if  it  had  been  made  of  leather,  the  car- 
ved throne  extends  in  breadth,  contracts  proportionably 
in  length,  and  fits  itself  to  the  place  with  the  nicest 
accuracy,  to  the  great  comfort  of  the  reassured  Master,  * 
and  the  perfect  satisfaction  of  the  King. 

"  This  throne  was,  in  my  youth,  quite  distinctly 
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visible  ;  and  by  the  remains  of  the  one  side  you  will 
still  be  able  to  discern,  that  there  was  no  want  of  car- 
ving on  it ;  which  indeed  must  have  been  easier  for  the 
painter,  than  it  would  have  been  for  the  carpenter,  had 
such  a  thing  been  required  of  him, 

"  That  circumstance,  however,  raised  no  scruples  in 
me ;  but  I  looked  on  the  handicraft,  to  which  I  had 
devoted  myself,  in  so  honourable  a  light,  that  I  was  all 
impatience  to  be  apprenticed  to  it ;  a  longing  which 
was  the  easier  to  fulfil,  as  a  master  of  the  trade  lived 
in  our  neighbourhood,  who  worked  for  the  whole  dis- 
triclM  and  kept  several  apprentices  and  journeymen 
about  him.  Thus  I  continued  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
my  parents,  and  to  a  certain  extent  pursued  my  former 
way  of  life  also  ;  seeing  I  employed  my  leisure  hours 
and  holidays  in  doing  those  charitable  messages  which 
my  mother  still  intrusted  to  me. 
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"  So  passed  several  years,"  continued  the  narrator. 
"  I  very  soon  comprehended  the  principles  of  jny 
trade  ;  and  my  frame,  expanded  by  labour,  was  equal 
to  the  undertaking  of  everything  connected  with  the 
business.  At  the  same  time,  I  kept  managing  my  an- 
cient service,  which  my  good  mother,  or  rather  the 
sick  and  destitute,  required  at  my  hands.  I  moved 
with  my  beast  through  the  Moimtains ;  punctually 
distributed  my  lading,  and  brought  back  from  shop- 
keepers and  merchants  what  we  needed  here  at  home. 
"  My  master  was  contented  mth  me,  my  parents 
also.  Already  I  enjoyed  the  satisfaction  in  my  wan- 
derings of  seeing  many  a  house,  which  I  had  helped  to 
raise,  or  had  myself  decorated.  For,  in  particular,  that 
last  notching  of  the  beam-ends,  that  carving  of  certain 
simple  forms,  that  branding  in  of  pretty  figures,  that 
red-painting  of  certain  recesses,  by  which  a  wooden 
house  in  the  Moimtains  acquires  so  pleasant  an  aspect ; 
these  arts  were  specially  intrusted  to  me,  as  I  always 
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made  the  best  hand  of  such  tasks,  having  Herod's 
Throne  and  its  ornaments  constantly  in  my  head. 

<<  Among  the  help-needing  persons,  whom  my  mo- 
ther took  peculiar  charge  of,  were  particularly  young 
wives  near  the  time  of  their  confinement;  as  by  de- 
grees I  could  well  enough  remark,  though,  in  such 

,  cases,  the  commissions  given  me  were  veiled  in  a  cer- 
tain mystery.  My  messages,  on  these  occasions,  never 
reached  directly  to  the  party  concerned :  but  every- 
thing passed  through  the  hands  of  a  good  old  woman, 
who  lived  down  the  dale,  and  was  called  Frau  Eliza- 
b^lji*  My  mother,  herself  skilful  in  the  art  which 
saves  life  to  so  many  at  their  very  entrance  into  life, 

^  constantly  maintained  a  good  understanding  with  Frau 
Elizabeth  ;  and  I  often  heard,  in  all  quarters,  that  many 
a  one  of  our  stout  mountaineers  stood  indebted  for  his 
existence  to  these  two  women.  The  secrecy  with 
which  Elizabeth  received  me  at  all  times ;  her  pointed 
replies  to  my  enigmatical  questions,  which  I  myself 
did  not  understand,  awoke  in  me  a  singular  reverence 
for  her;  and  her  house,  which  was  extremely  clean, 
appeared  to  me  to  represent  a  sort  of  sanctuary. 

'<  Meanwhile,  by  my  acquirements,  and  adroitness 
in  my  craft;,  I  had  gained  considerable  influence  in  the 
family.  As  my  father,  in  the  character  of  cooper,  had 
taken  charge  of  the  cellar  and  its  contents,  I  now 
took  charge  of  roof  and  room,  and  repaired  many  a 
damaged  part  in  the  old  building.  In  particular,  I 
contrived  to  make  some  fallen  bams  and  out- houses 
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once  more  serviceable  for  domestic  use  ;  and  scarcely 
was  tbis  done,  wben  I  set  abont  cleaning  and  clearing 
out  my  beloved  Cbapel.  In  a  few  days,  it  was  put  in 
order,  almost  as  you  see  it  at  present ;  and  such  pieces 
of  the  wainscot  as  were  damaged,  or  altogether  want- 
ing, I  had  endeavoured,  as  I  went  along,  to  restore  in 
the  same  fashion  as  the  rest.  These  door-leaves  of  the 
entrance,  too,  you  might  think  were  old  enough ;  yet 
they  are  of  my  workmanship.  I  passed  several  years 
in  carving  them  at  leisure  hours,  having  first  mortised 
the  body  of  them  firmly  together  out  of  strong  oaken 
planks.  Whatever  of  the  pictures  had  not  been  effii^d 
or  injured  at  that  time,  has  since  continued  unimpair- 
ed ;  and  I  assisted  our  glazier  in  a  new  house  he  was 
erecting,  under  the  condition  of  his  putting  in  colour- 
ed windows  here. 

<<  If  these  figures  and  thoughts  on  the  Saint's  life 
had  hitherto  occupied  my  imagination,  the  whole  im^ 
pressed  itself  on  me  with  much  more  liveliness,  now 
that  I  could  again  regard  the  place  as  a  sanctuary; 
could  linger  in  it,  and  muse  at  leisure  on  what  I  saw 
or  conjectured.  There  lay  in  me  an  irresistible  desire 
to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  this  Saint ;  and  as  a  simi- 
lar history  was  not  to  be  looked  for  in  these  times,  I 
determined  on  commencing  my  resemblance  from  the 
lowest  point  upwards ;  as  indeed,  by  the  use  of  my 
beast  of  burd^,  I  had  already  commenced  it  long  ago. 
The  small  creature,  which  I  had  hitherto  employed, 
would  no  longer  content  me  :  I  chose  for  myself  a  far 
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more  stately  carrier,  and  got  a  large  stout  saddle,  which 
was  equally  adapted  for  riding  and  packing.  A  pair 
of  new  baskets  were  also  procured ;  and  a  net  of  many- 
coloured  knots,  flakes,  and  tufts,  intermixed  with  jin- 
gling tags  of  metal,  decorated  the  neck  of  my  long^ 
eared  beast,  which  might  now^  show  itself  beside  its 
model  on  the  wall.  No  one  thought  of  mocking  me, 
when  I  passed  over  the  Mountains  in  this  equipment : 
people  do  not  quarrel  with  Benevolence  for  putting  on 
a  strange  outside. 

"Meanwhile,  war,  or  rather  its  consequences,  had 
ap^PRiched  our  district ;  for  dangerous  bands  of  ya- 
gabond  deserters  had  more  than  once  collected,  and 
here  and  there  practised  much  violence  and  wanton 
mischief.  By  the  good  order  of  our  Provincial  Militia, 
by  patrolling  and  prompt  watchfulness,  the  evil  was 
very  soon  remedied :  but  we  too  quickly  relapsed  into 
oar  former  carelessness,  and,  before  we  thought  of  it, 
new  disorders  broke  forth. 

"  For  a  long  time  all  had  been  quiet  in  our  neigh- 
bourhood, and  I  had  travelled  peacefully  with  my  ass 
along  the  accustomed  paths  ;  till  one  day  passing  over 
a  newly  sown  glade  of  the  forest,  I  observed  a  female 
form  sitting,  or  rather  Ijdng^  at  the  edge  of  the  fence- 
ditch.  Sie  seemed  to  be  asleep  or  in  a  swoon.  I  en- 
deavoured to  recall  her  ;  and  as  she  opened  her  eyes 
and  sat  upright,  she  cried  with  eagerness  :  '  Where  is 
he  ?  Did  you  see  him  ?'  I  asked :  *  Whom  ?'  She 
replied :  «  My  husband  !'  Considering  her  extremely 
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youthful  iqypearance,  I  had  not  been  expecting  this 
reply :  yet  I  continued,  so  much  the  more  kindly^  to 
assist  her,  and  assure  her  of  my  sympathy.    I  learned 
that  the  two  travellers  had  left  theii*  carriage,  the  roa,d 
being  so  heavy,  and  struck  into  a  foot-path  to  make  a 
shorter  cut.     Hard  by,,  they  had  been  overtaken  by 
armed  marauders ;  her  husband  had  gone  off  fighting 
with  them ;  she,  not  able  to  follow  him  far,  had  jsunk 
on  thii^  spot,  and  lain  there  she  knew  not  how  long. 
She  pressingly  begged  of  me  to  leave  her,  and  hasten 
afier  her  husband.   She  rose  to  her  feet ;  and  thefair- 
est,  loveliest  fbrm  stood  before  me ;  yet  I  could  €^0y 
observe,  that  she  was  in  a  situation,  in  which  she  might 
soon  require  the  help  of  my  mother  and  Frau  Eliza- 
beth.   We  disputed  a  while :  for  I  wished,  before  all, 
to  bring  her  to  some  place  of  safety ;  she  wished,  in 
the  first  place,  to  have  tidings  of  her  husband.     She 
would  not  leave  the  trace  of  him ;  and  all  my  argu- 
ments would,  perhaps,  have  been  unavailing,  had  not  a 
party  of  our  Militia,  which  the  tidings  of  fresh  mis- 
deeds liad  again  called  out  into  service,  chanced  to  pass 
that  way  through  the  forest*   These  I  informed  of  the 
matter ;  with  them  the  necessary  arrangements  were 
made,  the  place  of  meeting  appointed,  and  so  the  bu- 
siness settled  for  the  time.     With  great  expedition  I 
hid  my  panniers  in  a  neighbouring  cave,  which  had 
often  served  me  before  as  a  repository :  I  adjusted  my 
saddle  for  easy  riding ;  and  not  without  a  strange  emo- 
tion, lifted  the  fair  burden  on  my  willing  beast,  which 
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knowing  of  itself  what  path  to  choose,  left  me  at  li- 
berty to  walk  by  her  side. 

"  You  can  figure  to  yourself,  without  my  describing 
it  at  large,  in  what  a  strange  mood  I  was.  What  I  had 
long  been  seeking,  I  had  now  found.  I  felt  as  if  I  were 
dreaming,  and  then  again  as  if  I  were  awakening  from 
a  dream.  That  heavenly  form,  which  I  saw  as  it  were 
hoyering  in  the  air,  and  bending  aside  from  the  green 
bruiches,  now  seemed  to  me  like  a  dream  which  had 
risen  in  my  soul  through  those  figures  in  the  Chapel. 
So(m  those  figures  themselves  seemed  to  me  to  have  been 
onl|t  dreams,  which  were  here  issuing  in  a  lair  reality. 
I  asked  her  many  things ;  she  answered  me  softly  and 
kindly,  as  beseemed  a  dignified  distress.  She  often  de- 
sired me,  when  we  reached  any  open  height,  to  stop, 
to  look  round,  to  listen.  She  desired  me  with  such 
grace,  with  such  a  deep  wistful  look  from  under  her 
long  black  eye-lashes,  that  I  could  not  but  do  whatever 
lay  in  my  power ;  nay,  at  last  I  climbed  to  the  top  of 
a  high  solitary  branchless  pine.  Never  had  this  feat  of 
my  handicraft  been  more  welcome  to  me  ;  never  had  I 
with  greater  joy  brought  down  ribbons  and  silks  from 
such  elevations  at  festivals  and  fairs.  But  for  this  time, 
alas !  I  came  back  without  booty ;  above,  as  below,  I 
could  hear  or  see  nothing.  In  the  end,  she  herself  call- 
ed me  down,  and  beckoned  to  me  earnestly  with  her 
hand ;  nay,  at  last,  as  in  gliding  down,  I  quitted  my 
hold  a  considerable  way  up,  and  dropt  on  the  ground. 
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she  gave  a  scream,  and  a  sweet  kindliness  spread  over 
her  face  as  she  saw  me  hefore  her  unhmrt. 

"  Why  should  I  tell  you  in  detail  of  the  hundred  at- 
tentions, with  which  I  strove  the  whole  way  to  be  plea- 
sing, to  divert  her  thoughts  from  her  grief.  Indeed, 
how  could  I !  For  it  is  the  very  quality  of  true  atten- 
tion, that  at  the  moment  it  makes  a  nothing  all.  To 
my  feeling,  the  flowers  which  I  broke  for  her,  the  dis- 
tant scenes  which  I  showed  her,  the  hills,  the  woods 
which  I  named  to  her,  were  so  many  precious  trea- 
sures, which  I  was  giving  her  to  obtain  for  myself  a 
place  among  her  interests^  as  one  tries  to  do  by  presents. 

<'  Already  she  had  gained  me  for  my  whole  life, 
when  we  reached  our  destination,  at  that  good  old 
woman*s  door,  and  I  saw  a  painful  separation  close  at 
hand.  Once  more  I  ran  over  all  her  form,  and  as  my 
eyes  came  on  her  feet,  I  stooped  as  if  to  adjust  some- 
thing in  my  girdle,  and  kissed  the  daintiest  shoe  that 
I  had  ever  seen,  yet  without  her  noticing  me.  I  help- 
ed her  down,  sprang  up  the  steps,  and  called  in  at  the 
door :  *  Frau  Elizabeth,  here  is  a  visitor  I'  The  good 
old  woman  came  down :  and  I  looked  over  her  shoulders 
towards  the  house,  as  the  fair  being  mounted  the  steps, 
with  graceful  sorrow,  and  inward  painful  self-conscious- 
ness ;  till  she  gratefully  embraced  my  worthy  old  wo- 
man, and  accompanied  her  into  the  better  chamber. 
They  shut  the  door,  and  I  was  left  standing  outside  by 
my  ass,  like  a  man  that  has  delivered  a  loading  of  pre- 
cious wai'es,  and  is  again  as  poor  a  carrier  as  before. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


THE  LILY-STALK. 


'^  I  WAS  Still  lingering  in  my  departure,  for  I  knew  not 
what  to  do  if  I  were  gone,  when  Frau  Elizabeth  canle 
to  the  door,  and  desired  me  to  send  my  mother  down 
to  her ;  and  then  to  go  about,  and,  if  possible,  get  ti- 
dings of  the  husband.  '  Mary  begs  you  very  much  to 
do  this,'  said  she.  *  Can  I  not  speak  with  her  again, 
myself?'  replied  I.  ^  That  will  not  do,'  said  Elizabeth ; 
and  we  parted.  In  a  short  time  I  reached  om*  dwell- 
ing ;  my  mother  was  ready  that  same  night  to  go  over, 
and  be  helpful  to  the  young  stranger.  I  hastened  down 
the  country,  thinking  I  should  get  the  surest  intelli- 
gence at  the  Amtmann*s.  But  the  Amtmann  himself 
was  still  in  uncertainty ;  and  as  I  was  known  to  him, 
he  invited  me  to  pass  the  night  there.  It  seemed  in- 
terminably long,  and  still  I  had  the  fair  form  before  my 
eyes,  as  she  sat  gently  swaying  in  the  saddle,  and  look- 
ing down  to  me  so  sorrowful  and  friendly.  Every  mo- 
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ment  I  hoped  for  news.  To  the  worthy  husband  I  ho- 
nestly wished  life  and  safety,  and  yet  I  liked  so  well  to 
fancy  her  a  widow  1  The  ranging  troops  by  little  and 
little  collected ;  and  after  many  variable  rumours,  the 
certainty  at  last  came  to  light  that  the  carriage  was  sa- 
ved, but  the  hapless  traveller  dead  of  his  wounds  in  a 
neighbouring  village.  I  learned  also,  that  according  to 
our  first  arrangement,  some  of  the  party  had  gone  to 
communicate  the  melancholy  tidings  to  Frau  Eliza- 
beth ;  consequently  I  had  nothing  more  to  do  there. 
Yet  a  boimdless  impatience,  an  immeasurable  longing, 
drove  me  over  wood  and  mountain  once  more  to  her 
threshold.  It  was  dark ;  the  door  was  shut ;  I  saw  light 
in  the  room,  I  saw  shadows  moving  on  the  curtains ; 
and  thus  I  sat  watching  on  a  bench  opposite  the  house ; 
still  on  the  point  of  knocking,  and  still  withheld  by 
many  considerations. 

<<  But  why  should  I  go  on  desciibing  to  you  what  is 
in  itself  of  no  interest  ?  In  short,  next  morning  too  the 
house  was  shut  against  me.  They  knew  the  heavy  ti- 
dings, they  needed  me  no  farther ;  they  sent  me  to  my 
father,  to  my  work ;  they  would  not  answer  my  inqui- 
ries ;  they  wanted  to  be  rid  of  me. 

"  For  eight  days  this  sort  of  treatment  had  continued, 
when  at  last  Frau  Elizabeth  called  me  in  :  *  Step  soft- 
ly, my  friend,'  said  she ;  *  but  enter  without  scruple.* 
She  led  me  into  a  trim  apartment ;  where,  in  the  cor- 
ner, through  the  half-opened  curtains,  I  saw  my  fair 
one  dressed,  and  sitting  upright  in  the  bed.    Frau  Eli- 
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zabeth  went  towards  her  as  if  to  announce  me ;  lifted 
something  from  the  bed  and  brought  it  me :  wrapt  in 
the  whitest  swathings,  the  prettiest  boy  I  Fran  Eliza- 
beth held  it  straight  betwixt  the  mother  and  me ;  and 
just  then  the  Lily-stalk  occurred  to  me,  which  in  the 
picture  springs  from  the  groimd  between  Joseph  and 
Mary,  as  witness  of  their  pure  relation.  From  that 
moment,  I  was  certain  of  my  cause,  certain  of  my  hap- 
piness. I  could  approach  her  with  freedom,  speak  with 
her,  bear  her  heavenly  eye,  take  the  boy  on  my  arm, 
and  imprint  a  warm  kiss  on  his  brow. 

**  <  How  I  thank  you  for  your  love  to  that  orphan 
child  r  said  the  mother.  Unthinkingly,  and  briskly^  I 
cried :  ^  It  is  no  orphan  any  longer,  if  you  like  V 

<<  FraU  Elizabeth,  more  prudent  than  I,  took  the 
child  from  my  hands,  and  got  me  put  away. 

<'  To  this  hour,  when  I  chance  to  be  wandering  over 
our  mountains  and  forests,  the  remembrance  of  that  time 
forms  my  happiest  entertainment.  I  can  still  recall  the 
slightest  particidars  ;  which,  however,  as  is  fit,  I  spare 
you  at  present.  Weeks  passed  on  ;  Mary  was  recover- 
ed, I  could  see  her  ofteuer,  my  intercourse  with  her 
was  a  train  of  services  and  attentions.  Her  family  cir- 
cumstances allowed  her  to  choose  a  residence  accord- 
ing to  her  pleasure.  She  first  staid  with  Frau  Elizabeth ; 
the9  she  paid  us  a  visit,  to  thank  my  mother  and  me  for 
so  many  and  such  friendly  helps.  She  liked  to  live  witli 
us ;  and  I  flattered  myself  that  it  was  partly  on  my  ac- 
count. What  I  wished  to  tell  her,  however,  and  durst 
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not  utter,  came  to  words  in  a  singular  and  pretty  wise^ 
when  I  took  her  into  the  Chapel,  which  I  had  then 
fitted  up  as  a  habitable  apartment.  I  showed  her  the 
pictures,  and  explained  them  to  her  one  after  the 
other ;  and  so  doing,  unfolded  the  duties  of  a  Foster- 
father  in  so  vivid  and  cordial  a  manner,  that  the  tears 
came  into  her  eyes,  and  I  could  not  get  to  the  end  of 
my  picture  exhibition.  I  thought  myself  certain  of  her 
affection,  though  I  was  not  proud  enough  to  wish  so 
soon  to  effiice  the  memory  of  her  husband.  The  law 
imposes  on  widows  a  year  of  mourning ;  and  in  truth, 
such  an  epoch,  which  includes  in  it  the  change  of  all 
earthly  things,  is  necessary  for  a  feeling  heart,  to  alle- 
viate the  painful  impressions  of  a  great  loss.  We  see  the 
flowers  fade  and  the  leaves  fall ;  but  we  likewise  see 
fruits  ripen,  and  new  buds  shoot  forth.  Life  belongs 
to  the  living ;  and  he  who  lives,  must  be  prepared  for 
vicissitudes. 

"  I  now  spoke  with  my  mother  on  the  concern  which 
lay  so  near  my  heart.  She  thereupon  disclosed  to  me 
how  grievous  to  Mary  the  death  of  her  husband  had 
been,  and  how  she  had  borne  up  and  gathered  courage 
again,  solely  from  the  thought  that  she  must  live  for  her 
child.  My  inclination  was  not  unknown  to  the  wo- 
men ;  and  already  Mary  had  accustomed  herself  to  the 
idea  of  living  with  us.  She  staid  a  while  longer  in  the 
ne^hbourhood ;  then  she  came  up  to  us,  and  we  lived 
for  a  time  in  the  gentlest  and  happiest  state  of  betroth- 
ment.    At  last  we  wedded.     That  feeling,  which  had 
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first  drawn  us  together,  did  not  ftide  away.  The  duties 
Imd  joys  of  the  Father  and  the  Foster-father  were  uni- 
ted :  and  so  our  little  family,  as  it  increased,  did  cer-r 
tainly  surpass  its  prototype  in  numher  of  persons ;  but 
the  virtues  of  that  pattern,  in  respect  to  faithfulness 
and  purity  of  sentiments,  were  sacredly  maintained  and 
practised  by  us.  And  so  also  in  friendly  habitude  we 
keep  up  the  external  appearance  which  we,  by  accident, 
arrived  at,  and  which  fits  our  internal  state  so  well : 
for  though  all  of  us  are  good  walkers,  and  stout  bearers 
of  weight,  the  beast  of  burden  still  remains  in  our  com- 
pany, when  any  business  or  visit  takes  us  throi^h  these 
mountains  and  valleys.  As  you  met  us  last  night,  so 
does  the  whole  country  know  us ;  and  we  feel  proud 
that  our  walk  and  conversation  are  of  such  a  sort  as 
not  to  throw  disgrace  on  the  saintly  name  and  figure, 
whose  imitators  we  profess  to  be." 


Wilhelm  to  NaJtalia^ 

I  now  conclude  a  pleasant  half-marvellous  liistory, 
which  I  have  just  written  down  for  thee,  from  the 
mouth  of  a  very  worthy  man.  If  I  have  not  always 
given  his  very  words ;  if  here  and  there,  in  describing 
his  sentiments,  I  have  expressed  my  own,  this,  consi- 
dering the  relationship  of  mind  I  feel  with  him,  was 
natural  enough.  His  reverence  for  his  wife,  does  it  not 
resemble  that  which  I  entertain  for  thee  ?  And  is  there 
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not,  eyen  in  the  first  meeting  of  thetie  lovers,  some- 
thing similar  to  ours  ?  Bat  that  he  is  fortunate  enough 
to  walk  heside  his  animal,  as  it  bears  the  doubly  beau- 
tiful burden ;  that  he  can  enter  at  evenings  with  his  fiEi- 
mily  possession  through  the  old  Cloister  gate ;  that  he 
is  inseparable  from  his  own  loved  ones ;  in  all  this,  I 
may  well  secretly  envy  him*  Yet  I  must  not  complain 
of  my  destiny,  seeing  I  have  promised  thee  that  I  will 
suffer  and  be  silent,  as  thou  also  hast  undertaken. 

Many  a  fair  feature  in  the  domestic  union  of  these 
devout  and  cheerful  persons,  I  have  been  obliged  to 
omit ;  for  how  could  it  be  depicted  in  writing  ?  Two 
days  have  passed  over  me  agi'eeably ;  but  the  third 
warns  me  to  be  mindful  of  my  fieurther  wayfaring. 

With  Felix  I  had  a  little  quarrel  to-day.  He  was 
almost  for  compelling  me  to  break  through  one  whole- 
some regulation,  for  which  I  stand  engaged  to  thee.  It 
has  been  an  error,  a  misfortune,  in  short,  an  arrange- 
ment of  Fate  with  me  hitherto,  that  before  I  am  avtrare, 
my  company  increases ;  that  I  take  a  new  burden  on  my 
shoulders,  which  thenceforth  I  have  to  bear,  and  drag 
'  along  with  me*  So  in  my  present  wanderings  no  third 
party  is  to  become  a  permanent  associate  with  us.  We 
are,  we  will  and  must  continue  Two ;  and  just  now 
a  new,  and  not  very  pleasing  cdnnexion,  seemed  about 
to  be  established.    ' 

To  the  children  of  the  house,  with  whom  Felix 
has  gaily  passed  these  days  in  sporting,  there  had  join- 
ed himself  a  little,  merry,  b^gar  boy,  who,  submitting 
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to  be  used  or  misused  as  the  play  required,  had  very 
soon  got  into  favour  with  Felix.  By  various  hints  and 
expressions,  I  new  gathered  that  the  latter  had  found 
himself  a  playmate  for  the  next  stage  of  our  journey. 
The  boy  is  known  in  this  quarter,  and  everywhere  to- 
lerated for  his  lively  humour ;  and  now  and  then  obtains 
an  alms.  Me,  however,  he -did  not  please ;  and  I  dc« 
aired  our  host  to  get  him  sent  away.  This  likewise 
took  place ;  but  Felix  was  angry  at  it,  and  we  had  a 
little  flaw  of  discord. 

In  the  course  of  this  affair,  I  discovered  something 
which  was  pleasant  to  me.  In  the  comer  of  the  Cha- 
pel, or  hall,  stood  a  box  of  stones  ;  which  Felix,  who, 
since  our  wandering  through  the  Mountains,  has  acqui- 
red an  excessive  fondness  for  minerals,  eagerly  drew 
forth  and  examined.  Many  pretty  eye-catching  things 
were  among  them.  Our  landlord  said,  the  child  might 
choose  out  what  he  liked:  these  were  the  remains 
of  a  large  collection  which  a  friend  had  dispatched 
thence  a  short  while  ago.  He  called  this  person  Mon- 
tan,  and  thou  wilt  easily  suppose  how  glad  I  was  to 
hear  this  name,  imder  which  one  of  our  best  friends  is 
travelling,  one  to  whom  we  owe  so  much.  Having  in- 
quired into  date  and  circumstances,  I  can  now  hope  to 
meet  him  ere  long  on  my  pilgrimage. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

The  news  that  Montan  was  in  the  neighhourhood  had 
made  Wilhekn  reflect.  He  considered  that  it  ought 
not  to  he  left  to  chance  alone  whether  he  should  meet 
with  sp  estimahle  a  friend ;  therefore  he  inquired  of  his 
landlord  if  they  did  not  know  towards  what  quarter 
this  traveller  had  turned  his  course.  No  one  had  any 
information  on  this  point ;  and  Wilhelm  had  determined 
to  pursue  his  pilgrimage  on  the  former  plan,  when  Fe- 
lix cried :  *^  If  Father  were  not  so  strange,  we  might 
soon  find  Montan.'' 

«  What  way  ?"  said  Wilhelm. 

Felix  answered :  «  Little  Fitz  told  us  last  night  that 
he  could  trace  out  the  stranger  gentleman,  who  had 
many  fine  stones  with  him,  and  understood  them  well.*' 

After  some  talking,  Wilhelm  at  last  resolved  on  ma- 
king the  experiment ;  purposing,  in  the  course  of  it,  to 
keep  so  much  the  sharper  watch  on  the  suspicious  hoy. 
Fitz  was  soon  found ;  and,  hearing  what  was  to  be 
done,  he  soon  produced  mallet  and  chisel,  and  a  stout 
hammer,  with  a  little  hag ;  and  set  forth,  running  mer- 
rily hefore  the  party,  in  his  mining  accoutrements. 

The  way  Went  to  a  side,  and  up  fhe  Mountains.  The 
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children  skipped  on  together,  from  crag  to  crag,  over 
stock  and  stone,  oyer  brook  and  bourn ;  and  without 
having  any  path  before  him,  Fitz  pressed  rapidly  up- 
wards, now  looking  to  the  right  hand,  now  to  the  left* 
As  Wilhelm,  and  especially  the  laden  porter,  could  not 
follow  so  fast,  the  boys  often  ran  back  and  forward^ 
singing  and  whistling.  The  aspect  of  some  new  trees 
arrested  the  attention  of  Felix ;  wV  now>  for  the  first 
time,  formed  acquaintance  with  larches  and  fir-cones, 
and  curiously  surveyed  the  strange  gentian-shrubs.  And 
thus,  in  their  toilsome  wandering,  there  lacked  not 
firom  time  "to  time  a  little  entertainment.  But  all  at 
once  they  were  fronted  by  a  barricado  of  trees,  which 
a  storm  had  hurled  together  in  a  confused  mass.  <<  This 
yras  not  in  my  reckoning,"  said  Fitz.  ^^  Wait  here  till 
I  find  my  way  again ;  only  have  a  care  of  the  cave  up 
there  ;  no  one  goes  into  it  or  near  it,  without  getting 
harm,  or  having  tricks  played  on  him." 

The  boy  went  off  in  an  ascending  direction  :  the  por- 
ter, on  the  other  hand,  grumbling  at  the  excessive  dif- 
ficulty of  the  way,  set  down  his  luggage,  and  searched 
sidewards  and  downwards  for  some  beaten  path. 

No  sooner  did  Felix  see  himself  alone,  with  his  fa- 
ther, than  his  curiosity  awoke,  and  he  glided  softly  to- 
wards the  cave.  Wilhelm,  who  gave  him  leave,  obser- 
ved after  some  time  that  the  child  was  no  longer  in 
sight.  He  himself  mounted  to  the  cave,  at  the  mouth 
of  which  he  had  last  seen  the  boy ;  and,  on  entering,  he 
found  the  place  empty.   It  was  spacious,  but  could  b^ 
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taken  in  at  a  glance.  He  searched  for  some  other  out- 
lety  and  foond  none.  The  matter  began  to  be  Berions. 
He  took  the  whistle,  which  he  were  at  his  bntton-hole ; 
an  answer  to  his  call  came  sounjiing  out  of  the  depths 
so  that  he  was  uncertain  whether  he  should  take  it  for 
an  echo;  when,  shortly  afterwards,  Felix  peeped  out 
of  the  ground ;  for  the  chink  through  which  he  looked 
was  scarcely  wide  enough  to  let  through  his  head. 

*^  What  art  thou  about  there  ?"  cried  his  fiather. 

«  Hush  I"  said  Felix  :  «  art  thou  alone  ?" 

<<  Quite  alone/'  answered  Wilhelm. 

<<  Then  go  quick,"  cried  the  boy,  <<  and  fetch  me  a 
eoupk  of  strong  clubs.*' 

'Wilhelm  went  to  the  fellen  timber,  and  with  his 
hangar  cut  off  a  pair  of  thick  staves  ;  Felix  took  them, 
and  yamshed,  having  first  called  to  his  father :  <<  Let 
no  one  into  the  cave  I*' 

After  some  time,  Felix  cried :  <<  Another  pair  of 
staves,  and  larger  ones  V*  With  these  also  his  father 
provided  him,  and  waited  anxiously  for  the  solution  of 
his  riddle.  At  length  the  boy  issued  rapidly  from  the 
cleft,  and  brought  a  little  Box  with  him,  not  larger 
than  an  octavo  volume ;  of  rich,  antique  appearance ;  it 
seemed  to  be  of  gold,  decorated  with  enamel.  ^'  Put 
it  up,  fisther,'*  said  the  boy,  <<'and  let  none  see  it  I" 
Wilhelm  had  not  time  to  ask  many  questions ;  for  they 
already  heard  the  call  of  the  returning  porter ;  and 
scarcely  had  they  joined  him,  when  the  little  squire 
also  b«!gan  to  shout  and  wave  from  above. 
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On  their  approach,  he  cried  out :  <^  Montan  is  not 
far  off:  I  het  we  shall  soon  meet  him.*' 

**  How  canst  thon  know  this/*  said'Wilhelm,  <<  in 
so  wild  a  forest,  where  no  hnman  heing  leaves  any 
trace  behind  him  ?" 

«  That  is  my  knack/'  said  Fitz ;  and,  like  a  Will-o*- 
wisp,  he  hopped  off  hither  and  thither,  in  a  side  diree-' 
tion,  to  lead  his  masters  the  strangest  road. 

Felix,  in  the  meanwhile,  highly  satisfied  in  the  trea- 
sure he  had  found,  highly  delighted  at  possessing  a  se- 
cret, kept  close  by  his  father,  without,  as  formerly, 
skipping  up  and  down  beside  his  comrade.  He  nodded 
to  Wilhelm  with  sparkling  eyes ;  glancing  towards  his 
companion,  and  making  significant  faces,  to  indicate 
how  much  he  was  above  Fitz  now,  in  possessing  a  secret 
entirely  wanting  to  the  other.  He  carried  it  so  for  at 
length,  that  Fitz,  who  often  stopped  and  looked  about, 
must  very  soon  have  noticed  it.  Wilhelm  therefore  said 
to  Felix :  <<  My  son,  whoever  wishes  to  keep  a  secret 
must  hide  from  us  that  he  possesses  one.  Self-complai- 
sance over  the  concealed  destroys  its  concealment.** 
Felix  restrained  himself;  but  his  former  gay  free  man- 
ner to  his  comrade  he  could  not  now  attain. 

All  at  once  little  Fitz  stood  still.  He  beckoned  the 
rest  to  him :  <<  Do  you  hear  a  beating  ?**  said  he.  '<  It 
is  the  sound  of  a  hammer  striking  on  the  rock.** 

•*  We  hear  it,*'  answered  they. 

"  That  is  Montan,"  said  he,  "  or  some  one  who  will 
tell  us  of  him." 
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Following  the  sound,  which  was  repeated  from  time 
to  time,  they  reached  an  opening  in  the  wood  ;.and  per- 
ceived a  steep  high  naked  rock,  towering  over  all  the 
rest,  leaving  even  the  lofty  forest  deep  heneath  it.  On 
the  top  of  it  they  descried  a  man :  he  was  too  far  o£f 
to  be  recognised.  Immediately  the  boys  set  about 
ascending  the  precipitous  path.  Wilhelm  followed  with 
some  difficulty,  nay,  danger :  for  the  person  that  climbs 
a  rock  foremost  always  proceeds  with  more  safety,  be- 
cause he  can  look  out  for  his  conveniences ;  he  who 
comes  after  sees  only  Whither  the  other  has  arrived, 
but  not  How.  The  boys  soon  reached  the  top ;  and 
Wilhelm  heard  a  shout  of  joy.  <'  It  is  Jamo,"  cried 
Felix  to  his  father :  and  Jamo  immediately  came  for- 
ward to  a  rugged  spot ;  stretched  out  his  hand  to  his 
friend,  and  drew  him  up.  They  embraced,  and  wel- 
comed each  other  into  the  free  skyey  air,  with  the  rap- 
ture of  old  friends. 

But  scarcely  had  they  stept  asunder,  when  a  giddi- 
ness came  over  Wilhelm ;  not  so  much  on  his  own  ac- 
count, as  at  seeing  the  boys  hanging  over  the  finghtful 
abyss.  Jamo  observed  it,  and  immediately  bade  all  sit 
down.  ^<  Nothing  is  more 'natural,^  said  he,  ^'  than  that 
we  should  grow  giddy  at  a  great  sight,  which  comes 
unexpectedly  before  us,  to  make  us  feel  at  once  our 
littleness  and  our  greatness.  But  there  is  not  in  the 
world  any  truer  enjoyment,  than  at  the  moment  when 
we  are  so  made  giddy  for  the  first  time/* 

''  Are  these,  then,  down  there,  the  great  Mountains 
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we  climbed  over  ?"  inquired  Felix.  "  How  little  they 
look !  And  here,"  continued  he,  loosening  a  crumb  of 
stone  from  the  rock,  <^  is  the  old  cat-gold  again :  this 
is  found  everywhere,  I  suppose  ?" 

<<  It  is  found  far  and  wide,"  answered  Jamo ;  <<  and 
as  thou  art  asking  after  such  things,  I  may  bid  thee  no- 
tice^ that  thou  art  now  sitting  on  the  oldest  mountain^ 
on  the  earliest  rock  of  this  world.'* 

<<  Was  the  world  not  made  at  once,  then  ?**  said 
Felix. 

:  <<  Hardly,"  answered  Jamo ;  <<  good  l^read  needs 
baking." 

**  Down  there,"  said  Felix,  "  is  another  sort  of  rock ; 
and  tliere  again  another,  and  still  again  another,"  cried 
he,  pointing  from  the  nearest  mountains  to  the  mwe 
remote,  and  so  downward  to  the  plain. 

It  was  a  beautiful  day,  and  Jamo  let  them  survey 
the  lordly  prospect  in  detail.  Here  and  there  stood 
several  other  peaks,  similar  to  the  one  our  travellers 
were  on.  A  secondary  moderate  range  of  mountains 
seemed  as  if  struggling  up,  but  did  not  by  far  attain 
that  height.  Farther  off,  the  surface  flattened  still 
more ;  yet  again  some  strangely  protruding  forms  rose 
to  view.  At  last,  in  the  remote  distance,  lakes  were 
visible,  and  rivers  ;  and  a  fruitful  coimtry  spread  itself 
out  Uke  a  sea.  And  when  the  eye  came  back,  it  pierced 
into  frightfuf  depths,  sounding  with  cataracts,  and  con- 
nected with  each  other  in  labyrinthic  combination. 

Felix  could  not  satisfy  himself  with  questions,  and 
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Jarno  was  kind  enough  to  answer  all  of  them  ;  in  which, 
however,  Wilhekn  thought  he  noticed  that  the  teacher 
did  not  always  speak  quite  truly  and  sincerely.  So, 
after  the  unstaid  hoys  had  again  clambered  o£f,  Wil- 
helm  said  to.  his  friend :  ^'  Thou  hast  not  spoken  with 
the  child,  about  these  matters,  as  thou  speakest  to  thy- 
self." 

"  That  indeed  were  a  heavy  requisition,**  answered 
Jarno.  *<  We  do  not  always  speak,  even  to  ourselves, 
as  we  think ;  and  it  is  not  fit  to  tell  others  anything  but 
what  they  can  take  up.  A  man  understands  nothing 
but  what  is  commensurate  with  him.  To  fix  a  child's 
attention  on  what  is  present ;  to  give  him  a  description, 
a  name,  is  the  best  thing  we  can  do  for  him.  He  will 
soon  enough  begin  to  inquire  after  causes." 

"  One  cannot  blame  this  latter  tendency,"  observetl 
WUhelm.  "  The  multiplicity  of  objects  perplexes  every 
one ;  and  it  is  easier,  instead  of  investigating  them,  to 
ask  directly :  Whence,  and  Whither  ?" 

<^  And  yet,"  said  Jarno,  <<  as  childroi  look  at  what  is 
present  only  superficially,  we  cannot  speak  with  them 
of  Origin  and  Object  otherwise  than  superficially  also." 

**  Most  men,"  answered  Wilhelm,  <<  continue  all 
their  days  in  this  predicament ;  and  never  reach  that 
glorious  epoch,  in  which  the  Comprehensible  appears 
to  us  common  and  insipid." 

<<  It  may  well  be  called  glorious,"  answered  Jarno ; 
"  for  it  is  a  middle  stage  between  despair  and  <leifi- 
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^<  Let  us  abide  by  the  boy/*  said  Wilhelm,  <<  who  is 
at  present  my  first  care.  He  has  somehow  got  a  fond- 
ness for  minerals,  since  we  began  this  jomney.  Canst 
thoa  not  impart  so  much  to  me  as  would  put  it  in  my 
power  to  satisfy  him,  at  least  for  a  time  ?'' 

"  That  will  not  do,"  said  Jamo.  "  In  every  new 
department,  one  must,  in  the  first  place,  b^in  again 
as  a  child ;  throw  a  passionate  interest  over  the  subject ; 
take  pleasure  in  the  shell,  till  one  has  the  happiness  to 
arrive  at  the  kernel." 

<<  Tell  me,  then,"  said  Wilhelm,  <<  how  hast  thou 
attained  this  knowledge  ?  For  it  is  not  so  very  long, 
after  all,  since  we  parted." 

"  My  friend,"  said  Jamo,  "  we  were  forced  to  re- 
sign ourselves,  if  not  for  ever,  at  least  for  a  long  sea- 
son. The  first  thing  that  occurs  to  stout-hearted  man, 
under  such  circumstances,  is  to  begin  a  new  life. 
New  objects  will  not  suffice  him ;  these  serve  only  for 
diversion  of  thought ;  he  requires  a  new  whole,  and 
plants  himself  in  the  middle  of  it." 

"  But  why,  then,"  interrupted  Wilhelm,  "  choose 
this  strangest  and  loneliest  of  all  pursuits  ?" 

"  Even  because  of  its  loneliness,"  cried  Jamo.  "  Men 
I  wished  to  avoid.  To  them  we  can  give  no  help,  and 
they  hinder  us  fi'om  helping  ourselves.  Are  they  hap- 
py, we  must  let  them  persevere  in  their  stolidities ; 
are  they  unhappy,  we  must  save  them  without  dis- 
turbing these  stolidities  ;  and  no  one  ever  asks  whether 
Thou  art  happy  or  unhappy." 


78.  WILH£LM  MEISTER's  TRAVELS. 

<<  It  18  not  quite  so  bad  with  them,  surely/'  answer- 
ed Wilhelm  smiling. 

<<  I  will  not  talk  thee  out  of  thy  happiness,"  said 
Jamo.  *^  Go  on  thy  way,  thon  second  Diogenes  I 
Let  not  thy  Lamp  in  daylight  go  ont  I  Down  on  that 
side  lies  a  new  world  before  thee  :  but  I  dare  wager, 
things  stand  there  as  in  the  old  one.  If  thou  canst 
not  pimp,  and  pay  debts,  thou  availest  nothing." 

<<  Yet  they  seem  to  me  more  entertaining  than  thy 
dead  rocks,"  said  Wilhelm. 

"  Not  they  I"  answered  Jamo :  "  for  my  rocks  are 
at  least  incomprehensible." 
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CHAPTER  VI, 

The  two  friends  had  descended,  not  without  care  and 
labour,  to  reach  the  children,  who  were  now  lying  in 
a  shady  spot  down  below.  With  almost  greater  ea- 
gerness than  their  picnic  repast,  the  collected  rocl 
spedmens  were  unpacked  hy  Montan  and  Felix.  The 
latter  had  much  to  ask,  the  former  much  to  nominate. 
Felix  was  delighted  that  his  new  teacher  could  give 
him  names  for  all,  and  he  speedily  committed  them  to 
memory.  At  length  he  produced  another  specimen, 
and  asked :  <'  What  do  you  call  this,  then  ?" 

Montan  viewed  it  with  surprise,  and  said :  '*  Where 
did  you  get  it  ?" 

Fitz  answered  promptly :  *^  I  found  it  myself;  it  is 
of  this  country." 

*^  Not  of  this  quarter,"  said  Montan.  Felix  rejoiced 
-to  see  his  master  somewhat  puzzled.  '<  Thou  shalt 
hare  a  ducat,"  said  Montan,  **  if  thou  bring  me  to  the 
spot  where  it  lies." 

"  That  is  easy  to  earn,"  answered  Fitz ;  <*  but  not 
immediately." 
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<<  Then  describe  the  place  to  me  accurately,  that  I 
may  not  fail  to  find  it :  but  the  thing  is  impossible ; 
for  this  is  a  cross-stone,  which  comes  from  Santiago 
in  Compostella,  and  which  some  stranger  has  lost ;  if 
indeed  thou  hast  not  stolen  it  from  him,  for  its  curious 
look;' 

<<  Give  your  dudat  into  my  maister's  hands/*  said 
Fitz,  <^  and  I  will  honestly  confess  where  I  got  the 
stone.  In  the  mined  church  at  St  Joseph,  there  is 
likewise  a  ruined  altar.  Under  the  topnstones,  which 
are  all  broken  and  heaped  together,  I  discorered  a 
layer  of  this  rock,  which  has  been  the  foundation  of  the 
other ;  and  broke  off  from  it  as  much  as  I  could  come 
at.  If  the  upper,  stones  were  cleared  away,  one  might 
find  much  more  of  it  there.*' 

'^  Take  thy  ducat,**  said  Montan ;  *^  thou  deservest 
it  for  this  discovery.  It  is  pretty  enough.  Men  na- 
turally rejoice  when  inanimate  Nature  produces  any 
likeness  of  what  they  love  and  reverence.  Nature 
then  appears  to  us  in  the  form  of  a  Sibyl,  who  has  be- 
forehand laid  down  a  testimony  of  what  had  been  de- 
termined from  Eternity,  and  was  not  to  be  realised  till 
late  in  Time.  On  this  rock,  as  on  a  sacred  mysterious 
primeval  basis,  the  priests  had  built  their  altar.*' 

Wilhelm,  who  had  listened  for  a  while,  and  observed 
that  many  names,  many  designations,  were  repeatedly 
mentioned,  again. signified  his  former  wish,  that  Mon- 
tan would  impart  to  him  so  much  as  was  required  for 
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the  primary  instruction  of  the  hoy.  '<  Give  that  up/' 
replied  Montan.  <<  There  is  nothing  more  frightful  than 
a  teacher  who  knows  only  what  his  scholars  are  in- 
tended to  know.  He  who  means  to  teach  others,  may 
indeed  often  suppress  the  hest  o£  what  he  knows ;  but 
he  must  not  be  half-instructed.'' 

<<  But  where  are  such  perfect  teachers  to  be  had  ?*' 

<'  These  thou  wilt  find  v^  easUy/'  replied  Montan. 

/*  Where,  then  ?"  said  Wilhelm,  with  some  unbelief. 

<^  Where  the  thing  thou, art  wishing  to  learn  is  in 

practice/'  said  Montan.  <<  Our  best  instruction  we  ob* 

tun  from  complete  conversance.    Dost  thou  not  leant 

foreign  languages  best  in  the  countries  where  they  are 

at  home  ? — ^where  only  these  and  no  other  strike  thy 

ear?" 

^'  And  so  it  was  among  the  Mountains,*'  inquired 
Wilhelm,  <'  that  thy  knowledge  of  Mountains  was  ac- 
quired ?'* 

«  Of  coarse." 

"  Without  help  from  men  ?'' 
^'  At  least  oxdy  from  men  who  were  miners.  There, 
where  the  Pygmies,  allured  by  the  metallic  veins,  bore 
through  the  rock,  making  the  interior  of  the  Earth  ac- 
cessible, and  in  a  thousand  ways  endeavouring  to  solve 
the  hardest  problems ;  there  is  the  place  where  an  in- 
quiring thinker  ought  to  take  his  stand.  He  lodes  on 
action  and  effort ;  watches  the  progress  of  enterprises ; 
and  rejoices  in  the  successful  and  the  unsuccessful}. 
What  is  Useful  forms  but  a  part  of  the  Important. 
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Fully  to  possess,  to  command^  and  rule  an  object,  we 
must  first  stndy  it  for  its  own  sake.'* 

<<  Is  there  snch  a  place  in  the  neighbourhood  ?"  said 
Wilhelm.     «  I  should  like  to  take  Felix  diither." 

<<  The  question  I  can  answer  in  the  affirmative/'  re- 
plied Montan ;  "  the  project  not  exactly  assent  to.  At 
least,  I  must  first  .tell  thee,  that  thou  hast  the  power 
of  choosing  among  many  other  branches  of  activity,  of 
knowledge,  of  art,  for  thy  Felix ;  some  of  which  might 
perhi^s  suit  him  better,  than  this  sudden  fismcy  which 
he  has  taken  up  at  the  moment,  most  probably  irom 
mere  imitation." 

<<  Explain  thyself  more  clearly,?  interrupted  Wil- 
helm. 

**  Thou  must  know,  then,"  said  Montan,  ^<  that  we 
are  here  on  the  borders  of  a  Province,  which  I  might 
justly  call  a  Pedagogic  Utopia.  In  the  conviction  that 
only  one  thing  can  be  carried  on,  taught,  and  commu- 
nicated, with  full  advantages,  several  such  points  of 
active  instruction  have  been,  as  it  were,  sown  over  a 
large  tract  of  country.  At  each  of  these  places  thou 
wilt  find  a  little  world,  but  so  complete  within  its 
limitation,  that  it  may  represent  and  model  any  other 
of  these  worlds,  nay,  the  great  busy  world  itself." 

*<  I  do  not  altogether  comprehend  what  thou  canst 
mean  by  this,"  interrupted  Wilhelm. 

**  Thou  shalt  soon  comprehend  it,"  said  the  other. 
*^  As  <lown,  not  far  from  this,  among  the  Mountains, 
thou  wilt,  in  the  first  place,  find  collected  round  a  mass 


WILHELM  MEISTER's  TRAVELS.  83 

of  metalliferons  rocks,  whatever  is  of  use  for  enabliag 
man  to  appropriate  these  treasures  of  Nature,  and,  at 
the  same  time,  to  acquire  general  conceptions  of  mould- 
ing the  mggedness  of  inanimate  things  more  dexterona- 
1^  to  his  own  purposes ;  so,  down  in  the  lowest  level, 
far  out  on  the  plain,  where  the  soil  spreads  into  large 
Ineadows  and  pastures,  thou  wilt  find  estahlishmentt 
for  managing  another  important  treasure  which  Nature 
has  given  to  men/* 

"  And  this  ?"  inquired  Wilhelm. 

'<  Is  the  horse,"  replied  the  other.  <<  In  that  last 
quarter,  thou  art  in  the  midst  of  eyer3rtliing  which  can 
instiTict  one  on  the  training,  diet,  growth,  and  likewise 
employment,  of  this  nohle  animal.  As  in  these  faiUa 
all  are  husy  digging,  boring,  climbing;  so  there  no- 
thing is  more  anxiously  attended  to  than  the  young 
brood  springing,  as  it  were,  out  of  the  ground ;  and 
every  one  is  occupied  foddering,  graanng,  driving,  lead- 
ing, curbing  them,  mounting  their  backs,  and  in  all 
sorts  of  movements,  natural  and  artificial,  coursing 
with  them  over  the  plain." 

Felix,  who  had  approached  in  the  deepest  attention, 
exclaimed,  interrupting  him  :  ^*  O,  thither  will  we  I 
That  is  the  prettiest,  the  best  of  all." 

^<  It  is  far  thither,"  answered  Jamo ;  ^^  and  thou 
wilt  find  something  more  agreeable  and  suitable,  per- 
haps, by  the  way* — Any  species  of  activity,"  continued 
he,  ^<  attracts  the  fondness  of  a  child  ;  for  everything 
looks 'easy  that  is  practised  to  perfection.     AUhegfm- 
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nings  are  hard,  says  the  proverb.  This,  in  a  certain 
sense,  may  be  true ;  but  we  might  say,  with  a  more 
universal  application :  All  beginnings  are  easy ;  and  it 
is  the  last  steps  that  are  climbed  most  rarely,  and  with 
greatest  difficulty/' 

Wilhelm,  who  had  been  reflecting  in  the  meanwhile, 
now  said  to  Montan:  <<  Is  it  actually  so,  as  thou 
tayest,  that  these  people  have  separated  the  various 
sorts  of  activity,  both  in  the  practice  and  teaching  of 
them  r 

"  They  have  done  it,"  said  Montan ;  "  and  with 
reason.  Whatever  any  man  has  to  effect  must  ema- 
nate from  him  like  a  second  self ;  and  how  could  this  be 
possible^  were  not  his  first  self  entirely  pervaded  by 
it?*' 

<<  Yet  has  not  a  general  culture  been  reckoned  very 
advantageous?" 

"  It  may  really  be  so,"  replied  the  other :  "  every- 
thing  in  its  time.  Now  is  the  time  of  specialties. 
Happy  he,  who  understands  this,  and  works  for  him- 
self and  others  in  that  spirit." 

"  In  my  spirit  it  cannot  be,"  replied  Wilhelm :  "  but 
tell  me,  if  I  thought  of  sending  Felix,  for  a  while,  into 
one  of  these  circles,  which  wouldst  thou  recommend 
to  me  ?" 

<<  It  is  all  one,"  said  Jamo.  .  '<  You  cannot  readily 
tell  which  way  .a  child's  capacity  particularly  points. 
For  me  I  should  still  advise  the  merriest  trade.  Take 
bim  to.  those  horse-subduers.   Beginning  as  a  groom  is 
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in  truth  little  easier  than  beginning  as  an  ore-beater ; 
but  the  prospect  is  always  gayer,  you  can  hope  at 
least  to  get  through  the  world  riding.*' 

It  is  easy  to  conceive,  that  Wilhelm  had  many  other 
doubts  to  state,  and  many  farther  explanations  to  re- 
quire :  these  Jamo  settled  in  his  usual  laconic  way ; 
but  at  last  he  broke  out  as  follows :  *<  In  all  things,  to 
serve  from  the  lowest  station  upwards  is  necessary. 
To  restrict  yourself  to  a  trade  is  best.  For  the  narrow 
mind,  whatever  he  attempts  is  still  a  trade ;  for  the  high-* 
er  an  art ;  and  the  highest,  in  doing  one  thing,  does  all ; 
or,  to  speak  less  paradoxically,  in  the  one  thing  which 
he  does  rightly,  he  sees  the  likeness  of  all  that  is  donA 
rightly.  Take  thy  Felix,"  continued  he,  "  through 
the  Province ;  let  the  Directors  see  him ;  they  will  soon 
judge  him,  and  dispose  of  him  to  the  best  advantage. 
The  boy  should  be  placed  among  his  equals,  otherwise 
he  seeks  them  for  himself;  and  then  in  hi»  associatesi 
^ds  only  flatterers  or  tyrants." 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


rii 


1  HE  third  day  being  o^er,  the  friends,  in  conformity 
to  the  engagement  of  our  ReminciantSi  had  tQ  part ;  and 
Jamo  declared,  he  would  now  fly  so  far  into  the  waste 
Moontains,  that  no  one  should  be  able  to  discover  him. 
**  There  is  nothing  more  frightfidy*'  said  he,  <<  in  a  state 
Hke  oursy  than  to  meet  an  old  true  friend^  to  whom  we 
ean  communicate  pur  thoughts  without  reserve*  So  long 
as  one  is  by  himself,  one  fancies  there  is  no  end  to  the 
ppveljdes  and  wonders  he  is  studying :  but  let  the  two 
talk  a  while  together,  right  from  the  heart;  one  sees 
how  soon  all  this  is  esdiausted.  Nothing  is  endless  but 
Inanity.  Clever  people  soon  explain  themselves  to  one 
another,  and  then  they  have  done.  But  now  I  will 
dive  into  the  chasms  of  the  rocks;  and  with  them  be- 
gin a  mute  unfathomable  conversation." 

**  Have  a  care,"  said  Wilhelm,  smiling,  <<  lest  Fitz 
come  upon  thy  track.  This  time,  at  leasts  he  succeed- 
ed in  finding  thee." 

"  How  didst  thou  manage  that?"  said  Montan. 
**  After  all,  it  was  only  chance." 

"  Not  in  the  leas^*  answered  Fitz :  "  I  will  tell  you 
my  secret,  for  a  fair  consideration.  You  mineralo- 
gists, wherever  you  go^  keep  striking  to  the'  right  and 
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left ;  from  every  stone,  from  every  rock,  breaking  off  a 
piece,  as  if  gold  and  silver  were  hid  in  them.  One  has 
bat  to  follow  this  trace ;  and  where  any  comer  shows 
a  fresh  breakage,  there  some  of  yon  has  been*  One 
notes  and  notes,  forward  and  forward,  and  at  last  comes 
iqN>n  the  man.*' 

Fitz  was  praised  and  rewarded.  The  friends  parted ; 
Mpntan  alone,  the  little  caravan  in  company.  Wilhelm 
had  settled  the  place  they  should  make  for.  The  por- 
ter proposed  a  road  to  it ;  but  the  children  had  taken  a 
fancy  for  looking,  by  the  way,  at  the  Giant's  Castle,  of 
which  fitz  had  talked  so  much.  Felix  was  curious 
about  the  large  black  pillars,  the  great  door,  the  cellar, 
the  caves,  and  vaults ;  and  hoped  he  might  perhi^  find 
something  there,  something  of  even  greater  value  than 
the  box. 

How  he  came  by  this,  he  had,  in  the  interim,  inform- 
ed  his  father.  Creeping  through  the  cleft,  it  appeared, 
he  had  got  down  into  an  open  space  pretty  well  lift- 
ed ;  and  noticed,  in  the  comer  of  it,  a  lai^e  iron  chest, 
the  lid  of  which,  though  it  was  not  locked,  he  could  not 
lift,  but  only  raise  a  very  little.  To  get  into  this,  he 
had  called  to  his  father  for  the  staves,  which  he  had  em- 
ployed partly  as  props  under  the  lid,  partly  as  levers  to 
heave  it  up  ;  and  so  at  length,  forcing  his  way  into  the 
chest,  had  foimd  it  wholly  empty,  except  for  the  little 
box  which  was  lying  in  one  of  the  nooks.  This  toy 
they  had  shown  Montan,  who  speed  with  them  in 
opinion,  that  it  should  be  kept  unopened,  and  no  vio- 
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lencc  (lone  to  it ;  for  it  could  not  be  unlocked  except 
by  a  very  complicated  key. 

The  porter  declined  going  with  the  rest  to  the 
Giant's  Castle,  and  proceeded  down  the  smooth  foot- 
path by  himself.  The  others  toiled  after  Fitz  through 
moss  and  tangle ;  and  at  length  reached  the  natural 
Colonnade,  which,  towering  over  a  huge  mass  of  frag- 
ments, rose  black  and  wondrous  into  ihe  air.  Yet, 
witiiout  much  regarding  what  he  saw  before  his  eyes, 
Felix  instantly  began  inquiring  for  the  other  promised 
marvels ;  and  as  none  of  them  was  to  be  seen,  Fitz 
could  excuse  himself  no  otherwise  than  by  declaiing 
that  these  things  were  never  visible  except  on  Sundays 
and  particular  festivals,  and  then  only  for  a  few  hours. 
The  boys  remained  convinced  that  tlie  Pillared  Palace 
was  a  work  of  men's  hands :  Wilhelm  saw  well  that  it 
was  a  work  of  Nature ;  but  he  coidd  have  wished  for 
Montan  to  speak  with  on  tne  subject. 

They  now  proceeded  rapidly  down  hill,  through  a 
wood  of  high  taper  larches ;  which  becoming  more  and 
more  transparent,  ere  long,  exposed  to  view  the  fairest 
f»pot  you  can  imagine,  lying  in  the  clearest  sunshine.' 

A  large  garden,  seemingly  appropriated  to  use,  not 
ornament,  lay  richly  furnished  with  fruit-trees,  yet  open 
before  their  eyes ;  for  the  gi'ound,  sloping  on  the  whole, 
had  been  regularly  cut  into  a  number  of  divisions,  now 
raised,  now  hollowed  in  manifold  variety,  and  thus  ex- 
hibited a  complex  ^ving  surface.  Several  dwelling- 
houses  stood  scattered  up  and  down,  so  that  it  seemed 
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88  if  the  space  belonged  to  several  proprietors :  yet  Fitz 
assured  them,  that  one  individual  owned  and  directed 
the  whole.     Beyond  the  garden  stretched  a  boundless 
landscape,  beautifully  cultivated  and  planted,  in  which 
lakes  and  rivers  might  be  distinguished  in  the  distance. 
Still  descending,  they  had  approached  nearer  andnear- 
er,  and  were  now  expecting  in  a  few  moments  to  be  in 
the  garden,  when  Wilhelm  all  at  once  stopped  short,  and 
Fitz  could  not  hide  his  roguish  satisfaction ;  for  it  yawn- 
ing chasm  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain  opened  before  them, 
and  showed  on  the  other  side  a  wall  which  had  hitherto 
been  concealed,  steep  enough  without,  though  within  it 
was  quite  filled  up  with  soil.  A  deep  trench,  therefore^ 
separated  them  from  the  garden,  into  which  they  were 
directly  looking.     ^<  We  have  still  a  good  circuit  to 
make,"  said  Fitz,  <<  before  we  get  the  road  that  leads 
in.   However,  I  know  an  entrance  on  this  side,  which 
is  much  shorter.     The  vaults  where  the  hill-water  in 
time  of  rain  is  let  through,  in  regular  quantities,  into  the 
garden,  open  here :  they  are  high  and  broad  enough  for 
one  to  walk  along  without  difficulty."  The  instant  Fe- 
lix heard  of  vaidts,  he  insisted  on  taking  this  passage, 
and  no  other.  Wilfielm  followed  the  children ;  and  the 
party  descended  the  large  steps  of  this  covered  aqne^ 
duct,  which  was  now  lying  quite  dry,     Down  below, 
they  found  themselves  sometimes  in  light,  sometimes 
in  darkness,  according  as  the  si^openings  admitted 
day,  or  the  walls  and  pillars  excluded  it.  At  last  they 
reached  a  pretty  even  space;  and  were  slowly  proceed- 
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ipgy  when  all  at  once  a  shot  went  off  beside  them,  and 
at  the  same  time  two  secret  iron-grated  doors  started 
oat,  and  inclosed  them  on  both  sides.  Not  indeed  the 
whole  of  them :  Wilhelm  and  Felix  only  were  caught. 
For  Fitz,  the  instant  he  heard  the  shc^  sprang  bade, 
and  the  closing  grate  caught  nothing  bnt  his  wide  sleeve : 
he  himself  nimbly  throwing  off  his  jacket,  had  darted 
away  without  loss  of  a  moment. 

The  two  prisoners  had  scarcely  time  to  recover  from 
their  ast<mishment,  till  they  heard  voices  which  appear- 
ed to  be  slowly  approaching.  In  a  little  while,  some 
armed  men  with  torches  came  forward  to  the  grate, 
looking  with  eager  eyes  what  sort  of  a  capture  they, 
bad  made.  At  the  same  time,  they  asked,  if  the  pri- 
soners would  surrender  peaceably?  **  Surrender,  is 
not  the  word  here,"  said  Wilhelm ;  <<  we  are  already  in 
your  power.  It  is  rather  our  part  to  ask,  whether  you 
will  spare  us  ?  The  only  weapon  we  have,  I  give  up 
to  you."  And  with  these  words  he  handed  his  hanger 
through  the  grate ;  this  opened  directly,  and  the  two 
strangers  were  led  forward  by  tiie  party,  with  great 
composure.  After  a  short  while,  they  found  them- 
selves in  a  singular  place :  it  was  a  spacious  cleanly 
apartment,  with  many  little  windows  at  the  very  toj^ 
of  the  walls ;  and  these,  notwithstanding  the  thick  iron 
gratings,  admitted  light  enough.  Seats,  sleeping-places, 
and  whatever  else^  expected  in  a  middling  inn,  had 
been  provided ;  an^t  seemed  as  if  any  one  placed  here 
c'Quld  want  nothing  but  freedom. 
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Wilhelm,  directly  after  entering,  had  eitt  down  to 
consider  his  situation :  Felix,  on  the  other  hand,  on 
recovering  from  his  astonishment,  hroke  ont  into  an  in- 
credible fiiry.  These  large  walls,  these  high  windows, 
these  strong  doors,  this  seclusion,  this  restriction,  were 
entirely  new  to  him.  He  looked  round  and  round,  he 
ran  hither  and  thither,  stamped  with  his  feet,  wept, 
rattled  the  doors,  struck  against  them  witli  his  fistSy 
nay,  was  even  on  the  point  of  running  at  them  with 
his  head,  had  not  Wilhelm  seised  him,  and  held  him 
fast  between  his  knees :  <<  Do  but  look  at  the  thing 
calmly,  my  son,"  began  he :  <^  for  impatience  and  vio- 
letiM^  cannot  help  us.  The  mystery  wiU  clear  up,  and 
I  mii9t  be  widely  mistaken,  or  we  are  faUen  into  no 
wicked  hands.  Read  these  inscriptions :  <  To  the  in- 
nocent deliraiuice  and  reparati<Hi ;  to  the  misled,  com- 
passion (  and  to  the  guilty,  avenging  justice.'  All  this 
bespeaks  to  us  that  these  establishments  are  warka  not 
of  cruelty,  but  of  necessity.  Men  have  but  too  much 
cause  t6  secure  themselves  from  men.  Of  ill-wishers 
there  are  many,  of  ill-doers  not  few ;  and  to  live  fitly, 
well-doing  will  not  always  suffice.*'  Felix  still  sobbed ; 
but  he  had  pacified  himself  in  some  degree,  more  by 
the  caresses  than  the  words  of  his  £ftther.  '<  Let  this 
experience,"  ccmtinued  Wilhelm,  <<  which  thou  gainest 
so  early,  and  so  innocently,  remain  a  lively  testimony 
to  thy  mind,  in  how  complete  and  i^ompUshed  a  cen- 
tury thou  livest.  What  a  journey  had  human  nature 
to  travel,  before  it  reached  the  point  of  being  mild  even 
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to  the  guilty,  merciful  to  the  injurious,  humane  to  the 
inhuman  I  Doubtless,  they  were  men  of  godlike  souls 
who  first  taught  this,  who  spent  their  lives  in  render- 
ing the  practice  of  it  possible,  and  recommending  it  to 
others.  Of  the  Beautiful,  men  are  seldom  capable^ 
oftener  of  the  Good :  and  how  highly  should  we  value 
tht>se  who  endeavour,  with  great  sacrifices,  to  forward 
that  Good  among  their  fellows  I" 

Felix,  in  the  course  of  this  consolatory  speech,  had 
fallen  quietly  asleep  on  his  father's  bosom  ;  and  scarce- 
ly  had  the  latter  laid  him  down  on  one  of  the  ready- 
made  beds,  when  the  door  opened,  and  a  man  of  pre- 
possessing appearance  stept  in.  After  looking  kindly 
at  Wilhelm  for  some  time,  he  began  to  inquire  about 
the  circumstances,  whichhad  led  him  by  the  private  pass- 
age, and  into  this  predicament.  Wilhelm  related  the  af- 
fair as  it  stood ;  produced  some  papers,  which  served  tp 
explain  who  he  was,  and  referred  to  the  porter,  who  he 
said  must  soon  arrive  on  the  other  side  by  the  usual 
road.  This  being  so  far  explained,  the  official  person 
invited  his  guest  to  follow  him.  Felix  could  not  be 
awoke,  and  his  father  carried  him  asleep  from  the  place 
which  had  incited  him  to  such  violent  passion. 

Wilhelm  followed  his  conductor  into  a  fair  garden- 
apartment,  where  refreshments  were  set  down,  which 
he  was  invited  to  partake  of,  while  the  other  went  to 
report  the  state  of  matters  to  his  superior.  When  Fe- 
lix, on  awakening,  perceived  a  little  covered  table,  fruit, 
wine,  biscuit,  and  at  the  saiiic  time  the  cheerful  aspect 
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of  a  wide-open  door^  he  knew  not  what  to  make  of  iu 
He  ran  out,  he  ran  hack,  he  thought  he  had  heen  dream- 
ing ;  and  in  a  little  while,  with  such  dainty  fare,  and 
such  pleasant  sights,  the  preceding  terror,  and  all  his 
obstruction  had  vanished,  like  an  oppressive  vision  in 
the  brightness  of  morning. 

The  porter  had  arrived;  the  officer,  with  another 
man  of  a  still  friendlier  aspect,  brought  him  in ;  and 
the  business  now  came  to  light,  as  follows  :  The  own- 
er of  this  property,  charitable  in  this  higher  sense,  that 
he  studied  to  awaken  all  roimd  him  to  activity  and  ef- 
fort, had  for  several  years  been  accustomed,  from  his 
boundless  young  plantations,  to  give  out  the  small 
wood  to  diligent  and  careful  cultivators,  gratis  ^  to  the 
negligent,  for  a  certain  price ;  and  to  such  as  wished  to 
trade  in  it,  likewise  at  a  moderate  valuation.  But  these 
two  latter  classes  also  had  required  their  supplies  gra- 
tis, as  the  meritorious  were  treated  ;  and  this  being  re- 
fused them,  they  had  attempted  stealing  trees.  Their 
attempt  succeeded  in  many  ways.  This  vexed  the 
owner  the  more,  as  not  only  were  the  plantations 
plundered,  but,  by  too  early  thinning,  often  ruined. 
It  had  been  discovered  that  the  thieves  entered  by 
this  aqueduct ;  so  the  trap  grate  had  been  erected  in 
the  place,  with  a  spring  gun,  which,  however,  was  only 
meant  for  a  signal.  The  little  boy  had,  under  various 
pretexts,  often  made  his  appearance  in  the  garden ;  and 
nothing  was  more  natural,  than  that  out  of  mischief 
and  audacity,  he  should  lead  the  stranger  by  a  road 
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which  he  had  fonnerly  discovered  for  other  purposes. 
The  people  could  have  wished  to  get  hold  of  him : 
meanwhile,  his  little  jacket  was  brought  in,  and  put 
by  among  other  judicial  seizures. 

Wilhelm  was  now  made  acquainted  with  the  owner 
and  his  people,  and  by  them  received  with  the  friend- 
liest welcome.  Of  l^is  family  we  shall  say  nothing 
more  here,  as  some  farther  light  on  them  and  their  con- 
cerns is  offered  us  by  the  subsequent  history. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 

WWielm  to  Naialui. 

Man  is  of  a  companionable,  conversing  nature :  his 
delight  is  great  when  he  exercises  faculties  that  have 
been  giyen  him,  even  though  nothing  farther  came  of 
it.  How  often  in  society  do  we  hear  the  complaint,  that 
one  will  not  let  the  other  speak  :  and  in  the  same  man- 
ner also  we  might  say,  that  one  would  not  let  the  other 
write,  were  not  writing  an  employment  commonly 
transacted  in  private  and  alone. 

How  much  people  write  one  could  scarcely  ever 
conjecture.  I  speak  not  of  what  is  printed,  though  that 
in  itself  is  abimdant  enough ;  but  of  all  that,  in  the  shape 
of  letters  and  memorials  and  narratives,  anecdotes,  de- 
scriptions of  present  circumstances  in  the  life  of  indi- 
viduals, sketches,  and  larger  essays,  circulates  in  se- 
cret ;  of  this  you  can  form  no  idea  till  you  have  lived  for 
some  time  in  a  community  of  cultivated  families,  as  I 
am  now  doing.  In  the  sphere  where  I  am  moving  at 
present,  there  is  almost  as  much  time  employed  in  in- 
forming friends  and  relatives  of  what  is  transacted,  as 
was  employed  in  transacting  it.  This  observation,  which 
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for  several  weeks  has  been  constantly  forced  on  me,  I 
now  make  with  the  more  pleasure,  as  the  writing  ten- 
dency of  my  new  friends  enables  me  at  once  and  per- 
fectly to  get  acquainted  with  their  characters  and  cir- 
cumstances. I  am  trusted ;  a  sheaf  of  Letters  is  given 
to  me,  some  quires  of  a  Travelling  Journal,  the  Con- 
fessions of  some  mind  not  yet  in  unity  with  itself;  and 
thus  everywhere,  in  a  little  while,  I  am  at  home.  I 
know  the  neighbouring  circle,  I  know  the  persons 
whose  acquaintiEuice  I  am  to  obtain ;  I  imderstand  them 
better  almost  than  they  do  tiiemselves,  seeing  they  are 
still  implicated  in  their  situation,  while  I  hover  lightly 
past  them,  ever  with  thy  hand  in  mine,  ever  speaking 
with  thee  about  all  I  see:  Indeed  it  is  the  first  condi- 
tion I  make,  before  accepting  any  confidence  o£fered 
me^  that  I  may  impart  it  to  thee.  Here,  accordingly, 
are  some  letters,  which  will  introduce  thee  into  the 
circle,  in  which,  without  breaking  or  evading  my  vow, 
I  for  the  present  revolve. 


THE  NUT-BROWN  MAID. 

Lenardo  to  his  Aunt. 

At  last,  dear  Atmt,  after  three  years,  you  receive 
my  first  letter,  conformably  to  our  engagement,  which, 
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in  truth,  was  singular  enougb.  I  wished  to  see  the 
world  and  mingle  in  it ;  and  wished,  during  that  period, 
to  forget  the  home  whence  I  had  departed,  whither  I 
hoped  to  return.  The  whole  impression  of  this  home 
I  purposed  to  retain,  and  the  partial  and  individual  was 
not  to  confuse  me  at  a  distance.  Meanwhile  the  ne- 
cessary tokens  of  life  and  wel&re  have  from  time  to 
time  passed  to  and  fro  between  us.  I  have  regularly 
received  money ;  and  little  presents  for  my  kindred 
have  been  delivered  you  for  distribution.  By  the  wares 
I  sent,  you  would  see  how  and  where  I  was.  By  the 
wines,  I  doubt  not  my  uncle  has  tasted  out  my  several 
places  of  abode  ;  then  the  laces,  nicknacks,  steel- wares, 
would  indicate  to  my  fair  cousins  my  progress  through 
Brabant^  by  Paris,  to  London ;  and  so  on  their  writing- 
desks,  work-boxes,  tea-tables,  I  shall  find  many  a  sym- 
bol wherewith  to  connect  the  history  of  my  joumey- 
ings.  You  have  accompanied  me  without  hearing  of 
me ;  and  perhaps  may  care  little  about  knowing  more. 
For  me,  on  the  other  hand,  it  is  highly  desirable  to 
learn,  through  your  kindness,  how  it  stands  with  the 
circle  into  which  I  am  once  more  entering.  I  would, 
in  truth,  return  from  strange  countries  as  a  stranger ; 
who,  that  he  may  not  be  unpleasant,  first  informs  him- 
self about  the  way  and  manner  of  ihe  household ;  not 
fimcying  that,  for  his  fine  eyes  or  hair,  he  shall  be  re- 
ceived there  quite  in  his  own  fashion.  Write  to  me, 
therefore,  of  my  worthy  imcle,  of  your  fair  nieces,  of 
yourself,  of  our  relations  near  and  distant,  of  servants 
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also^  old  and  new.  In  short,  let  your  practised  pen, 
which  for  so  long  a  time  you  have  not  dipped  into  ink 
for  your  nephew,  now  again  tint  paper  in  his  favour. 
Your  letter  of  news  shall  forthwith  he  my  credential, 
with  which  I  introduce  myself  so  soon  as  I  obtain  it. 
On  you,  therefore,  it  depends  whether  you  will  see  me 
or  not.  We  alter  far  less  than  we  imagine  ;  and  circum- 
stances, too,  continue  much  as  they  were.  Not  only 
what  has  altered,  but  what  has  continued,  what  has 
by  degrees  waxed  and  waned,  do  I  now  wish  instantly 
to  recognise  at  my  return,  and  so  once  more  to  see  my- 
self in  a  well-known  mirror.  Present  my  heartiest  sa- 
lutations to  all  our  people ;  and  believe,  that  in  the  sin- 
gular manner  of  my  absence  and  my  return,  there  may 
lie  more  true  affection  than  is  often  found  in  constant 
participation  and  lively  intercourse.  A  thousand  com- 
pliments to 'one  and  all ! 

Postscript — Neglect  not  also,  my  dear  Aunt,  to  say 
a  word  or  two  about  our  dependants ;  Jiow  it  stands 
with  our  stewards  and  farmers.  What  is  become  of 
Valerina,  the  daughter  of  that  fanner,  whom  my  uncle, 
with  justice  certainly,  but  also,  as  I  thought,  with  some 
severity,  ejected  from  his  lands  when  I  went  away  ? 
You  see,  I  still  remember  many  a  particular ;  I  still 
know  all.  On  the  past  you  shall  examine  me,  when  you 
have  told  me  of  the  present. 
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The  Atmi  to  JtUieOa. 

At  last,  dear  children,  a  letter  from  our  three-years 
speechless  traveller.  What  strange  beings  these  strange 
men  are  I  He  will  have  it  that  his  wares  and  tokens 
were  as  good  as  so  many  kind  words  which  friend  may 
speak  or  write  to  friend.  He  actually  fiancies  himself 
our  creditor,  requires  from  us^  in  tiie  first  place,  the 
performance  of  that  service,  which  he  so  unkindly  re- 
fused. What  is  to  he  done  ?  For  me,  I  should  have  met 
his  wishes  forthwith  in  a  long  letter ;  did  not  this  head- 
ache signify  too  clearly  that  the  present  sheet  can 
scarcely  be  filled.  We  all  long  to  see  him.  Do  you, 
my  dears,  undertake  the  business.  Should  I  be  reco- 
vered before  you  have  done,  I  will  contribute  my  share. 
Choose  the  persons  and  circumstances,  as  you  like  best 
to  describe  them.  Divide  the  task.  You  will  do  it  all 
far  better  than  I.  The  messenger  will  bring  me  back 
a  note  from  von. 


Jxdietta  to  her  Aunt. 


We  have  read  and  considered ;  and  now  send  you 
by  the  messenger  our  view  of  the  matter,  each  in  par- 
ticular ;  having  first  jointly  signified  that  we  are  not  so 
charitable  as  our  dear  Aunt  to  her  ever  perverse  ne- 
phew.    Now,  when  hp  has  kept  his  cards  hid  from  us 
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for  three  years,  and  still  keeps  them  hid,  we  forsooth 
are  to  spread  ours  on  the  table,  and  play  an  open 
against  a  secret  game.  This  is  not  fair ;  and  yet  let  it 
pass  ;  for  the  craftiest  is  often  caught,  simply  by  his 
own  over-anxious  precautions.  But  as  to  the  way  and 
manner  of  transacting  this  commission,  we  are  not 
agreed.  To  write  of  our  familiars  as  we  think  of  them, 
is  for  us  at  least  a  very  strange  problem.  Commonly 
we  do  not  think  of  them  at  all,  except  in  this  or  that 
particular  case,  when  they  give  us  some  peculiar  satis- 
foction  or  vexation.  At  other  times,  each  lets  his 
neighbour  go  his  way.  You  alone  could  manage  it, 
dear  Aunt,  for  you  have  both  the  penetration  and  the 
tolerance.  Hersilia,  who  you  know  is  not  difficult  to 
kindle,  has  just,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment,  given  me 
a  bird's-eye  view  of  the  whole  family  in  all  the  graces 
of  caricature.  I  wish  it  stood  on  paper,  to  entice  a 
smile  from  yourself  in  your  illness ;  but  not  that  I  would 
have  it  sent.  My  own  project  is,  to  lay  before  him  our 
correspondence  for  these  throve  years :  then  let  him 
read,  if  he  have  the  heart ;  or  let  him  come  and  see 
with  his  eyes,  if  he  have  not.  Your  Letters  to  mc, 
dear  Aunt,  are  in  the  best  order,  and  all  at  your  ser- 
vice. Hersilia  dissents  from  this  opinion  ;  excuses  her- 
self with  the  disorder  of  her  papers,  and  so  forth,  as 
she  will  tell  you  herself. 
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Hersilia  to  her  Aunt, 

1  WILL  and  must  be  very  brief,  dear  Aunt,  for  the 
messenger  is  clownishly  impatient.   I  reckon  it  an  ex- 
cess of  generosity,  and  not  at  all  in  season,  to  submit 
our  correspondence  to  Lenardo.    What  has  he  to  do 
with  knowing  all  the  good  we  have  said  of  him,  with 
knowing  all  the  ill  we  have  said  of  him,  and  finding  out 
from  the  latter  still  more  than  from  the  former  that  we 
like  him  ?    Hold  him  tight,  I  entreat  you.     There  is 
something  so  precise  and  presumptuous  in  this  demand^ 
in  this  conduct  of  his ;  just  the  fashion  of  your  youag 
gentlemen  when  they  return  from  foreign  parts.  They 
can  never  look  on  those  who  have  staid  at  home  as  full- 
grown  persons,  like  themselves.  Make  your  headache 
an  excuse.   He  will  come,  doubtless :  and  if  he  do  not 
come,  we  can  wait  a  little.  Perhaps  his  next  idea  may 
be  to  introduce  himself  in  some  strange  secret  way,  to 
become  acquainted  with  us  in  disguise ;  and  who  knows, 
what  more  may  be  included  in  the  plan  of  so  deep  a 
gentleman  ?    How  pretty  and  curious  this  would  be  ! 
It  could  not  fail  to  bring  about  all  manner  of  embroil- 
ments and  developements ;  far  grander  than  any  that 
could  be  produced  by  such  a  diplomatic  entrance  into 
his  family  as  he  now  purposes. 

The  messenger  I  The  messenger  I  Bring  up  your  old 
people  better,  or  send  young  ones.  This  man  is  neither 
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to  be  pacified  with  flattery  nor  wine.  A  thousand  fai*e- 
wells  I 

Postscript  for  Postscript. — What  does  our  cousin 
want,  will  you  tell  me,  with  his  postscript  of  Valerina  ? 
This  question  of  his  has  struck  me  doubly.  She  is  the 
only  person  whom  he  mentions  by  name.    The  rest  of 
us  are  nieces,  aunts,  stewards  ;  not  persons,  but  titles. 
Valeiina,  our  Lawyer's  daughter  I    In  truth,  a  pretty 
fair-haired  'girl,  that  may  have  glanced  in  our  gallant 
cousin's  eyes  before  he  went  away.  She  is  married  well 
and  happily :  this  to  you  is  no  news  ;  but  to  him  it  is, 
of  course,  as  imknown  as  everything  that  has  occurred 
herie.  Forget  not  to  inform  him  in  a  postscript  that  Va- 
lerina grew  daily  more  and  more  beautiful,  and  so  at 
last  made  a  very  good  match.   That  she  is  the  wife  of 
a  rich  proprietor.     That  the  lovely  fair-haired  maid  is 
married.    Make  it  perfectly  distinct  to  him.    But  nei- 
ther  is  this  all,  dear  Aunt.  How  the  man  can  so  accu- 
rately remember  his  flaxen-Tieaded  beauty,  and  yet  con- 
found her  with  the  daughter  of  that  worthless  farmer, 
with  a  wild  humble-bee  of  a  brunette,  whose  name  was 
-  Nachodina,  and  who  went  away  Heaven  knows  whi- 
ther, this,  I  declare  to  you,  remains  entirely  incompre- 
hensible, and  puzzles  me  quite  excessively.  For  it  seems 
as  if  our  pretty  cousin,  who  prides  himself  on  his  good 
memory,  could  change  names  and  persons  to  a  very 
strange  degree.     Perhaps  he  feels  this  obscurely  him- 
self, and  would  have  the  faded  image  refreshed  by  your 
delineation.   Hold  him  tight,  I  beg  of  you  :  but  try  to 
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learn,  for  our  own  behoof,  how  it  does  stand  with  these 
Valerinas  and  Nachodinas ;  and  how  many  more  Inas 
and  Trinas  have  retained  their  place  in  his  imagination, 
while  the  poor  Ettas  and  Ilias  have  vanished.  The  mes- 
senger !  The  cursed  messenger  I 


T!ie  Aunt  to  her  Nieces. 
(Dictated.) 

Why  should  we  dissemble  towards  those  we  have 
to  spend  our  life  with?  Lenardo^  with  all  his  pecu- 
liarities, deserves  confidence.  I  send  him  both  your 
letters :  from  these  he  will  get  a  view  of  you  ;  and  the 
rest  of  us,  I  hope,  will  ere  long  unconsciously  find  oc- 
casion to  depict  ourselves  before  him  likewise.  Fare- 
well I  My  head  is  very  painful. 


Hersilia  to  her  Aunt. 


Why  should  we  dissemble  towards  those  we  have 
to  spend  our  life  with  ?  Lenardo  is  a  spoiled  nephew. 
It  is  horrible  in  you  to  send  him  our  letters.  From 
these  he  will  get  no  real  view  of  us ;  and  I  wish  with 
all  my  heart  for  opportunity  to  let  him  view  me  in 
some  odier  light.    You  give  pain  to  others,  while  you 


1(X4  WILHELM  MEISTER'S  TRAVELS. 

are  in  pain  yourself,  and  blind  to  boot.    Quick  reco- 
very to  your  head  I  Your  heart  is  irrecoverable. 


The  Aunt  to  HersiUa. 

TiiT  last  note  I  should  likewise  have  packed  in  for 
Lenardo,  had  I  happened  to  continue  by  the  purpose, 
which  my  irrecoverable  heart,  my  sick  head,  and  my 
love  of  ease,  suggested  to  me.  Your  letters  are  not 
gone.  I  am  just  parting  with  the  young  man,  who  has 
been  for  some  time  living  in  om*  circle,  who,  by  the 
strangest  chance,  has  come  to  know  us  pretty  well, 
and  is  withal  of  an  intelligent  and  kindly  nature.  Him 
I  am  despatching.  He  undertakes- the  task  with  great 
readiness.  He  will  prepare  our  nephew,  and  send  or 
bring  him.  Thus  can  your  Aunt  recollect  herself  in 
the  course  of  a  rash  enterprise,  and  bend  into  another 
path.  Hersilia  also  will  take  thought ;  and  a  friendly 
revocation  will  not  long  be  wanting  from  her  hand. 


Wilhelin  having  accurately  and  circumstantially  ful- 
filled this  task,  Lenai'do  answered  with  a  smile :  "Much 
as  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  what  you  tell  me,  I  must 
still  put  another  question.  Did  not  my  Aunt,  in  con- 
clusion, request  you  also  to  inform  me  of  another  and 
seeHiiiigly  an  uniujportant  matter  ?" 

Wilhelni  thoupflit  a  moment.  "  Yes,"  said  he,  then; 
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«  I  remember.  She  mentioned  a  lady,  named  Yale- 
rina.  Of  her  I  was  to  tell  you  that  she  is  happily  wed- 
ded, and  every  way  well." 

<<  You  roll  a  stone  from  my  heart,"  replied  Lenardo. 
*<  I  now  gladly  return  home,  since  I  need  not  fear  that 
my  recollection  of  this  girl  can  reproach  me  there." 

'^  It  beseems  not  me  to  inquire  what  relation  you 
have  had  to  her,"  said  Wilhelm :  '<  only  you  may  be 
at  ease,  if  in  any  way  you  feel  concerned  for  her  for- 
times." 

« It  is  the  strangest  relation  in  the  world,"  returned 
Lenardo  :  '^  nowise  a  love  matter,  as  you  m^ht  per- 
haps conjecture.  I  may  confide  in  you,  and  tell  it,  as 
indeed  there  is  next  to  nothing  to  be  told.  But  what 
must  you  think  when  I  assure  you,  that  this  fiedtering 
in  my  return,  this  fear  of  revisiting  our  family,  these 
strange  preparatives,  and  inquiries  how  things  looked  at 
home,  had  no  other  object  but  to  learn  by  the  way 
how  it  stood  with  this  young  woman  ? 

"  For  you  will  believe,"  continued  he,  "  I  am  very 
well  aware  that  we  may  leave  people  whom  we  know, 
without  finding  them,  even  after  a  considerable  time, 
much  altered :  and  so  I  likewise  expect  very  soon  to 
be  quite  at  home  with  my  relatives.  This  single  being 
only  gave  me  pause :  her  fortune,  I  knew,  must  have 
changed ;  and,  thank  Heaven,  it  has  changed  for  the 
better." 

"  You  excite  my  cm-iosity,"  said  Wilhelm.  "  There 
must  be  something  singular  in  this." 
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'<  I  at  least  think  it  so,"  replied  Lenardo,  and  began 
bis  narratiye  as  follows : 

"  To  accomplish,  ui  my  youth,  the  grand  adventure 
of  a  tour  through  cultivated  Europe,  was  a  fixed  pur- 
pose, which  I  had  entertained  from  boyhood,  but  the 
execution  of  which  was,  as  usually  happens  in  these 
things,  from  time  to  time  postponed.  What  was  at 
hand  attracted  me,  retained  me ;  and  the  distant  lost 
more  and  more  of  its  charms,  the  more  I  read  of  it,  or 
heard  it  talked  of.  However,  at  last,  incited  by  my 
uncle ;  allured  by  friends  who  had  gone  forth  into  the 
world  before  me,  I  did  form  the  resolution,  and  that 
more  rapidly  than  any  one  had  been  expecting. 

'^  My  uncle,  who  had  to  afford  the  main  requisite  for 
my  enterprise,  directly  made  this  his  chief  concern. 
You  know  him,  and  the  way  he  has ;  how  he  still 
rushes  with  his  whole  force  on  one  single  object,  and 
everything  else  in  the  meanwhile  must  rest  and  be  si- 
lent ;  by  which  means,  indeed,  he  has  effected  much 
that  seemed  to  lie  beyond  the  influence  of  any  private 
man.  This  journey  came  upon  Iiini,  in  some  degree, 
unawares  :  yet  he  very  soon  took  his  measures.  Some 
builduigs  which  he  had  planned,  nay  even  begun,  were 
abandoned  ;  and  as  he  never  on  any  account  meddles 
with  his  accumulated  stock,  he  looked  about  him,  as  a 
prudent  financier,  for  other  ways  and  means.  The 
most  obvious  plan  was  to  call  in  outstanding  debts, 
especially  remainders  of  rent ;  lor  this  also  was  one  of 
his  habits,  lliat  he  was  iuduljfent  to  debtors,  so  long  as 
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he  himself  had,  to  a  certain  degree,  no  need  of  money. 
He  gave  his  Steward  the  list,  with  orders  to  manage 
the  business.  Of  individual  cases  we  learned  nothing : 
only  I  heard  transiently,  that  the  fanner  of  one  of  our 
estates,  with  whom  my  uncle  had  long  exercised  pa- 
tience, was  at  last  actually  to  be  ejected ;  his  cautionary 
pledge,  a  scanty  supplement  to  the  produce  of  this 
prosecution,  to  be  retained,  and  the  land  to  be  let  to 
some  other  person.  This  man  was  of  a  religious  turn ; 
but  not,  like  others  of  his  sect  among  us,  shrewd 
and  active  withal :  for  his  piety  and  goodness  he  was 
loved  by  his  neighbours,  but  at  the  same  time  censured 
for  his  weakness  as  the  master  of  a  house.  After  the 
death  of  his  wife,  a  daughter,  whom  we  usuaUy  named 
the  Nut-brown  Maid,  though  already  giving  promise  of 
activity  and  resolution,  was  still  too  young  for  taking 
a  decisive  management :  in  short,  the  man  went  back 
in  his  affairs,  and  my  uncle's  indulgence  had  not  stay- 
ed the  sinking  of  his  fortune. 

"  I  had  my  journey  in  my  head,  and  could  not  quar- 
rel with  the  means  for  accomplishing  it.  All  was 
ready ;  packing  and  sorting  went  forward  ;  every  mo- 
ment was  becoming  full  of  business.  One  evening  I 
was  strolling  through  the  park  for  the  last  time,  to  take 
leave  of  my  familiar  trees  and  bushes,  when  all  at  onc« 
Valerina  stept  into  my  way :  for  such  was  the  girls 
name,  the  other  was  but  a  byname,  occasioned  by  her 
brown  complexion.    She  stept  into  my  way." 

Lenardo  paused  for  a  moment,  as  if  conbideriog. 
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<<  How  is  this,  then  ?"  said  he  :  <<  Was  her  name  real- 
ly Vderina  ?  Yes,  surely,"  he  continued ;  *'  but  the 
byname  was  more  common.  In  short,  the  brown  maid 
came  into  my  path,  and  pressingly  entreated  me,  to 
speak  a  good  word  for  her  fiather,  for  herself,  to  my 
uncle.  Knowing  how  the  matter  stood,  and  seeing 
clearly  that  it  would  be  difficult,  nay  impossible,  to  do 
her  any  service  at  this  moment,  I  candidly  told  her  so, 
and  set  before  her  the  blame-worthiness  of  her  father 
in  an  unfavourable  light. 

<<  She  answered  this  with  so  nmch  clearness,  and  at 
.  the  same  time  with  so  much  filial  mitigation  and  love, 
that  she  quite  gained  me ;  and,  had  it  been  my  own 
money,  I  should  instantly  have  made  her  happy,  by 
granting  her  request.    But  it  was  my  uncle's  income ; 
these  were  his  arrangements,  his  orders  :  with  such  a 
temper  as  his,  to  attempt  altering  aught  that  had  been 
done  was  hopeless.     From  of  old,  I  had  looked  on  a 
promise  as  in  the  highest  degree  sacred.    Whoever 
asked  anything  of  me  embarrassed  me.     I  had  so  ac- 
customed myself  to  refuse,  that  I  did  not  even  promise 
what  I  pui'posed  to  perform.   This  habit  came  in  good 
stead  in  the  present  instance.     Her  arguments  turned 
on  individuality  and  affection,  mine  on  duty  and  rea- 
son ;  and  I  will  not  deny  that  at  last  they  seemed  too 
harsh  even  to  myself.  Already  we  had  more  than  once 
repeated  our  topics  without  convincing  one  another, 
when  necessity  made  her  more  eloquent ;  the  inevita- 
Ijle  ruin  which  she  saw  before  her  pressed  tears  from 
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her  eyes.  Her  collected  manner  she  entirely  lost ;  she 
spoke  with  vivacity,  with  emotion ;  and. as  I  still  kept 
up  a  show  of  coldness  and  composure,  her  whole  s6ul 
turned  itself  outwards.  I  wished  to  end  the  scene : 
but  all  at  once  she  was  lying  at  my  feet,  had  seized 
my  hand,  kissed  it,  and  was  looking  up  to  me,  so  good, 
so  gentle,  with  such  supplicating  loveliness,  that  in  the 
haste  of  the  moment  I  forgot  myself.  Hurriedly  I 
said,  while  raising  her  from  her  kneeling  posture: 
'  I  will  do  what  is  possible ;  compose  thyself,  my 
child  I'  and  so  turned  into  a  side-path.  <  Do  what  is 
impossible  I'  cried  she  after  me.  I  now  knew  not  what 
I  was  saying,  but  answered :  ^  I  will,'  and  hesitated. 
^  Do  it  I'  cried  she,  at  once  enlivened,  and  with  a 
heavenly  expression  of  hope.  I  waved  a  salutation  to 
her,  and  hastened  away. 

"  To  my  uncle  I  did  not  mean  to  apply  directly :  for 
I  knew  too  well  that  with  him  it  was  vain  to  speak 
about  the  partial,  when  his  purpose  was  the  whole.  I 
inquired  for  the  Steward  ;  he  had  ridden  off  to  a  dis- 
tance ;  visitors  came  in  the  evening,  friends  wishing  to 
take  leave  of  me.  They  supped  and  played  till  far  in 
the  night.  They  continued  next  day ;  and  their  pre- 
sence effaced  the  image  of  my  importunate  petitioner. 
The  Steward  returned ;  he  was  busier  and  more  over- 
loaded than  ever.  All  were  asking  for  him :  he  had  no 
time  to  hear  me.  However,  I  did  make  an  effort  to  detain 
him  ;  but  scarcely  had  I  named  that  pious  farmer,  when 
he  eagerly  repelled  the  proposal :  *  For  Heaven's  sake, 
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not  a  word  of  this  to  your  uncle,  if  you  would  not  have 
a  quflxrel  with  him  I'  The  day  of  my  departure  was 
fixed ;  I  had  letters  to  write,  guests  to  receive,  visits 
in  the  neighbourhood  to  pay.  My  servants  had  been 
hitherto  sufficient  for  my  wants,  but  were  nowise  ade- 
quate to  forward  the  arrangements  of  a  distant  journey. 
All  lay  on  my  own  hands ;  and  yet  when  the  Steward 
appointed  me  an  hour  in  the  night  before  my  depart- 
ure, to  settle  our  money  concerns,  I  neglected  not  again 
to  solicit  him  for  Valerina's  father. 

«  <  Dear  Baron,'  said  the  unstable  man,  <  how  can 
such  a  thing  ever  come  into  your  head  ?  To-day  al- 
ready I  have  had  a  hard  piece  of  work  with  your  uncle ; 
for  the  sum  you  need  is  turning  out  to  be  far  higher 
than  we  reckoned  on.  This  is  natural  enough,  but  not 
the  less  perplexing.  To  the  old  gentleman  it  is  espe- 
cially imwelcome,  when  a  business  seems  concluded, 
and  yet  many  odds  and  ends  are  found  straggling  after  | 

it.  This  is  often  the  case ;  and  I  and  the  rest  have  to 
take  the  brunt  of  it.  As  to  the  rigour  with  which  the 
outstanding  debts  were  to  be  gathered  in,  he  himself 
laid  down  the  law  to  me  :  he  is  at  one  with  himself  on 
this  point,  and  it  would  be  no  easy  task  to  move  him  V 

to  indulgence.  Do  not  try  it,  I  beg  of  you  I  It  is  quite 
in  vain.' 

"  I  let  him  deter  me  from  my  attempt,  but  not  en- 
tirely. I  pressed  him,  since  the  execution  of  the  busi- 
ness depended  on  himself,  to  act  with  mildness  and 
mercy.     He  promised  everything,  accor^ng  to  the 
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fasbliMi  of  such  persons,  for  tbe  sake  of  momentary 
peace.  He  got  quit  of  me :  the  bustle,  the  huny  of 
business  increased  I  I  was  in  my  carriage;  and  had 
turned  my  back  on  all  home  concerns. 

"  A  keen  impression  is  like  any  other  wound ;  we 
do  not  feel  it  in  receiving  it.  Not  till  afterwards  does 
it  begin  to  smart  and  gangrene.  So  was  it  with  me  in 
regard  to  this  occurrence  in  the  park.  .Whenever  I  was 
solitary,  whenever  I  was  unemployed,  that  image  of 
the  entreating  maiden,  with  the  whole  accompaniment, 
with  every  tree  and  bush,  the  place  where  she  knelt, 
the  side-path  I  took  to  get  rid  of  her,  the  whole  scene, 
rose  like  a  fresh  picture  before  my  soul.  It  was  an 
indestructible  impression,  which,  by  other  images  and 
interests,  might  indeed  be  shaded  or  overhung,  but 
never  obliterated.  Still,  in  every  quiet  hour,  she  came 
before  me ;  and  the  longer  it  lasted,  the  more  painful 
]  did  I  feel  the  blame  which  I  had  incurred  against  my 
I  principles,  against  my  custom,  though  not  expressly, 
only  wliile  hesitating,  and  for  the  first  time  caught  in 
such  a  perplexity. 

"  I  failed  not  in  my  earliest  letters  to  inquire  of  our 
/  Steward  how  the  business  had  turned.  He  answered 
evasively.  Then  he  engaged  to  explain  this  point ; 
then  he  wrote  ambiguously ;  at  last  he  became  silent 
altogether.  Distance  increased;  more  objects  came 
between  me  and  my  home  ;  I  was  called  to  many  new 
observations,  many  new  sympathies  ;  tlie  image  faded 
away,  the  maiden  herself,  almost  to  the  name.  The  re- 
membrance of  lier  came  more  rarely  before  me  ;  and, 
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my  whim  of  keeping  up  my  intercourse  with  home,  not 
hy  letters,  but  by  tokens,  tended  gradually  to  make  my 
previous  situation,  with  all  its  circumstances,  nearly  va- 
nish from  my  mind.  Now,  however,  when  I  am  again 
returning  home,  when  I  am  purposing  to  repay  my  fa- 
mily with  interest  what  I  have  so  long  owed  it,  now  at 
last  this  strange  repentance,  strange  I  myself  must  call 
it,  falls  on  me  with  its  whole  weight.  The  form  of  the 
maiden  brightens  up  with  the  forms  of  my  relatives ; 
and  I  dread  nothing  more  deeply  than  to  learn  that,  in 
the  misery  into  which  I  drove  her,  she  has  sunk  to 
ruin ;  for  my  negligence  appears  in  my  own  mind  an 
abetting  of  her  destruction,  a  furtherance  of  her  mourn- 
ful destiny.  A  thousand  times  I  have  told  myself  that 
this  feeling  was  at  bottom  but  a  weakness ;  that  my 
early  adoption  of  the  principle,  never  to  promise,  had 
originated  in  my  fear  of  repentance,  not  in  any  noble 
sentiment.  And  now  it  seems  as  if  Repentance,  which 
I  had  fled  from,  meant  to  avenge  herself,  by  seizing 
this  incident,  instead  of  hundreds,  to  pain  me.  Yet  is 
the  picture,  the  imagination  which  torments  me,  so 
agreeable  withal,  so  lovely,  that  I  like  to  linger  over  it. 
And  when  I  think  of  the  scene,  that  kiss  which  she 
imprinted  on  my  hand,  still  seems  to  bum  there." 

Lenardo  was  silent,  and  Wilhelm  answered  quickly 
and  gaily :  "  It  appears,  then,  I  could  have  done  you 
no  greater  service  than  by  that  appendix  to  my  narra- 
tive ;  as  we  often  find  in  the  postscript  the  most  inte- 
resting part  of  the  letter.  In  truth,  I  know  little  of  Va- 
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lerina,  for  I  heard  of  her  only  in  passing ;  but,  for  cer- 
tain, she  is  the  wife  of  a  prosperous  landown^,  aad 
lives  happily,  as  your  aunt  assured  me,  on  takii^  leave." 

^<  Good,  and  well/'  said  Lenardo :  <<  now  there  is 
nothing  to  detain  me.  You  have  given  me  absolutionr; 
let  us  now  to  my  friends,  who  have  already  waited  for 
me  too  long.''  To  this  Wilhelm  answered  t  ^<  Unhap-. 
pily  I  cannot  attend  you ;  for  a  strange  obligation  lies 
on  me  to  continue  nowhere  longer  than  three  days,  and 
not  to  revisit  any  place  in  less  than  a  year.  Pardott 
me,  if  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  mention  the  cause  oi  this 
singularity." 

<<  I  am  very  sorry,"  said  Lenardo,  *^  that  we  are  te 
lose  you  so  soon ;  that  I  cannot,  in  my  turn,  do  any* 
thing  for  you.  But  since  you  are  already  in  the  way 
of  showing  me  kindness,  you  might  make  me  very 
happy  if  you  pleased  to  visit  Valerina ;  to  inform  your- 
self accurately  of  her  situation ;  and  then  to  let  me 
have,  in  writing  or  in  speech  (a  place  of  meeting  might 
easily  be  found),  express  intelligence  for  my  complete 
composure/' 

This  proposal  was  farther  discussed ;  Valerina's  place 
of  residence  had  been  named  to  Wilhelm,  He  engaged 
to  visit  her ;  a  place  of  meeting  was  appointed,  to 
which  the  Baron  should  come,  bringing  Felix  with  him^ 
who,  in  the  meanwhile,  had  remained  with  the  ladies. 

Lenardo  and  Wilhelm  had  proceeded  on  their  way 
for  some  time,  riding  together  through  pleasant  fields, 
with  abundance  of  conversation,  when  at  last  they 

VOL.  IV.  n 
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approached  the  highway,  and  found  the  Baron^s  coach 
in  waiting,  now  ready  to  revisit  with  its  owner  the 
spot  it  had  left  three  years  hefore.  Here  the  friends 
were  to  part ;  and  Wilhehn,  with  a  few  kindly  words, 
took  his  leave,  again  promising  the  Baron  speedy  news 
of  Valerina. 

**  Now  when  I  bethink  me,"  said  Lenardo,  "  that 
it  were  but  a  small  circuit  if  I  accompanied  you,  why 
should  I  not  visit  Valerina  myself  ?  Why  not  witness 
with  my  own  eyes  ber  happy  situation  ?  You  were  so 
friendly  as  engage  to  be  my  messenger ;  why  should 
you  not  be  my  companion  ?  For  some  companion  I 
must  have,  some  moral  counsel,  as  we  take  legal  coun- 
sel to  assist  us,  when  we  think  ourselves  inadequate  to 
the  perplexities  of  a  process." 

.  Wilhelm's  objections,  that  the  friends  at  home  would 
be  anxiously  expecting  the  long-absent  traveller,  that 
it  would  produce  a  strange  impression  if  the  carriage 
came  alone,  and  other  reasons  of  the  like  sort,  had  no 
weight  with  Lenardo  ;  and  Wilhelm  was  obliged  at  last 
to  resolve  on  acting  the  companion  to  the  Baron,  a 
task  on  which,  considering  the  consequences  that  might 
be  apprehended,  he  entered  with  no  great  alacrity. 

Accordingly,  the  servants  were  instructed  what  to 
say  on  their  arrival ;  and  the  two  friends  now  took  the 
road  for  Valeiina*s  house.  The  neighbourhood  appear- 
ed rich  and  fertile,  the  true  seat  of  Agriculture.  Espe- 
cially'the  grounds  of  Valerina's  husband  seemed  to  be 
managed  with  great  skill  and  care.    Wilhelm  had  lei- 
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sure  to  survey  the  landscape  accurately,  while  Lenar- 
do  rode  in  silence  beside  him.  At  last  the  latter  said : 
^'  Another  in  my  place  would  perhaps  try  to  meet  Va- 
lerina  undiscovered  ;  for  it  is  always  a  painful  feeling  to 
appear  before  those  whom  we  have  injured ;  but  I  had 
rather  front  this,  and  bear  the  reproach  which  I  have 
to  dread  from  her  first  look,  than  secure  myself  from 
it  by  disguise  and  untruth.  Untruth  may  bring  us  into 
embarassment  quite  as  well  as  truth;  and  when  we 
reckon  up  how  often  the  former  or  the  latter  profits  us, 
it  really  seems  most  prudent,  once  for  all,  to  devote 
oiurselves  to  what  is  true.  Let  us  go  forward,  therefore, 
with  cheerful  minds :  I  will  give  my  name,  and  intro* 
duce  you  as  my  fnend  and  fellow-traveller.*' 

They  had  now  reached  the  house,  and  dismounted 
in  the  court.  A  well -looking  man,  whom  you  might 
have  taken  for  a  farmer,  came  out  to  them,  and  an- 
nounced himself  as  master  of  the  family.  Lenardo  na- 
med himself,  and  the  landlord  seemed  highly  delighted 
to  see  him,  and  obtain  his  acquaintance.  ^'  What  will 
my  wife  say,"  cried  he,  <<  when  she  again  meets  the 
nephew  of  her  benefactor  I  She  never  tires  of  recount- 
ing and  reckoning  up  what  her  father  owes  your  uncle." 

What  strange  thoughts  rushed  in  rapid  disorder 
through  Lenardo's  mind  I  <<  Does  this  man,  who  looks 
so  honest-minded,  hide  his  bitterness  under  a  friendly 
countenance  and  smooth  words  ?  Can  he  give  his  re- 
proaches so  courteous  an  outside  ?  For  did  not  my 
uncle  reduce  that  family  to  misery  ?  And  can  the  man 
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be  ignorant  of  this?  Or,"  so  thought  he  to  himself, 
with  quick  hope,  "  has  the  business  not  been  so  bad  as 
then  snpposest  ?  For  no  decisive  intelligence  has  ever 
yet  reached  thee  V*  Such  conjectures  alternated  thm 
way  and  that,  while  the  landlord  was  ordering  out  his 
carriage  to  bring  home  his  wife ;  who,  it  appeared,  was 
paying  a  visit  in  the  neighbourhood. 

<<  If,  in  the  meanwhile,  till  my  wife  return,"  said 
the  latter,  '*1  might  entertain  you  in  my  own  way,  and 
at  the  same  time  carty  on  my  duties,  say  you  walk  a 
few  steps  with  me  into  the  fields,  and  look  about  you 
how  I  manage  my  husbandry ;  for,  no  doubt,  to  you, 
as  a  great  proprietor  of  land,  there  is  nothing  of  more 
near  concernment  than  the  noble  sdence,  the  noble 
art  of  Agriculture." 

Lenardo  made  no  objection ;  Wilhelm  liked  to  ga- 
ther information.  The  landlord  had  his  ground,  which 
he  possessed  and  ruled  without  restriction,  under  the 
most  perfect  treatment ;  what  he  undertook  was  adapt- 
ed to  his  purpose ;  what  he  sowed  and  planted  was  al- 
ways in  the  right  place ;  and  he  could  so  clearly  ex- 
plain his  mode  of  procedure,  and  the  reasons  of  it,  that 
every  one  comprehended  him,  and  thought  it  possible 
for  himself  to  do  the  same ;  a  mistake  one  is  apt  to  fall 
into,  on  looking  at  a  master,  in  whose  hand  all  moves 
as  it  should  do. 

The  strangers  expressed  their  satisfaction,  and  had 
nothing  but  praise  and  approval  to  pronounce  on  every- 
thing they  saw.   He  received  it  gratefully  and  kindly, 
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and  at  last  added :  <<  Now,  howeyer,  I  must  show  you 
my  weak  side,  a  quality  discernible  in  every  one  that 
yields  himself  exdnsively  to  one  pnrsnit."  He  led 
them  to  his  court-yard,  showed  them  his  implements, 
his  store  of  these ;  and  besides  this,  a  store  of  all  ima- 
ginable sorts  of  farm-gear,  with  its  appurtenances,  kept 
by  way  of  specimen :  ^  I  am  often  blamed,"  said  he, 
^<  for  going  too  far  in  this  matter ;  but  I  cannot  quite 
blame  mysel£  Happy  is  he  to  whom  his  business  it* 
self  becomes  a  puppet,  who  at  length  can  play  with  it, 
and  amuse  himself  with  what  his  situation  makes  hk 
duty." 

The  two  friends  were  not  behindhand  with  their 
questions  and  examinations.  Wilhelm,  in  particular, 
delighted  in  the  general  observations  which  this  man 
appeared  to  have  a  turn  for  making ;  and  £uled  not  to 
answer  them :  while  the  Baron,  more  immersed  in  his 
own  thoughts,  took  silent  pleasure  in  the  happiness  of 
Valerina,  which,  in  this  situation,  he  reckoned  sure;  yet 
felt  underhand  a  certain  faint  shadow  of  dissatis&ction, 
of  which  he  could  give  himself  no  account. 

The  party  had  returned  within  doors,  when  the 
lady's  carriage  drove  up.  They  hastened  out  to  meet 
her :  but  what  was  Lenardo's  amazement,  his  fright, 
when  she  stept  forth  I  This  was  not  the  person ;  this 
was  no  Nut-brown  Maid,  but  directly  the  reverse ;  a 
fiur  slim  form,  in  truth ;  but  light-haired^  and  possess- 
ing all  the  charms  which  belong  to  that  complexion. 

This  beauty,  this  grace  affiighted  Lenardo.    His 
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eyes  had  sought  the  hrown  maiden ;  now  quite  a  dif* 
ferent  figure  glanced  before  them.  These  features,  too, 
he  recollected ;  her  words,  her  manner,  soon  banished 
all  uncertainty  :  it  was  the  daughter  of  the  Lawyer,  a 
man  who  stood  in  high  favour  with  the  uncle;  for 
which  reason  also  the  dowry  had  been  so  handsome, 
and  the  new  pair  so  generously  dealt  with.  All  this, 
and  much  more,  was  gaily  recoimted  by  the  young 
wife  afl  an  introductory  salutation,  and  with  such  a  joy 
as  the  surprise  of  an  unexpected  meeting  naturally 
gives  rise  to.  The  question,  whether  they  could  re- 
cognise each  other,  was  mutually  put  and  answered ; 
the  changes  in  look  were  talked  of,  which  in  persons 
of  that  age  are  foimd  notable  enough.  Valerina  was 
at  all  times  agreeable ;  but  lovely  in  a  high  degree, 
when  any  joyful  feeling  raised  her  above  her  usual  le- 
vel of  indifference.  The  company  grew  talkative ;  the 
conversation  became  so  lively,  that  Lenardo  was  ena- 
bled to  compose  himself,  and  hide  his  confusion.  Wil- 
helm,  to  whom  he  had  very  soon  given  a  sign  of  this 
strange  incident,  did  his  best  to  help  hiih  ;  and  Vale- 
rina's  little  touch  of  vanity  in  thinking  that  the  Baron, 
even  before  visiting  his  own  friends,  had  remembered 
her,  and  come  to  see  her,  excluded  any  shadow  of 
suspicion  that  another  purpose  or  a  misconception  could 
be  concerned  in  the  affair. 

The  party  kept  together  till  a  late  hour,  though  the 
two  friends  were  longing  for  a  confidential  dialogue  ; 
which  acc<M^ingly  commenced,  the  moment  they  were 
left  alone  in  their  allotted  chambers. 
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^<  It  appears,"  said  Lenardo,  **  I  am  not  to  get  rid 
of  this  secret  pain.  A  luckless  confusion  of  names,  I 
now  observe,  redoubles  it.  This  fair-haired  beauty  I 
have  often  seen  playing  with  the  brunette^  who  could 
not  be  called  a  beauty;  nay,  I  myself  have  often  run 
about  with  them  over  the  fields  and  gardens,  though 
so  much  older  than  they.  Neither  of  them  made  the 
slightest  impression  on  me ;  I  have  but  retained  the 
name  of  the  one,  and  applied  it  to  the  other.  And  now 
her  who  does  not  concern  me,  I  find  happy  above  mea- 
sure in  her  own  way;  while  the  other  is  cast  forth, 
who  knows  whither,  into  the  wide  world." 

Next  morning  the  friends  were  up  almost  sooner 
than  their  active  entertainers.  The  happiness  of  seeing 
her  guests  had  also  awakened  Valerina  early.  She 
little  fancied  with  what  feelings  they  came  to  break- 
fast. Wilhelm,  seeing  clearly,  that  without  some  ti- 
dings of  the  Nut-brown  Maid,  Lenardo  must  continue 
in  a  painful  state,  led  the  conversation  to  old  times,  to 
playmates,  to  scenes  which  he  himself  knew,  and  other 
such  recollections ;  so  that  Valerina  soon  qidte  natu- 
rally came  to  speak  of  the  Nut-brown  Maid,  and  to 
mention  her  name. 

No  sooner  did  Lenardo  hear  the  name  Nachodina, 
than  he  perfectly  remembered  it ;  but  with  the  name, 
the  figure  also,  of  that  supplicant  returned  to  him,  with 
such  violence,  that  Valerina's  farther  narrative  became 
quite  agonizing  to  him,  as  with  warm  sympathy  she 
proceeded  to  describe  the  distraiumeAt  of  the  pious 
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Curmer,  his  submissiTe  resignation  and  departure,  and 
how  he  went  away  leaning  on  his  daughter,  who  car- 
ried a  little  bundle  in  her  hand.  Lenardo  was  like  to 
mk  under  the  earth.  Unhappily,  and  happily,  dbe  went 
into  a  certain  circumstantiality  in  her  details  ;  which, 
while  it  tortured  Lenardo's  heart,  enabled  him  with 
help  of  his  associate  to  put  on  some  appearance  of 
composure. 

The  travellers  departed,  amid  warm  sincere  inyita- 
tions  on  the  part  of  the  married  pair  to  return  soon, 
and  a  fiednt  hollow  assent  on  their  own  part.  And  as 
a  person,  who  stands  in  any  favour  with  himself,-  takes 
everything  in  a  fiavourable  Ught,  so  Valerina  explained 
Lenardo's  silence,  his  visible  confusion  in  taking  leave, 
his  hasty  departure,  entirely  to  her  own  advantage ; 
and  could  not,  although  the  faithful  and  loving  wife  of 
a  w<»lliy  gentleman,  help  feeling  some  small  satisfac- 
ti<m  at  this  re-awakening  or  incipient  inclination,  as  she 
reckoned  it,  of  her  former  landlord. 

After  this  strange  incident,  while  the  friends  were 
proceeding  on  their  way,  Lenardo  thus  addressed  Wil- 
helm :  '^  For  our  shipwreck  'with  such  fjeiir  hopes,  at 
the  very  entrance  of  the  haven,  I  can  still  console  my- 
self in  some  degree  for  the  moment,  and  go  calmly  to 
meet  my  people,  when  I  think  that  Heaven  has  brought 
me  you,  you  to  whom,  under  your  peculiar  mission,  it 
is  indififerent  whither  or  how  you  direct  your  path. 
Engage  to  £nd  out  Nachodina,  and  to  give  me  tidings 
of  her.    If  she  be  happy,  then  am  I  content ;  if  un- 
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happy,  then  help  her  at  my  charges.  Act  without  re- 
serve ;  spare,  calculate  nothing  !  I  shall  return  home, 
shall  endeavour  to  get  intelligence,  and  send  your  Felix 
to  you  hy  some  trusty  person.  Place  the  hoy,  as  your 
intention  was,  where  many  of  his  equals  are  placed :  it 
is  almost  indifferent  und^  what  sup^intendance ;  hut 
I  am  much  mistaken,  if,  in  the  neighbourhood,  in  the 
place  where  1  wish  you  to  wait  for  your  scm  and  his 
irttendant,  you  do  not  find  a  man  that  can  give  you  the 
best  counsel  on  this  point.  It  is  he  to  whom  I  owe 
the  training  of  my  youth,  whom  I  dbould  have  liked  so 
much  to  take  along  with  me  in  my  travels,  idiom  at 
least  I  should  many  a  time  have  wished  to  meet  in  the 
course  of  them,  had  he  not  already  devoted  himself  to 
a  quiet  domestic  life." 

The  friends  had  now  reached  the  spot  where  they 
w^re  actually  to  part.  While  the  horses  were  feeding, 
the  Baron  wrote  a  letter,  which  Wilhelm  took  charge 
of;  yet,  for  the  rest,  could  not  help  communicating  his 
scruples  to  Lenardo. 

"  In  my  present  situation,"  said  he,  "  I  reckon  it  a 
desirable  commission  to  deliver  a  generous  man  from 
distress  of  mind,  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  free  a  hu- 
man creature  from  misery,  if  she  happen  to  be  misera- 
ble. Such  an  object  one  may  look  upon  as  a  star,  to- 
wards which  one  sails,  not  knowing  what  awaits  him, 
what  he  is  to  meet,  by  the  way.  Yet,  with  all  this^  I 
must  not  be  blind  to  the  danger  which,  in  every  case, 
still  hovers  over  you.  Were  you  not  a  man  who  regu« 
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larly  avoid  engagements,  I  shonld  require  a  promise 
from  you  not  again  to  see  this  female,  who  has  come 
to  be  so  precious  in  your  eyes  ;  but  to  content  your- 
self, when  I  announce  to  you,  that  all  is  well  with  her ; 
be  it  that  I  actually  find  her  happy,  or  am  enabled  to 
make  her  so.  But  having  neither  power  nor  wish  to 
extort  a  promise  from  you^  I  conjure  you  by  all  you 
reckon  dear  and  sacred,  for  your  own  sake,  for  that  of 
your  kindred,  and  of  me  your  new-acquired  friend,  to 
allow  yourself  no  approximation  to  that  lost  maiden, 
under  what  pretext  soever ;  not  to  require  of  me  that 
I  mention  or  describe  the  place  where  I  find  her,  or 
the  neighbourhood  where  I  leave  her ;  but  to  believe 
my  word  that  she  is  well,  and  be  enfranchised  and  at 
peace." 

Lenardo  gave  a  smile,  and  answered :  '<  Perform 
this  service  for  me,  and  I  shall  be  grateful.  What  you 
are  willing  and  able  to  do  I  commit  to  your  own  hands  ; 
and  for  myself,  leave  me  to  time,  to  common  sense, 
and,  if  possible,  to  reason." 

"  Pardon  me,"  answered  Wilhelm :  "  but  whoever 
knows  under  what  strange  forms  love  glides  into  our 
hearts,  cannot  but  be  apprehensive,  on  foreseeing  that 
a  friend  may  come  to  entertain  wishes,  which,  in  his 
circumstances,  his  station,  would  of  necessity  produce 
unhappiness  and  perplexity." 

"  I  hope,"  said  Lenardo,  «  when  I  know  the  maiden 
happy,  I  am  done  with  her." 

The  friends  parted,  each  in  his  own  direction. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

By  a  short  and  pleasant  road,  Wilhelm  had  reached 
the  town,  to  which  his  letter  was  directed.  He  found 
it  gay  and  well  hidlt ;  but  its  new  aspect  showed  too 
clearly  that  not  long  before  it  most  have  suffered  by  a 
conflagration.  The  address  of  his  letter  led  him  into 
the  last  small  uninjured  portion  of  the  place,  to  a  house 
of  ancient,  earnest  architecture,  yet  well  kept,  and  of 
a  tidy  look.  Dim  windows,  strangely  fashioned,  indi- 
cated an  exhilarating  pomp  of  colours  from  within. 
Nor,  in  fact,  did  the  interior  fail  to  correspond  with 
the  exterior.  In  clean  apartments,  everywhere  stood 
furniture  which  must  have  served  several  generations, 
intermixed  with  very  little  that  was  new.  The  master 
of  the  house  received  our  traveller  kindly,  in  a  little 
chamber  similarly  fitted  up.  These  clocks  had  already 
struck  the  hour  of  many  a  birth  and  many  a  death ; 
ever3rthing  which  met  the  eye  reminded  one  that  the 
past  might,  as  it  were,  be  protracted  into  the  present. 
The  stranger  delivered  his  letter ;  but  the  landlord, 
without  opening  it,  laid  it  aside,  and  endeavoured,  in  a 
cheerful  conversation,  immediately  to  get  acquainted 
with  his  guest.  They  soon  grew  confidential ;  and  as 
Wilhelm,  contrary  to  his  usual  habit,  let  his  eye  wan- 
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der  inquisitiyely  over  the  room,  the  good  old  man  said 
to  him :  <<  My  domestic  equipment  excites  your  atten- 
tion. You  here  see  how  long  a  thing  may  last ;  and  one 
should  make  such  observations  now  and  then,  byway  of 
counterbalance  to  so  much  in  the  world  that  rapidly 
changes  and  passes  away.  This  same  tea-kettle  served 
my  parents,  and  was  a  witness  of  our  evening  family  as- 
semblages ;  this  copper  fire-screen  still  guards  me  from 
the  fire,  which  these  stout  old  tongs  still  help  me  to 
mend ;  and  so  it  is  with  all  throughout.  I  had  it  in  my 
power  to  bestow  my  care  and  industry  on  many  other 
ilungs,  as  I  did  not  occupy  myself  with  changing  these 
ext^nal  necessaries,  a  task  which  consumes  so  many 
people's  time  and  resources.  An  affectionate  attrition 
to  what  we  possess  makes  us  rich,  for  thereby  we  accu- 
mulate a  treasure  of  remembrances  c<mnected  with  in- 
different things.  I  knew  a  young  man  who  got  a  com- 
mon pifL  from  his  love,  while  taking  leave  of  her ;  daily 
fastened  his  breast-frill  with  it,  and  brought  back  this 
guarded  and  not  imemployed  treasure  from  a  long  jour- 
neying of  several  years.  In  us  little  men,  such  little 
things  are  to  be  reckoned  virtue." 

"  Many  a  one  too,"  answered  Wilhelm,  "  brings 
back,  from  such  long  and  far  travellings,  a  sharp  pricker 
in  his  heart,  which  he  would  fain  be  quit  of." 

The  old  man  seemed  to  know  nothing  of  Lenardo's 
situation,  though  in  the  meanwhile  he  had  opened  the 
letter  and  read  it ;  for  he  returned  to  his  former  topics. 

'<  Tenacity  of  our  possessious,"  continued  he,  <^  in 
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many  cases  gives  us  the  greatest  enei^.  To  this  ob- 
stinacy in  myself  I  owe  the  saving  of  my  house.  When 
the  town  was  on  fire,  some  people  wished  to  snatch 
out  their  goods,  and  lodge  them  here.  I  forbade  this ; 
bolted  my  doors  and  windows ;  and  turned  out,  with 
several  neighbours,  to  oppose  the  flames.  Our  efforts 
succeeded  in  preserving  this  summit  of  the  town.  Next 
morning  all  was  standing  here  as  you  now  see  it,  and 
as  it  has  stood  for  almost  a  hundred  years." 

"  Yet  you  will  confess,"  said  Wilhelm,  "  that  no 
man  withstands  the  change  which  Time  produces." 

"  That,  in  truth  I"  said  the  other :  '^  but  he  who  holds 
out  longest  has  Rtill  done  something. 

'^  Yes  I  even  beyond  the  limits  of  our  being  we  an 
able  to  maintain  and  secure ;  we  transmit  discoveries, 
we  hand  down  sentiments,  as  well  as  property :  and  as 
the  latter  was  my  chief  province,  I  have  for  a  long  time 
exercised  the  strictest  foresight,  invented  the  most  pe- 
culiar precautions ;  yet  not  till  lately  have  I  succeeded 
in  seeing  my  wish  fulfilled. 

^<  Commonly  the  son  disperses  what  the  father  has 
collected,  collects  something  different,  or  in  a  different 
way.  Yet  if  we  can  wait  for  the  grandson,  for  the  new 
generation,  we  find  the  same  tendencies,  the  same  tastes,^ 
again  making  their  appearance.  And  so  at  last,  by  the 
care  of  our  Pedagogic  friends,  I  have  found  an  active 
youth,  who,  if  possible,  pays  more  regard  to  old  pos- 
session than  even  I,  and  has  withal  a  vehement  attach- 
ment to  every  sort  of  curiosities.    My  decided  confi- 
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dence  he  gained  by  the  violent  exertions  with  which 
he  struggled  to  keep  o£P  the  fire  from  our  dwellings 
Doubly  and  trebly  has  he  merited  the  treasure  which  I 
mean  to  leave  him :  nay,  it  is  already  given  into  his 
hands ;  and  ever  since  that  time  our  store  is  increasing 
in  a  wonderful  way. 

<*  Not  all,  however,  that  you  see  here  is  ours.  On  the 
^contrary,  as  in  the  hands  of  pawnbrokers  you  find  many 
a  foreign  jewel,  so  with  us  I  can  show  you  precious 
articles,  which  people,  under  the  most  various  circum- 
stances, have  deposited  with  us,  for  the  sake  of  better 
keeping.*' 

Wilhelm  recollected  the  beautiful  Box,  whicli,  at  any 
Kate,  he  did  not  like  to  carry  with  him  in  his  wander- 
ings ;  and  showed  it  to  his  landlord.  The  old  man 
viewed  it  with  attention ;  gave  the  date  when  it  was 
probably  made ;  and  showed  some  similar  things.  Wil- 
helm asked  him  if  he  thought  it  should  be  opened. 
The  old  man  thought  not.  <<  I  beUeve,  indeed,"  said 
he,  '^  it  could  be  done  without  special  harm  to  the  cas- 
ket ;  but  as  you  foimd  it  in  so  singular  a  way,  you  must 
try  your  luck  on  it.  For  if  you  are  bom  lucky,  and  this 
little  box  is  of  any  consequence,  the  key  will  doubtless 
by  and  by  be  foimd,  and  in  the  very  place  where  you 
are  least  expecting  it." 

"  There  have  been  such  occurrences,"  said  Wilhelm. 

"  I  have  myself  experienced  such,"  replied  the  old 
man ;  <^  and  here  you  behold  the  strangest  of  them. 
Of  this  ivory  crucifix  I  have  had  for  thirty  years,  the 
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body  with  the  head  and  feet,  in  one  place.  For  its  own 
nature,  as  well  as  for  the  glorious  art  displayed  in  it,  I 
kept  the  jfigure  laid  up  in  my  most  private  drawer : 
nearly  ten  years  'ago  I  got  the  cross  belonging  to  it, 
with  the  inscription ;  and  was  then  induced  to  have  the 
arms  supplied  by  the  best  carver  of  our  day.  Far,  in- 
deed, was  this  expert  artist  from  equalling  his  prede- 
cessor ;  yet  I  let  his  work  pass,  more  for  devout  pur- 
poses, than  for  any  admiration  of  its  excellence. 

"  Now,  conceive  my  delight  1  A  little  while  ago  the 
original,  genuine  arms^  were  sent  me,  as  you  see  them 
here  united  in  the  loveliest  harmony ;  and  I,  charmed 
at  so  happy  a  coincidence,  cannot  help  recognising  in 
this  crucifix  the  fortunes  of  the  Christian  religion,  which, 
often  enough  dismembered  and  scattered  abroad,  will 
ever  in  the  end  again  gather  itself  together  at  the  foot  of 
the  Cross." 

Wilhelm  admired  the  figure,  and  its  strange  combi- 
nation. "  I  will  follow  your  counsel,"  added  he  ;  "  let 
the  casket  continue  locked  till  the  key  of  it  be  found, 
though  it  should  lie  till  the  end  of  my  life." 

^'  One  who  lives  long,!'  said  the  old  man,  "  sees 
much  collected  and  much  cast  asunder." 

The  young  partner  in  the  house  now  chanced  to  en- 
ter, and  Wilhelm  signified  his  purpose  of  intrusting  the 
Box  to  their  keeping.  A  large  book  was  thereupon 
produced,  the  deposit  inscribed  in  it,  with  many  cere- 
monies and  stipulations  ;  a  receipt  granted,  which  ap- 
plied in  words  to  any  bearer,  but  was  only  to  be  ho- 
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nonrcd  on  the  giving  of  a  certain  token  agreed  upon 
with  the  owner. 

So  passed  their  hours  in  instructive  and  entertain- 
ing conversation,  till  at  last  Felix,  mounted  on  a  gay 
pony,  arrived  in  safety.  A  groom  had  accompanied 
him,  and  was  now  for  some  time  to  attend  and  serve 
Wilhelm.  A  letter  from  Lenardo,  delivered  at  the 
^same  time^  complained  that  he  could  find  no  vestige  of 
the  Nut-hrown  Maid ;  and  Wilhelm  was  anew  conjured 
to  do  his  utmost  in  searching  her  out.  Wilhelm  impart- 
ed  the  matter  to  his  landlord.  The  latter  smiled,  and 
said :  "  We  must  certainly  make  every  exertion,  for 
our  friend's  sake ;  perhaps  I  may  succeed  in  learning 
something  of  her.  As  I  keep  these  old  primitive  house- 
hold goods,  so  likewise  have  I  kept  some  old  primitive 
friends.  You  tell  me  that  this  maiden's  father  was  dis- 
tinguished by  his  piety.  The  pious  have  a  more  inti- 
mate connexion  with  each  other  than  the  wicked; 
though  externally  it  may  not  always  prosper  so  well. 
By  this  means  I  hope  to  obtain  some  traces  of  what 
you  are  sent  to  seek.  But,  as  a  preparative,  do  you 
now  pursue  the  resolution  of  placing  your  Felix  among 
his  equals,  and  turning  him  to  some  fixed  department 
of  activity.  Hasten  with  him  to  the  great  Institution. 
I  will  point  out  the  way  you  must  follow  in  order  to 
find  the  Chief,  who  resides  now  in  one,  now  in  another 
division  of  his  Province.  You  shall  have  a  letter,  with 
my  best  advice  and  direction." 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Jlhe  pilgrims,  pursuing  the  way  pointed  out  to  them, 
had,  without  difficulty,  reached  the  limits  of  the  Pro- 
vince, where  they  were  to  see  so  many  singularities* 
At  the  very  entrance,  they  found  themselves  in  a  dis- 
trict of  extreme  fertility ;  in  its  soft  knoUs,  favourahle 
to  crops ;  in  its  higher  hills,  to  sheep-husbandry ;  in  its 
wide  bottoms,  to  grazing.  Harvest  was  near  at  hand, 
and  all  was  in  the  richest  luxuriance :  yet  what  moat 
slu:prised  our  travellers  was,  that  they  observed  neither 
men  nor  women ;  but  in  all  quarters,  boys  and  youths 
engaged  in  preparing  for  a  happy  harvest,  nay  already 
making  arrangements  for  a  merry  harvest-home.  Our 
travellers  saluted  several  of  them,  and  inquired  for  the 
Chief,  of  whose  abode,  however,  they  could  gain  no 
intelligence.  The  address  of  their  letter  was :  To  the 
CTtieff  or  the  Three,  Of  this  also  the  boys  could  make 
nothing ;  however,  they  referred  the  strangers  to  an 
Overseer,  who  was  just  about  mounting  his  horse  to 
ride  off.  Our  friends  disclosed  their  object  to  this  man ; 
the  frank  liveliness  of  Felix  seemed  to  please  him, 
and  so  they  all  rode  along  togethen' 

VOL.  IV.  I 
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Wilhelm  had  already  noticed,  that  in  the  cut  and 
colour  of  the  young  people's  clothes,  a  variety  pre- 
vailed, which  gave  the  whole  tiny  population  a  pecu- 
liar aspect :  he  was  just  ahout  to  question  his  attend- 
ant on  this  point,  when  a  still  stranger  observation 
forced  itself  upon  him ;  all  the  children,  how  employed 
soever,  laid  down  their  work,  and  turned  with  singular, 
yet  diverse  gestures,  towards  the  party  riding  past 
them ;  or  rather,  as  it  was  easy  to  infer,  towards  the 
Overseer,  who  was  in  it.  The  youngest  laid  their  arms 
crosswise  over  their  breasts,  and  looked  cheerfolly  up 
to  the  sky ;  those  of  middle  size  held  their  hands  on 
their  backs,  and  looked  smiling  on  the  ground ;  the 
eldest  stood  with  a  frank  and  spirited  air ;  their  arms 
stretched  down,  then^  turned  their  heads  to  the  right, 
and  formed  themselves  into  a  line  ;  whereas  the  others 
kept  separate,  each  where  he  chanced  to  be. 

The  riders  having  stopped  and  dismounted  here,  as 
several  children,  in  their  various  modes,  were  standing 
forth  to  be  inspected  by  the  Overseer,  Wilhelm  asked 
the  meaning  of  these  gestures ;  but  Felix  struck  in, 
and  cried  gaily :  <'  What  posture  am  I  to  take,  then  ?" 

"  Without  doubt,"  said  the  Overseer,  "  as  the  first 
posture :  The  arms  over  the  breast,  the  face  earnest  and 
cheedul  towards  the  sky." 

Felix  obeyed,  but  soon  cried :  ^<  This  is  not  much 
to  my  taste ;  I  see  nothing  up  there :  does  it  last  long  ? 
Qnt  yes  1"  exclaimed  he  joyfully,  <<  yonder  are  a  pair 
of  (iEdcons  flying  finmi  the  west  to  the  east :  that  ii  a 
good  sign  too?" 
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*^  As  thou  takest  it^  as  thou  beharest/*  said  the 
other ;  <^  now  mingle  among  them,  as  they  mingle." 
He  gave  a  signal,  and  the  children  left  their  postures, 
and  again  betook  them  to  work,  or  sport,  as  before. 

^<  Are  you  at  liberty,"  said  Wilhelm  then,  <<  to  ex- 
plain this  sight  which  surprises  me  ?  I  easily  perceiver 
that  these  positions,  these  gestures,  are  salutations  di- 
rected to  you." 

<<  Just  so,"  replied  the  Overseer ;  <<  salutations  which 
at  once  indicate  in  what  degree  of  cidture  each  of  these 
boys  is  standing." 

'^  But,  can  .you  explain  to  me  the  meaning  of  this 
gradation  ?"  inquired  Wilhelm ;  ^^  for  that  there  is  one^ 
IS  clear  enough." 

**  Thi»  belongs  to  a  higher  quarter,"  said  the  other : 
^^  so  much,  however,  1  may  tell  you,  ^t  these  cere- 
monies are  not  mere  grimaces ;  that  on  the  contrary, 
the  import  of  them,  not  the  highest,  but  still  a  direct- 
ing, intelligible  import,  is  communicated  to  the  diil- 
dren ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  each  is  enjoined  to  re- 
tain and  consider  for  himself  whatever  explanation  it 
has  been  thought  meet  to  give  him ;  they  are  not  al- 
lowed to  talk  of  these  things,  either  to  strangers  or 
among  themselves ;  and  thus  then*  instruction  is  modi- 
fied in  many  ways.  Besides,  secrecy  itself  has  many 
advantages ;  for  when  you  tell  a  man  at  once  and 
straight  forward,  the  purpose  of  any  object,  he  fancies 
there  is  nothing  in  it.  Certain  secrets,  even  if  known 
to  every  one,  men  find  that  they  must  stUl  reverence 


132  WILHELM  M£:IST£R's  TRAVELS. 

by  concealment  and  silence^  for  this  works  on  modesty 
and  good  morals." 

"  I  understand  yon,"  answered  Wilhelm :  "  why 
should  not  the  principle  which  is  so  necessary  in  ma« 
terial  things,  be  applied  to  spiritual  also  ?  But  perhaps, 
in  another  point,  you  can  satisfy  my  curiosity.  The 
great  variety  of  shape  and  colour  in  these  children's 
clothes  attracts  my  notice ;  and  yet  I  do  not  see  all 
sorts  of  colours,  but  a  few  in  all  their  shades,  from  the 
lightest  to  the  deepest.  At  the  same  time,  I  observe 
that  by  this  no  designation  of  degrees  in  age  or  merit 
can  be  intended ;  for  the  oldest  and  the  youngest  boys 
may  be  alike  both  in  cut  and  colour,  wliile  those  of  simi- 
lar gestures  are  not  similar  in  dress." 

<<  On  this  matter  also,"  said  the  other,  <<  silence  is 
prescribed  to  me :  but  I  am  much  mistaken,  or  you 
will  not  leave  us  without  receiving  all  the  information 
you  desire." 

Our  party  continued  following  the  trace  of  the  Chief, 
which  they  believed  themselves  to  be  upon.  But  now 
the  strangers  could  not  fail  to  notice,  with  new  sur- 
prise, that  the  farther  they  advanced  into  the  district, 
a  vocal  melody  more  and  more  frequently  sounded  to- 
wards them  from  the  fields.  Whatever  the  boys  might 
be  engaged  with^  whatever  labour  they  were  carrying 
on,  they  accompanied  it  with  singing ;  and  it  seemed  aa 
if  the  songs  were  specially  adapted  to  their  variou& 
sorts  of  occupation,  and  in  similar  cases,  everywhere 
the  same.    If  there  chanced  to  be  several  children  in 
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company,  they  sang  together  in  alternating  parts.  To* 
wards  eyening,  appeared  dancers  likewise,  whose  step* 
were  enlivened  and  directed  by  choroses.  Felix  struck 
in  with  them,  not  altogether  imsuccessfally,  from  horse- 
back, as  he  passed  ;  and  Wilhelm  felt  gratified  in  this 
amusement,  which  gave  new  life  to  the  scene. 

"  Apparently,"  he  said  to  his  companion,. <<  yon  de- 
vote considerable  care  to  this  branch  of  instruction ;  the 
accomplishment,  otherwise,  could  not  be  so  widely  dif- 
fused, and  so  completely  practised." 

"  We  do,"  replied  the  other :  "  on  our  plan.  Song  is 
the  first  step  in  education ;  all  the  rest  are  connected 
with  it,  and  attained  by  means  of  it.  The  simplest  en-, 
joyment,  as  well  as  the  simplest  instruction,  we  enliven 
and  impress  by  Song ;  nay,  even  what  religious  and  mo- 
ral principles  we  lay  before  our  children,  are  commu- 
nicated in  the  way  of  Song.  Other  advantages  for  the 
excitement  of  activity,  spontaneously  arise  from  this 
practice ;  for,  in  accustoming  the  children  to  write  the 
tones  they  are  to  utter,  in  musical  characters,  and  as 
occasion  serves,  again  to  seek  these  characters  in  the 
utterance  of  their  own  voice ;  and  besides  this,  to  sub- 
join the  text  below  the  notes,  they  are  forced  to  prac- 
tise hand,^  ear,  and  eye  at  once,  whereby  they  acqiure 
the  art  of  penmanship  sooner  than  you  would  e3q)ect ; 
and  as  all  this  in  the  long  run  is  to  be  effected  by 
copying  precise  measurements  and  accurately  settled 
numbers,  they  come  to  conceive  the  high  value  of  Men- 
suration and  Arithmetic  much  sooner  than  in  any  other 
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way.  Among  all  ima^nable  things,  accordingly,  we 
have  selected  mtisic  as  the  element  of  onr  teaching ; 
for  level  roads  nm  out  from  music  towards  every  side.*' 

Wilhelm  endeavoured  to  obtain  still  farther  infor- 
mation, and  expressed  his  surprise  at  hearing  no  in- 
strumental music :  ^^  This  is  by  no  means  neglected, 
here,"  said  the  other ;  ^<  but  practised  in  a  peculiar 
district,  one  of  the  most  pleasant  valleys  among  the 
Mountains ;  and  there  again  we  have  arranged  it  so 
that  the  different  instruments  shall  be  taught  in  sepa- 
rate places.  The  discords  of  beginners,  in  particidar,  are 
banished  into  certain  solitudes,  where  they  can  drive 
no  one  to  despair ;  for  you  will  confess  that  in  well-re- 
gnlated  civil  society,  there  is  scarcely  a  more  melan- 
choly suffering  to  be  undergone,  than  what  is  forced  on 
Q8  by  the  neighbourhood  of  an  incipient  player  on  the 
flute  or  violin. 

"  Our  learners,  out  of  a  laudable  desire  to  be  trouble- 
some to  no  one,  go  forth  of  their  accord,  for  a  longer 
or  a  shorter  time,  into  the  wastes ;  and  strive,  in  their 
seclusion,  to  attain  the  merit  which  shall  again  admit 
them  into  the  inhabited  world.  Each  of  them,  from 
time  to  time,  is  allowed  to  venture  an  attempt  for  ad- 
mission, and  the  trial  seldom  fails  of  success ;  for  bash- 
fulness  and  modesty,  in  this,  as  in  all  other  parts  of  our 
system,  we  strongly  endeavour  to  nudntain  and  che- 
rish. That  your  son  has  a  good  voice,  I  am  glad  to  ob- 
serve :  all  the  rest  is  managed  with  so  much  the  great- 
er ease." 
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They  had  now  reached  a  place  where  Felix  was  to 
stop  and  make  trial  of  its  arrangements,  till  a  formal 
reception  should  he  granted  him.  From  a  distance^ 
they  had  heen  saluted  by  a  jocund  sound  of  music ;  it 
was  a  game  in  which  the  boys  were,  for  the  present, 
amusing  themselves  in  their  hour  of  play.  A  general 
chorus  mounted  up ;  each  individual  of  a  wide  circle 
striking  in  at  his  time,  with  a  joyful,  clear,  firm  tone, 
as  the  sign  was  given  him  by  the  Overseer.  The  latter 
more  than  once  took  the  singers  by  surprise,  when  at 
a  signal  he  suspended  the  choral  song,  and  called  on 
any  single  boy,  touching  him  with  his  rod,  to  catch  by 
himself  the  expiring  tone,  and  adapt  to  it  a  suitable 
song,  fitted  also  to  the  spirit  of  what  had  preceded* 
Most  part  showed  great  dexterity ;  a  few,  who  failed 
in  this  feat,  willingly  gave  in  their  pledges,  without  al- 
together  being  laughed  at  for  their  ill  success.  Felix 
was  child  enough  to  mix  among  them  instantly ;  and 
in  his  new  task  he  acquitted  himself  tolerably  well. 
The  First  Salutation  was  then  enjoined  on  him  :  he  di- 
rectly laid  his  hands  on  his  breast,  looked  upwards,  and 
truly  with  so  roguish  a  coimtenance,  that  it  was  easy 
to  observe  no  secret  meaning  had  yet  in  his  mind  at- 
tached itself  to  this  posture. 

The  delightful  spot,  his  kind  reception,  the  merry 
playmates,  all  pleased  the  boy  so  well,  that  he  felt  no 
vmy  deep  sorrow  as  his  father  moved  away :  the  de- 
parture of  the  pony  was  perhaps  a  heavier  matter; 
but  he  yielded  here  also,  on  learning  that  in  this  circle 
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it  could  not  possibly  be  kept ;  and  the  Overseer  pro- 
mised him,  in  compensation,  that  he  should  find  another 
horse,  as  smart  and  well-broken,  at  a  time  when  he 
was  not  expecting  it. 

As  the  Chief,  it  appeared,  was  not  to  be  come  at, 
the  Overseer  turned  to  Wilhelm  and  said :  <<  I  must 
now  leave  you,  to  pursue  my  occupations  ;  but  first  I 
will  bring  you  to  the  Three,  who  preside  over  our  sa- 
cred things.  Your  letter  is  addressed  to  them  likewise, 
and  they  together  represent  the  Chief.'*  Wilhelm  could 
have  wished  to  gain  some  previous  knowledge  of  these 
sacred  things,  but  his  companion  answered:  <^  The 
Three  will  doubtless,  in  return  for  the  confidence  you 
show  in  leaving  us  your  son,  disclose  to  you  in  their 
wisdom  and  fairness  what  is  most  needful  for  you  to 
learn.  The  visible  objects  of  reverence,  which  I  named 
sacred  things,  are  collected  in  this  separate  circle ;  are 
mixed  with  nothing,  interfered  with  by  nothing :  at 
certain  seasons  of  the  year  only  are  our  pupils  admit- 
ted here,  to  be  taught  in  their  various  degrees  of  cul- 
ture, by  historical  and  sensible  means ;  and  in  these 
short  intervals  they  carry  off  a  deep  enough  impression 
to  suffice  them  for  a  time,  during  the  performance  of 
their  other  duties." 

Wilhelm  had  now  reached  the  gate  of  a  wooded 
vale,  surrounded  with  high  walls  :  on  a  certain  sign  the 
little  door  opened,  and  a  man  of  earnest  and  imposing 
look  received  our  traveller.  The  latter  found  himself 
in  a  large  beautifully  umbrageous  space,  decked  with 
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the  richest  foliage,  shaded  with  trees  and  hushes  of  all 
sorts ;  while  stately  walls  and  magnificent  hnildings 
were  discerned  only  in  glimpseis  through  this  thick 
natural  hoscage.  A  friendly  reception  from  the  Three, 
who  hy  and  hy  appeared,  at  last  turned  into  a  general 
conversation,  the  substance  of  which  we  now  present 
in  an  abbreviated  shape. 

"  Since  you  intrust  your  son  to  us,"  said  they,  "  it 
is  fair  that  we  admit  you  to  a  closer  view  of  our  pro* 
cedure.  Of  what  is  external  you  have  seen  much,  that 
does  not  bear  its  meaning  on  its  front.  What  part  of 
this  do  you  chiefly  wish  to  have  explained  ?" 

<<  Dignified,  yet  singular  gestures  of  salutation  I  have 
noticed,  the  import  of  which  I  would  gladly  learn:  with 
you,  doubtless,  the  exterior  has  a  reference  to  the  in- 
terior, and  inversely ;  let  me  know  what  this  reference 
is." 

"  Well-formed,  healthy  children,"  replied  the  Three, 
<<  bring  much  into  the  world  along  with  them :  Nature 
has  ^ven  to  each  whatever  he  requires  for  time  and 
duration ;  to  unfold  this  is  our  duty ;  often  it  unfolds 
itself  better  of  its  own  accord.  One  thing  there  is, 
however,  which  no  child  brings  into  the  world  with 
him ;  and  yet  it  is  on  this  one  thing  that  all  depends 
for  making  man  in  every  point  a  man.  If  you  can  dis- 
cover it  yourself,  speak  it  out."  Wilhelm  thought  a 
little  while,  then  shook  his  head. 

The  Three,  after  a  suitable  pause,  exclaimed :  "  He- 
verence  /"  Wilhelnj  seemed  to  hesitate.  "  Reverence  I" 
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cried  they  a  second  tune.    <<  All  want  it,  perhaps  you 
yourself. 

<<  Three  kinds  of  gestures  you  have  seen ;  and  we 
inculcate  a  threefold  Reyerence,  which,  when  com- 
mingled and  formed  into  one  whole,  attains  its  highest 
force  and  effect.  The  first  is  Reverence  for  what  is 
above  us.  That  posture,  the  arms  crossed  over  the 
breast,  the  look  turned  joyfully  towards  Heaven ;  that 
ia  what  we  have  enjoined  on  young  children ;  requiring 
from  them  thereby  a  testimony  that  there  is  a  God 
above,  who  images  and  reveals  himself  in  parents,  teach- 
ers, superiors.  Then  comes  the  second ;  Reverence  for 
what  is  under  us.  Those  hands  folded  orer  the  back, 
and,  as  it  were,  tied  together,  that  down-turned,  smi- 
ling look,  announce  that  we  are  to  regard  the  Earth 
with  attention  and  cheerfulness :  from  the  bounty  of 
the  Earth  we  are  nourished :  the  Earth  affords  unutter- 
able joys ;  but  disproportionate  sorrows  she  also  brings 
us.  Should  one  of  our  children  do  himself  external 
hurt,  blameably  or  blamelessly ;  should  others  hurt  him 
accidentally  or  purposely ;  should  dead  involuntary  mat- 
ter do  him  hurt ;  then  let  him  well  consider  it ;  for  such, 
dangers  will  attend  him  all  his  days.  But  from  this  pos- 
ture we  delay  not  to  free  our  pupil,  the  instant  we  be- 
emne  convinced  that  the  instruction  connected  with  it 
has  produced  sufficient  influence  on  him.  Then,  on 
the  contrary,  we  bid  him  gather  courage,  and  turning 
to  his  comrades,  range  himself  along  with  them.  Now, 
at  last,  he  stands  forth,  frank  and  bold ;  not  selfi^ly 
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isolated ;  <mly  in  combination  with  his  equals  does  hs 
front  the  world.     Farther  we  have  nothing  to  add.'* 

^  I  see  a  glimpse  of  it  I"  said  Wilhelm.  <<  Are  not 
the  mass  of  men  so  marred  and  stinted,  because  they 
take  pleasure  only  in  the  element  of  evil-wishing  and 
evil-speaking?  Whoever  gives  himself  to  this,  soon 
comes  to  be  indifferent  towards  God,  contemptuous  to* 
wards  the  world,  spitefal  towards  his  equals ;  and  the 
true,  genuine,  indispensable  sentiment  of  self-estimatioii 
corrupts  into  self-conceit  and  presumption.  Allow  me, 
however,"  continued  he,  ^*  to  state  one  difficulty.  Yoa 
say  that  reverence  is  not  natural  to  man :  now,  has  not 
the  reverence  or  fear  of  rude  people  for  violent  convul- 
sions of  Nature,  or  other  inexplicable,  mysteriously- 
foreboding  occurrences,  been  heretofore  regarded  as  the 
germ  out  of  which  a  higher  feeling,  a  purer  sentunent, 
was  by  degrees  to  be  developed  ?" 

<<  Nature  is  indeed  adequate  to  fear,'*  replied  they ; 
<<  but  to  reverence  not  adequate.  Men  fear  a  known 
or  unknown  powerful  being ;  the  strong  seeks  to  con« 
quer  it,  the  weak  to  avoid  it ;  both  endeavour  to  get 
quit  of  it,  and  feel  themselves  happy  when  for  a  short 
season  they  have  put  it  aside,  and  their  nature  has  in 
some  degree  restored  itself  to  freedom  and  independ- 
ence. The  natural  man  repeats  this  operation  millions 
of  times  in  the  course  of  his  life  ;  from  fear  he  struggles 
to  freedom ;  from  freedom  he  is  driven  back  to  fear, 
and  so  makes  no  advancement.  To  fear  is  easy,  but 
grievous;  to  reverence  is  difficult,  but  satisfactoiy.  Man 
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does  not  willingly  submit  himself  to  reverence  ;  or  ra- 
ther he  never  so  submits  himself:  it  is  a  higher  sense, 
which  must  be  communicated  to  his  nature ;  which 
only  in  some  peculiarly  favoured  individuals  unfolds 
itself  spontaneously,  who  on  this  account  too  have  of 
old  been  looked  upon  as  saints  and  gods«  Here  lies 
the  worth,  here  lies  the  business  of  all  true  Religions  ; 
whereof  there  are  likewise  only  three,  according  to  the 
objects  towards  which  they  direct  our  devotion." 

The  men  paused ;  Wilhelm  reflected  for  a  time  in 
silence ;  but  feeling  in  himself  no  pretension  to  unfold 
the  meaning  of  these  strange  words,  he  requested  the 
Sages  to  proceed  with  their  exposition.  They  imme- 
diately complied.  <<  No  religion  that  grounds  itself  on 
fear,"  said  they,  '<  is  regarded  among  us.  With  the  re- 
verence, to  which  a  man  should  give  dominion  in  his 
mind,  he  can,  in  paying  honour,  keep  his  own  honour ; 
he  is  not  disunited  with  himself,  as  in  the  former  case. 
The  Religion  which  depends  on  reverence  for  what  is 
above  us,  we  denominate  the  Ethnic ;  it  is  the  religion 
of  the  nations,  and  the  first  happy  deliverance  from  a 
degrading  fear :  all  Heathen  religions,  as  we  call  them, 
are  of  this  sort,  whatsoever  names  they  may  bear» 
The  Second  Religion,  which  founds  itself  on  reverence 
for  what  is  aroimd  us,  we  denominate  the  Philosophi- 
cal ;  for  the  philosopher  stations  himself  in  the  middle, 
and  must  draw  down  to  him  all  that  is  higher,  and  up 
to  him  all  that  is  lower,  and  only  in  this  medium  con- 
dition does  he  merit  the  title  of  Wise.  Here,  as  he  6ur-> 
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veys  with  clear  sight  his  relation  to  his  equab,  and 
therefore  to  the  whole  human  race ;  his  relation  like- 
wise to  all  other  earthly  circumstances  and  arrange- 
ments necessary  or  accidental,  he  alone,  in  a  cosmic 
sense,  lives  in  Truth.  But  now  we  have  to  speak  of 
the  Third  Religion,  grounded  on  reverence  for  what 
is  beneath  us :  this  we  name  the  Christian,  as  in  the 
Christian  religion  such  a  temper  is  with  most  distinct- 
ness manifested :  it  is  a  last  step  to  which  mankind 
were  fitted  and  destined  to  attain.  But  what  a  task 
was  it,  not  only  to  be  patient  with  the  Earth,  and  let 
it  lie  beneath  us,  we  appealing  to  a  higher  birth-place ; 
but  also  to  recognise  himiility  and  poverty,  mockery 
and  despite,  disgrace  and  wretchedness,  suffering  and 
death,  to  recognise  these  things  as  divine ;  nay,  even 
on  sin  and  crime  to  look  not  as  hindrances,  but  to  ho- 
nour and  love  them  as  furtherances,  of  what  is  holy.  Of 
this,  indeed,  we  find  some  traces  in  all  ages :  but  the 
trace  is  not  the  goal ;  and  this  being  now  attained,  the 
human  species  cannot  retrograde ;  and  we  may  say, 
that  the  Christian  religion  having  once  appeared  cannot 
again  vanish ;  having  once  assumed  its  divine  shape, 
can  be  subject  to  no  dissolution." 

<^  To  which  of  these  religions  do  you  specially  ad-* 
here  ?**  inquired  Wilhelm. 

"  To  all  the  three,"  replied  they :  "  for  in  their 
union  they  produce  what  may  properly  be  called  the 
true  religion.  Out  of  those  Three  Reverences  springs 
the  highest  reverence,  reverence  for  oneself,  and  those 
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again  unfold  themselves  from  this ;  so  that  man  attains 
the  highest  elevation  of  which  he  is  capable,  that  of 
being  justified  in  reckoning  himself  the  Best  that  God 
and  Nature  have  produced ;  nay,  of  being  able  to  con- 
tinue on  this  lofty  eminence,  without  being  again  by 
self-conceit  and  presumption  drawn  down  from  it  into 
the  vulgar  level." 

<<  Such  a  confession  of  faith,  developed  in  this  man- 
ner, does  not  repulse  me,"  -answered  Wilhelm ;  <<  it 
agrees  with  much  that  one  hears  now  and  then  in  the 
course  of  life ;  only,  you  unite  what  others  separate." 

To  this  they  replied :  ^<  Our  confession  has  already 
been  adopted,  though  unconsciously,  by  a  great  part  of 
the  world." 

<<  How,  then,  and  where  ?"  said  Wilhelm. 
« In  the  Creed  1"  exclaimed  they :  "  for  the  first  Ar- 
ticle IB  Ethnic,  and  belongs  to  all  nations ;  the  second. 
Christian,  for  those  struggling  with  affliction  and  glo- 
rified in  affliction ;  the  third,  in  fine,  teaches  an  inspi- 
red Communion  of  Saints,  that  is,  of  men  in  the  high- 
est degree  good  and  wise.  And  should  not  therefore 
the  Three  Divine  Persons,  under  the  similitudes  and 
names  of  which  these  threefold  doctrines  and  com- 
mands are  promulgated,  justly  be  considered  as  in  the 
highest  sense  One  I" 

<<  I  thank  you,"  said  Wilhelm,  <<  for  having  pleased 
to  lay  all  this  before  me  in  such  clearness  and  combi- 
nation, as  before  a  grown-up  person,  to  whom  your 
three  modes  of  feeling  are  not  altogether  foreign.  And 
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now,  when  I  reflect  that  you  communicate  this  high 
doctrine  to  your  children,  in  the  first  place  as  a  sensi- 
ble sign,  then,  with  some  symbolical  accompaniment 
attached  to  it,  and  at  last  unfold  to  them  its  deepest 
meaning,  I  cannot  but  warmly  approve  of  your  method." 
*<  Right,"  answered  they :  "  but  now  we  must  show 
you  more,  and  so  convince  you  the  better  that  your 
son  is  in  no  bad  hands.  This,  however,  may  remain  far 
the  morrow :  rest  and  refresh  yourself,  that  you  may 
attend  us  in  the  morning,  as  a  man  satisfied  and  unim- 
peded, into  the  interior  of  our  Sanctuary." 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

At  the  hand  of  the  Eldest,  our  friend  now  proceed- 
ed through  a  stately  portal,  into  a  round,  or  rather  oc- 
tagonal hall,  so  richly  decked  with  pictures^  that  it 
struck  him  with  astonishment  as  he  entered.  All  this,  he 
easily  conceived,  must  have  a  significant  import,  though 
at  the  moment  he  saw  not  so  clearly  what  it  was. 
While  about  to  question  his  guide  on  this  subject,  the 
latter  invited  him  to  step  forward  into  a  gallery,  open 
on  the  one  side,  and  stretching  round  a  spacious  gay 
flowery  garden.  The  waU,  however,  not  the  flowers, 
attracted  the  eyes  of  the  stranger ;  it  was  covered  with 
paintings,  and  Wilhelm  could  not  walk  far  without  ob- 
serving diat  the  Sacred  Books  of  the  Israelites  had  fur- 
nished the  materiab  for  these  figures. 

<<  It  is  here,'*  said  the  Eldest,  <<  that  we  teach  our 
First  Religion,  the  religion  which,  for  the  sake  of  bre- 
vity, I  named  the  Ethnic.  The  spirit  of  it  is  to  be 
sought  for  in  the  history  of  the  world ;  its  outward 
form,  in  the  events  of  that  history.  Only  in  the  return 
of  similar  destinies  on  whole  nations,  can  it  properly  be 
apprehended." 

"  I  observe,"  said  Wilhelm,  "  you  have  done  the  Is- 
raelites the  honour  to  select  their  history  as  the  ground- 
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work  of  this  delineation,  or  rather,  you  have  made  it 
the  leading  object  there." 

"  As  you  see,"  replied  the  Eldest ;  ''  for  you  will 
remark,  that  on  the  socles  and  friezes  we  have  introdu* 
ced  another  series  of  transactions  and  occurrences,  not 
so  much  of  a  synchronistic,  as  of  a  symphronistic  kind ; 
since,  among  all  nations,  we  discover  records  of  a  si- 
milar import,  and  grounded  on  the  same  facts.  Thus 
you  perceive  here,  while  in  the  main  field  of  the  pic- 
ture, Abraham  receives  a  visit  from  his  gods  in  the 
form  of  fair  youths,  Apollo,  among  the  herdsmen  of 
Admetus,  is  painted  above  on  the  frieze.  From  which 
we  may  learn,  that  the  gods,  when  they  appear  to  men, 
are  commonly  unrecognised  of  them." 

The  friends  walked  on.  Wilhelm,  for  the  most  part, 
met  with  well-known  objects,  but  they  were  here  ex- 
hibited in  a  livelier  and  more  expressive  manner  than 
he  had  been  used  to  see  them.  On  some  few  matters 
he  requested  explanation,  and  at  last  could  not  help 
returning  to  his  former  question  :  Why  the  Israelitish 
history  had  been  chosen  in  preference  to  all  others  ? 

The  Eldest  answered :  "  Among  all  Heathen  reli- 
gions, for  such  also  is  the  Israelitish,  this  has  the  most 
distinguished  advantages ;  of  which  I  shall  mention  only 
a  few.  At  the  Ethnic  judgment-seat,  at  the  judg- 
ment-seat of  the  God  of  Nations,  it  is  not  asked  Whe- 
ther this  is  the  best,  the  most  excellent  nation,  but 
whether  it  lasts,  whether  it  has  continued.  The  Israel- 
itish people  never  was  good  for  much,  as  its  own  lead- 
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ers;  judges,  rulers,  prophets,  have  a  thousand  times 
reproachfully  declared ;  it  possesses  few  virtues,  and 
most  of  the  faults  of  other  nations :  but  in  cohesion, 
steadfostness,  valour,  and  when  all  this  would  not  serve, 
in  obstinate  toughness,  it  has  no  match.  It  is  the  most 
perseverant  nation  in  the  world :  it  is,  it  was,  and  it 
will  be ;  to  glorify  the  name  of  Jehovah,  through  all 
ages.  We  have  set  it  up,  therefore,  as  the  pattern  figure ; 
as  the  main  figure,  to  which  the  others  only  serve  as  a 
frame." 

^<  It  becomes  not  me  to  dispute  with  you,"  said 
Wilhelm,  '*  since  you  have  instruction  to  impart.  Open 
to  me,  therefore,  the  other  advantages  of  this  people, 
or  rather  of  its  history,  of  its  religion." 

"  One  chief  advantage,"  said  the  other,  "  is  its  ex- 
cellent collection  of  Sacred  Books.  These  stand  so 
happily  combined  together,  that  even  out  of  the  most 
diverse  elements,  the  feeling  of  a  whole  still  rises  be- 
fore us.  They  are  complete  enough  to  satisfy ;  frag- 
mentary enough  to  excite ;  barbarous  enough  to  rouse ; 
tender  enough  to  appease :  and  for  how  many  other 
contradicting  merits  might  not  these  Books,  might  not 
this  one  Book,  be  praised  I" 

The  series  of  main  figures,  as  well  as  their  relations 
to  the  smaller  which  above  and  below  accompanied 
them,  gave  the  guest  so  much  to  think  of,  that  he 
scarcely  heard  the  pertinent  remarks  of  his  guide ;  who, 
by  what  he  said,  seemed  desirous  rather  to  divert  our 
friend's  attention,  than  to  fix  it  on  the  paintings.  Once, 
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however,  the  old  man  said,  on  some  occasion  :  "  An- 
other advantage  of  the  Israelitish  religion,  I  must  here 
mention ;  it  has  not  embodied  its  god  in  any  form ; 
and  so  has  left  us  at  liberty  to  represent  him  in  a  wor- 
thy human  shape,  and  likewise,  by  way  of  contrast,  to 
designate  Idolatry  by  forms  of  beasts  and  monsters." 

Our  friend  had  now,  in  his  short  wandering  through 
this  hall,  again  brought  the  spirit  of  universal  history 
before  his  mind ;  in  regard  to  the  events,  he  had  not 
failed  to  meet  with  something  new.  So  likewise,  by 
the  simultaneous  presentment  of  the  pictures,  by  the 
reflections  of  his  guide,  many  new  views  had  risen  on 
him ;  and  he  could  not  but  rejoice  in  thinking  that  his 
Felix  was,  by  so  dignified  a  visible  representation,  to 
seize  and  appropriate  for  his  whole  life  those  great, 
significant,  and  exemplary  events,  as  if  they  had  actu- 
ally been  present,  and  transacted  beside  him.  He  came 
at  length  to  regard  the  exhibition  altogether  with  the 
eyes  of  the  child,  and  in  this  point  of  view  it  perfectly 
contented  him.  Thus  wandering  on,  they  had  now 
reached  the  gloomy  and  perplexed  periods  of  the  his- 
tory, the  destruction  of  the  City  and  the  Temple,  the 
murder,  exile,  slaveiy  of  whole  masses  of  this  stiff- 
necked  people.  Its  subsequent  fortimes  were  delinea- 
ted in  a  cimning  allegorical  way ;  a  real  historical  de- 
lineation of  them  would  have  lain  without  the  limits  of 
true  Art. 

At  this  point,  the  gallery  abruptly  terminated  in  a 
closed  door,  and  Wilhelm  was  surprised  to  see  himself 
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already  at  the  end.  *<  In  your  historical  series/'  said' 
he,  '^  1  find  a  chasm.  You  have  destroyed  the  Temple 
of  Jerusalem,  and  dispersed  the  people  ;  yet  you  have 
not  introduced  the  divine  Man  who  taught  there  short- 
ly before ;  to  whom,  shortly  before,  they  would  gire  no 
ear." 

<<  To  have  done  this,  as  you  require  it,  would  liave 
been  an  error.  The  life  of  that  divine  Man,  whom  you 
allude  to,  stands  in  no  connexion  with  the  general  his- 
tory of  the  world  in  his  time.  It  was  a  private  life  ;  his 
teaching  was  a  teaching  for  individuals.  What  has  pub- 
licly befsdlen  vast  masses  of  people,  and  the  minor 
parts  which  compose  them,  belongs  to  the  general  his- 
tory of  the  world,  to  the  general  religion  of  the  world ; 
the  religion  we  have  named  the  First.  What  inwardly 
befalls  individuals,  belongs  to  the  Second  religion,  the 
Philosophical :  such  a  religion  was  it  that  Christ  taught 
and  practised,  so  long  as  he  went  about  on  Earth.  For 
this  reason,  the  external  here  closes,  and  I  now  open 
to  you  the  internal.'' 

A  door  went  back,  and  they  entered  a  similar  gal- 
lery ;  where  Wilhelm  soon  recognised  a  correspmiding 
series  of  pictures  from  the  New  Testament.  They 
seemed  as  if  by  another  hand  than  the  first :  all  was 
softer ;  forms,  movements,  accompaniments,  light,  and 
colouring. 

"  Here," » said  the  guide,  after  they  had  looked  over 
a  few  pictures,  <<  you  behold  neither  actions  nor  events, 
but  Miracles  and  Similitudes.  There  is  here  a  new  world. 
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a  new  exterior,  different  from  the  former ;  and  an  inte- 
rior, which  was  altogether  wanting  there.  By  Miracles 
and  Similitudes,  a  new  world  is  opened  up.  Those 
make  the  common  extraordinary,  these  the  extraordi- 
nary common.'' 

"  You  will  have  the  goodness,"  said  Wilhelm,  "  to 
explain  these  few  words  more  minutely ;  for,  by  my 
own  %ht,  I  cannot." 

<<  They  have  a  natural  meaning,"  said  the  other, 
'<  though  a  deep  one.  Examples  will  bring  it  out  most 
easily  and  soonest.  There  is  nothing  more  common  and 
customary  than  eating  and  drinking ;  but  it  is  extraor- 
dinary to  transform  a  drink  into  another  of  more  noble 
sort ;  to  multiply  a  portion  of  food  that  it  suffice  a 
multitude.  Nothing  is  more  common  than  sickness  and 
corporeal  diseases  ;  but  to  remove,  to  mitigate  these  by 
spiritual,  or  spiritual-like  means,  is  extraordinary ;  and 
even  in  this  lies  the  wonder  of  the  Miracle,  that  the 
common  and  the  extraordinary,  the  possible  and  the 
impossible,  become  one.  With  the  Similitude  again, 
with  the  Parable,  the  converse  is  the  case :  here  it  i« 
the  sense,  the  view,  the  idea,  that  forms  the  high,  the 
unattainable,  the  extraordinary.  When  this  embodies 
itself  in  a  common,  customary,  comprehensible  figure, 
so  that  it  meets  us  as  if  alive,  present,  actual ;  so  that 
we  can  seize  it,  appropriate,  retain  it,  live  with  it  as  with 
our  equal :  this  is  a  second  sort  of  miracle,  and  is  just- 
ly placed  beside  the  first  sort ;  nay,  perhaps  preferred 
to  it.  Here  a  living  doctrine  is  pronounced,  a  doctrine 
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which  can  cause  no  argoment :  it  is  not  an  opinion  ahout 
what  is  right  and  wrong ;  it  is  Right  and  Wrong  them- 
selves, and  indisputahly." 

This  part  of  the  gallery  was  shorter ;  indeed  it  form- 
ed hut  the  fourth  partt)f  the  circuit  enclosing  the  in- 
terior court.  Yet  if  in  the  former  part  you  merely 
walked  along,  you  here  liked  to  linger,  you  here  walk- 
ed to  and  fro.  The  objects  were  not  so  striking,  not 
so  varied :  yet  they  invited  you  the  more  to  penetrate 
their  deep  still  meaning.  Our  two  friends,  according- 
ly, turned  round  at  the  end  of  the  space,  Wilhelm,  at 
the  same  time,  expressing  some  surprise  that  these  de- 
lineations went  no  farther  than  the  Supper,  than  the 
scene  where  the  Master  and  his  Disciples  part.  He 
inquired  f<N:  the  remaining  portion  of  the  history. 

<^  In  all  sorts  of  instruction,"  said  the  Eldest,  <<  in 
all  sOTts  of  communication,  we  are  fond  of  separating 
whatever  it  is  possible  to  separate  ;  for  by  this  means 
alone  can  the  notion  of  importance  and  peculiar  signi- 
ficance arise  in  the  young  mind.  Actual  experience  of 
itself  mingles  and  mixes  all  things  together:  here,  ac- 
cordingly, we  have  entirely  disjoined  that  sublime  Man's 
life  from  its  termination.  In  life,  he  appears  as  a  true 
Philosopher — let  not  the  expression  stagger  you — as 
a  wise  man  in  the  highest  sense.  He  stands  firm  to 
his  point ;  he  goes  on  his  way  inflexibly ;  and  while 
he  exalts  the  lower  to  himself,  while  he  makes  the  ig- 
norant, the  poor,  the  sick,  partakers  of  his  wisdom,  of 
his  riches,  of  his  strength,  he,  on  the  other  hand,  in  no 
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wise  conceals  his  divine  origin  ;  he  dares  to  equal  him- 
self with  God,  nay,  to  declare  that  he  himself  is  God* 
In  this  manner  is  he  wont,  from  youth  upwards,  to 
astound  his  familiar  friends ;  of  these  he  gains  a  part 
to  his  own  cause ;  irritates  the  rest  against  him ;  and 
shows  to  all  men,  who  are  aiming  at  a  certain  eleva- 
tion  in  doctrine  and  life,  what  they  have  to  look  for 
from  the  world.  And  thus,  for  the  nohle  portion  of 
mankind,  his  walk  and  conversation  are  even  more 
instructive  and  profitable  than  his  death :  for  to  those 
trials  every  one  is  called,  to  this  trial  but  a  few.  Now, 
omitting  all  that  results  from  this  consideration,  dq  hut 
look  at  the  touching  scene  of  the  Last  Supper.  Here 
the  Wise  Man,  as  it  ever  is,  leaves  those  that  are  his 
own  utterly  orphaned  behind  him ;  and  while  he  is 
careful  for  the  Good,  he  feeds  along  with  them  a  traitor 
by  whom  he  and  the  Better  are  to  be  destroyed." 

With  these  words  the  Eldest  opened  a  doOr ;  and 
Wilhelm  faltered  in  surprise,  as  he  found  himself  again 
in  the  first  hall  at  the  entrance.  Tliey  had,  in  the 
meanwhile,  as  he  now  saw,  passed  round  the  whole 
circuit  of  the  court.  "  I  hoped,"  said  Wilhelm,  "  you 
were  leading  me  to  the  conclusion,  and  you  take  me 
back  to  the  beginning." 

'<  For  the  present,"  said  the  Eldest,  '^  I  can  show 
you  nothing  farther :  more  we  do  not  lay  before  our 
pupils,  more  we  do  not  explain  to  them,  than  what  you 
have  now  gone  through.  All  that  is  external,  worldly, 
universal,  we  commimicate  to  each  from  youth  up- 
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wards ;  what  is  more  particularly  spiritual  and  oonver- 
sant  with  the  hearty  to  those  only  who  grow  up  with 
some  thoughtfulness  of  temper ;  and  the  rest,  which  is 
opened  only  once  a-year,  cannot  he  imparted  sare  to 
those  whom  we  are. sending  forth  as  finished.  That 
last  Religion  which  arises  from  the  Reverence  of  what 
is  heneath  ns ;  that  veneration  of  the  contradictory,  the 
hated,  the  avoided,  we  give  each  of  our  pupils,  in  small 
portions  hy  way  of  outfit,  along  with  him  into  the 
world,  merely  that  he  may  know  where  more  is  to  he 
had,  should  such  a  want  spring  up  within  him.  I  in- 
vite you  to  return  hither  at  the  end  of  a  year,  to  visit 
our  general  festival,  and  see  how  far  your  son  is  ad- 
vanced :  then  shall  you  he  adnSiitted  into  the  Sanctuary 
of  Sorrow." 

*^  Permit  me  one  question,"  said  Wilhelm  :  ^^  as  you 
have  set  up  the  life  of  this  divine  Man  for  a  pattern 
and  example,  have  you  likewise  selected  his  sufferings, 
his  death,  as  a  model  of  exalted  patience  ?" 

"  Undoubtedly  we  have,"  replied  the  Eldest.  «  Of 
this  we  make  no  secret :  but  we  draw  a  veil  over  those 
sufferings,  even  because  we  reverence  them  so  highly. 
We  hold  it  a  damnable  audacity  to  bring  forth  that 
torturing  Cross,  and  the  Holy  One  who  suffers  on  it, 
or  to  expose  them  to  the  light  of  the  sun,  which  hid 
its  face  when  a  reckless  world  forced  such  a  sight  on 
it ;  to  take  these  mysterious  secrets,  in  which  the  di- 
vine depth  of  Sorrow  lies  hid,  and  play  with  them, 
fondle  them,  trick  them  out,  and  rest  not  till  the  most 
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reverend  of  all  solemnities  appears  vulgar  and  paltry. 
Let  so  much,  for  the  present,  suffice  to  put  your  mind 
at  peace  respecting  your  son;  and  to  convince  you, 
that  on  meeting  him  again,  you  will  find  him  trained, 
more  or  less,  in  one  department  or  another,  hut  at  least 
in  a  proper  way ;  and,  at  all  events,  not  wavering,  per- 
plexed, and  unstahle." 

Wilhelm  still  lingered,  looking  at  the  pictures  in 
this  entrance-hall,  and  wishing  to  get  explanation  of 
their  meaning.  ^'  This,  too,"  said  the  Eldest,  <<  we 
must  still  owe  you  for  a  twelvemonth.  The  instruc- 
tion, which,  in  the  interim,  we  give  the  children,  no 
stranger  is  allowed  to  witness :  then,  however,  come 
to  us ;  and  you  will  hear  what  our  hest  speakers  think 
it  serviceahle  to  make  puhlic  on  these  matters." 

Shortly  after  this  conversation,  a  knocking  was  heard 
at  the  little  gate.  The  Overseer  of  last  night  annoimced 
himself :  he  had  brought  out  Wilhelm's  horse ;  and  so 
our  friend  took  leave  of  the  Three ;  who,  as  he  set  out, 
consigned  him  to  the  Overseer  with  these  words : 
'<  This  man  is  now  numbered  among  the  Trusted,  and 
thou  understandest  what  thou  hast  to  tell  him  in  an- 
swer to  his  questions ;  for,  doubtless,  he  still  wishes  to 
be  informed  on  much  that  he  has  seen  and  heard  while 
here  :  purpose  and  circumstance  are  known  to  thee." 

Wilhelm  had,  in  fiEu^t,  some  questions  on  his  mind  ; 
and  these  he  ere  long  put  into  words.  As  they  rode 
along  they  were  saluted  by  the  children,  as  on  the  pre- 
ceding evening ;  but  to-day,  though  rarely,  he  now  and 
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then  observed  a  boy  who  did  not  pause  in  his  work  to 
salute  the  Overseer,  but  let  him  pass  unheeded.  Wil- 
helm  asked  the  cause  of  this,  and  what  such  an  excep- 
tion meant.-  His  companion  answered :  <<  It  is  full  of 
meaning ;  for  it  is  the  highest  punishment  which  we 
inflict  on  our  pupils ;  they  are  declared  unworthy  to 
show  reverence,  and  obliged  to  exhibit  themselves  as 
rude  and  uncultivated  natures :  but  they  do  their  ut- 
most to  get  free  of  this  situation,  and  in  general  adapt 
themselves  with  great  rapidity  to  any  duty.  Should  a 
young  creature,  on  the  other  hand,  obdurately  make 
no  attempt  at  return  and  amendment,  he  is  then  sent 
back  to  his  parents,  with  a  brief  but  pointed  statement 
of  his  case.  Whoever  cannot  suit  himself  to  the  re- 
gulations, must  leave  the  district  where  they  are  in 
force." 

Another  circumstance  excited  Wilhelm's  curiosity 
to-day,  as  it  had  done  yesterday :  the  variety  of  colour 
and  shape  apparent  in  the  dress  of  the  pupils.  Hereby 
no  gradation  could  be  indicated ;  for  children  who  sa- 
luted differently,  were  sometimes  clothed  alike ;  and 
others  agreeing  in  salutation,  differed  in  apparel.  Wil- 
helm  inquired  the  reason  of  this  seeming  contradiction. 
^<  It  will  be  explained,"  said  the  other,  <<  when  I  tell 
you,  that,  by  this  means,  we  endeavour  to  find  out  the 
children's  several  characters.  With  all  our  general 
strictness  and  regularity,  we  allow  in  this  point  a  cer- 
tain latitude  of  choice.  Within  the  limits  of  our  own 
stores  of  cloths  and  garnitures,  the  pupils  are  permit- 
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ted  to  select  what  colour  they  please ;  and  so  like- 
wise within  moderate  limits,  in  regard  to  shape  and 
cut*  Their  procedure,  in  these  matters,  we  accurately 
note ;  for  hy  the  colour,  we  discover  their  turn  of  think- 
ing ;  hy  the  cut,  their  turn  of  acting.  However,  a  de- 
cisive judgment  in  this  is  rendered  difficult  by  one 
peculiar  property  of  human  nature,  by  the  tendency  to 
imitate,  the  inclination  to  unite  with  something.  It  is 
very  seldom  that  a  pupil  fancies  any  dress  that  has  not 
been  already  there ;  for  most  part,  they  select  some- 
thing known,  something  which  they  see  before  their 
eyes.  Yet  this  also  we  find  worth  observing ;  by  such 
external  circumstances,  they  declare  themselves  of  one 
party  or  another ;  they  unite  with  this  or  that ;  and 
thus  some  general  features  of  their  characters  are  indi- 
cated ;  we  perceive  whither  each  tends,  what  example 
he  follows. 

<<  We  have  had  cases  wherb  the  dispositions  of  our 
children  verged  to  generality ;  where  one  fashion  threat- 
ened to  extend  over  all ;  and  any  deviation  from  it  to 
dwindle  into  the  state  of  an  exception.  Such  a  turn 
of  matters  we  endeavour  softly  to  stop :  we  let  our 
stores  run  out ;  this  and  that  sort  of  stuff,  this  and  that 
sort  of  decoration,  is  no  longer  to  be  had :  we  in- 
troduce something  new  and  attractive ;  by  bright  co- 
lours and  short  smart  shape,  we  allure  the  lively ;  by 
grave  shadings,  by  commodious  many-folded  make,  the 
thoughtful ;  and  thus,  by  degrees,  restore  the  equili- 
brium. 
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«  For  to  uniform,  we  are  altogether  disinclined ;  it 
conceals  the  character,  and,  more  than  any  other  spe- 
cies of  distortion,  withdraws  the  peculiarities  of  chil- 
dren from  the  eye  of  their  superiors.'* 

Amid  this  and  other  conversation,  Wilhelm  reached 
the  border  of  the  Province ;  and  this  at  the  point, 
where,  by  the  direction  of  his  antiquarian  friend,  he 
was  to  leave  it,  to  pursue  his  next  special  object. 

At  parting,  it  was  now  settled  with  the  Overseer, 
that,  after  the  space  of  a  twelvemonth,  Wilhelm  should 
return,  when  the  grand  Triennial  Festival  was  to  be 
celebrated ;  on  which  occasion  all  the  parents  were 
invited ;  and  finished  pupils  were  sent  forth  into  the 
tasks  of  chanceful  life.  Then,  too,  so  he  was  inform- 
ed, he  might  visit  at  his  pleasure  all  the  other  Districts ; 
where,  on  peculiar  principles,  each  branch  of  education 
was  communicated  and  reduced  to  practice  in  complete 
isolation,  and  with  every  furtherance. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

Hersilia  to  Wtlhelnu 

My  valued,  and  to  speak  it  plunly,  dear  friend,  you 
are  wrong ;  and  yet,  as  acting  on  your  own  conviction, 
not  wrong  either.  So  the  Nut-hrown  Maid  is  fonnd,^ 
then;  found,  seen,  spoken  to,  known,  and  acknow- 
ledged I  And  you  tell  us  fkrther,  that  it  is  impossible 
to  wish  this  strange  person,  in  her  own  way,  any  hap* 
pier  condition ;  or,  in  her  present  one,  to  be  of  any  real 
advantage  to  her. 

And  now  you  make  it  a  point  of  conscience  not  to 
tell  us  where  that  wondrous  being  lives.  This  you 
may  settle  with  your  own  conscience  ;  but  to  us  it  i» 
unconscionable.  You  think  to  calm  Lenardo  by  assu- 
ring him  that  she  is  well.  He  had  said,  almost  pro- 
mised, that  he  would  content  himself  with  this :  but 
what  will  not  the  passionate  promise  for  others  and 
themselves  I  Know  then  that  the  matter  is  not  in  the 
least  concluded  as  it  yet  stands.  She  is  happy,  you  tell 
us,  happy  by  her  own  activity  and  merit :  but  the  youth 
would  like  to  learn  the  How,  the  When,  and  the 
Where ;  and,  what  is  worse  than  this,  his  sisters  too 
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• 

wotild  like  to  learn.  Half  a  year  is  gone  since  your 
departure  ;  till  the  end  of  another  half  year  we  cannot 
hope  to  see  you.  Could  not  you,  like  a  shrewd  and 
knowing  man,  contrive  to  play  your  eternal  Rouge  et 
Noir  in  our  neighbourhood  ?  I  have  seen  people  that 
could  make  the  Knight  skip  over  all  the  chess-board 
without  ever  lighting  twice  on  one  spot.  You  should 
learn  this  feat :  your  friends  would  not  have  to  want 
you  so  long. 

But,  to  set  my  good-will  to  you  in  the  clearest  light, 
I  now  tell  you  in  confidence,  that  there  are  two  most 
enchanting  creatures  on  the  road  ;  whence,  I  say  not, 
nor  whither ;  described  they  cannot  be,  and  no  eulogy 
will  do  them  justice.  A  younger  and  an  elder  lady, 
between  whom  it  always  grieves  one  to  make  choice ; 
the  former  so  lovely,  that  all  must  wish  to  be  loved  by 
her ;  the  latter  so  attractive,  that  you  must  wish  to 
live  beside  her,  though  she  did  not  love  you.  I  could 
like,  with  all  my  heart,  to  see  you  hemmed  in,  for  three 
days,  between  these  two  Splendours ;  on  the  morning 
of  the  fourth,  your  rigorous  vow  would  stand  you  in 
excellent  stead. 

By  way  of  foretaste,  I  send  you  a  story,  which,  in 
some  degree,  refers  to  them ;  what  of  it  is  true  or  ficti- 
tious, you  can  try  to  learn  from  themselves. 
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THE  MAN  OF- FIFTY. 

The  Major  came  riding  into  the  conrt  of  the  man^ 
sion ;  and  Hilaria,  his  niece,  was  akeady  standing  with- 
out to  receive  him,  at  the  bottom  of  the  stair  which  led 
lip  to  the  apartments.  Scarcely  could  he  recognise 
her,  for  she  had  grown  both  in  stature  and  beauty. 
She  flew  to  meet  him ;  he  pressed  her  to  his  breast 
with  the  feeling  of  a  father. 

To  the  Baroness,  his  sister,  he  was  likewise  wel- 
come ;  and  as  Hilaria  hastily  retired  to  prepare  break- 
fast, the  Major  said,  with  a  joyful  air :  "  For  this 
time  I  can  come  to  the  point  at  once,  and  say  that  our 
business  is  finished.  Our  brother^  the  Chief  Marshal, 
has  at  last  convinced  himself  that  he  can  neither  ma- 
nage farmers  nor  stewards.  In  his  lifetime  he  makes 
oyer  the  estates  to  us  and  our  children :  the  annuity  he 
bargains  for  is  high,  indeed  ;  but  we  can  still  pay  it : 
we  gain  something  for  the  present ;  and  for  the  future 
all.  This  new  arrangement  is  to  be  completed  forth- 
with. And  as  I  very  soon  expect  my  discharge,  I  can 
again  look  forward  to  an  active  life,  which  may  secure 
decided  advantages  to  us  and  ours.  We  shall  calmly 
see  our  children  growing  up  beside  us ;  and  it  will  de- 
pend on  us,  on  them,  to  hasten  their  union/' 

"  All  this  were  well,"  said  the  Baroness,  "  had  not 
I  a  secret  to  inform  thee  of,  which  I  myself  discovered 
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first.  Hilaria's  heart  is  no  longer  free :  on  her  side 
thy  son  has  little  or  nothing  to  hope  for.** 

"What  sayest  thou?"  cried  the  Major.  "Is  it 
possible  ?  While  we  have  been  taking  all  pains  to  set- 
tle economical  concerns,  does  inclination  play  us  sudi 

#  _ 

a  trick  ?  Tell  me,  love,  quick  tell  me,  who  is  it  that 
has  fettered  Hilaria's  heart  ?  Or  is  it  then  so  bad  as 
this  ?  Is  it  not,  perhaps,  some  transient  impression  we 
may  hope  to  efface  again  ?" 

"  Thou  must  think  and  guess  a  little  first,"  replied 
the  Baroness,  and  thereby  heightened  his  impatience. 
It  had  mounted  to  the  utmost  pitch,  when  the  entrance 
of  Hilaria,  with  the  servants  bringing  in  breakfast,  put 
a  negative  on  any  quick  solution  of  the  riddle. 

The  Major  himself  thought  he  saw  the  fair  girl  with 
other  eyes  than  a  little  while  before.  He  almost  felt 
as  if  jealous  of  the  happy  man,  whose  image  had  been 
able  to  imprint  itself  on  a  soul  so  lovely.  The  break- 
fast he  could  not  relish ;  and  he  noticed  not  that  all 
was  ordered  as  he  liked  to  have  it,  and  as  he  had  used 
to  wish  and  require  it. 

In  this  silence  and  stagnation,  Hilaria  herself  almost 
lost  her  liveliness.  .The  mother  felt  embarrassed,  and 
led  her  daughter  to  the  harpsichord :  but  Hilaria's 
sprightly  and  expressive  playing  scarcely  extorted  any 
approbation  from  the  Major.  He  wished  the  breakfast 
and  the  lovely  girl  fairly  out  of  the  way ;  and  the  Ba- 
roness was  at  last  obliged  to  resolve  on  breaking  up, 

and  proposed  to  her  brother  a  walk  in  the  garden* 

8 
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No  sooner  were  they  by  themselves,  than  the  Major 
pressingly  repeated  his  question ;  to  which,  after  a 
pause,  his  sister  answered,  smiling :  <<  If  thou  wouldst 
find  the  happy  man  whom  she  loves,  thou  hast  not  far 
to  go,  he  is  quite  at  hand ;  she  loves  thee  f" 

The  Major  stopped  in  astonishment,  then  cried: 
'^  It  were  a  most  unseasonable  jest  to  trick  me  into 
such  a  thought,  which,  if  true,  would  make  me  so  em- 
barrassed and  unhappy.  For  though  I  need  time  to  re- 
cover from  my  amazement,  I  see  at  one  glance  how 
grievously  our  circumstances  would  be  disturbed  by  so 
unlooked-for  an  incident.  The  only  thing  that  comforts 
me  is  my  persuasion  that  attachments  of  this  sort  are 
apparent  merely;  that  a  self-deception  lurks  behind 
them,  and  that  a  good  true  soul  will  undoubtedly  re- 
turn from  such  mistakes,  either  by  its  own  strength, 
or  at  least  by  a  little  help  from  judicious  friends." 

<<  I  am  not  of  this  opinion,"  said  the  Baroness ;  ^<  by 
all  the  symptoms,  Hilaria's  present  feeling  is  a  very 


serious  one." 


<<  A  thing  so  unnatural  I  should  not  have  expected 
from  so  natural  a  character,"  replied  the  Major. 

<<  So  unnatural  it  is  not,  after  all,"  said  his  sister. 
"  I  myself  recollect  having,  in  my  own  youth,  an  at- 
tachment to  a  man  still  older  than  thou.  Thou  art  fifty ; 
not  so  very  great  an  age  for  a  German,  if  perhaps  other 
livelier  nations  do  fail  sooner." 

"  But  how  dost  thou  support  thy  conjecture  ?"  said 
the  Major. 

VOL.  IV.  L 
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<<  It  is  ho  conjecture,  it  is  certainty.  The  details 
thou  shalt  learn  by  and  by." 

Hilaria  joined  them,  and  the  Major  felt  himself, 
against  his  will,  a  second  time  altered.  Her  presence 
seemed  to  him  still  dearer  and  more  precions  than  be- 
fore; her  manner  more  affectionate  and  tender;  al« 
ready  he  began  to  put  some  ^th  in  his  sister's  state- 
ment. The  feeling  was  highly  delightful,  though  he 
neither  would  permit  nor  confess  this  to  his  mind.  Hi- 
laria was,  in  truth,  peculiarly  interesting ;  her  manner 
blended  in  closest  union  a  soft  shyness  as  towards  a 
loTer,  and  a  trustful  frankness  as  towards  an  uncle ; 
for  she  really,  and  with  her  whole,  soul,  loved  him. 
The  garden  lay  in  all  the  pomp  of  spring,  and  the  Ma- 
jor, who  saw  so  many  old  trees  again  putting  on  their 
vesture,  might  also  believe  in  the  returning  of  his  own 
spring.  And  who  would  not  have  been  tempted  to  it, 
at  the  side  of  this  most  lovely  maiden  I 

So  passed  the  day  with  thiem ;  the  various  household 
epochs  were  gone  through  in  high  cheerfulness :  in  the 
evening,  after  supper,  Hilaria  returned  to  her  harpsi- 
chord ;  the  Major  listened  with  other  ears  than  in  the 
morning ;  one  melody  winded  into  another ;  one  song 
produced  a  second ;  and  scarcely  could  midnight  sepa- 
rate the  little  party. 

On  retiring  to  his  room,  the  Major  found  everything 
arranged  to  suit  his  old  habitual  conveniences :  some 
copperplates,  even,  which  he  liked  to  look  at,  had  been 
shifted  from  other  apartments ;  and  his  eyes  being  at 
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last  opened,  he  saw  hiulself  aUanded  to  and  flattered 
in  the  most  minute  particulars. 

A  few  hours  sleep  sufficed  on  this  occasion ;  his 
buoyant  spirits  aroused  him  early.  But  now  he  soon 
found  occasion  to  obsenre,  that  a  new  order  of  things 
carries  many  inconveniences  along  with  it.  His  old 
groom,  who  also  discharged  the  functions  of  lackey 
and  valet,  he  had  not  once  reproved  during  many 
years ;  for  all  went  its  usual  course  in  the  most  rigid 
order ;  the  horses  were  dressed,  and  the  clothes  bmali- 
ed,  at  the  proper  moment :  but  to-day  the  master  had 
risen  earlier,  and  nothing  suited  as  it  used  to  do. 

Ere  long,  a  new  circumstance  combined  with  this  to 
ruffle  him  still  farther.  At  other  times  all  had  been 
right,  as  his  servant  had  prepared  it  for  him :  now, 
however,  on  advancing  to  the  glass,  he  found  himself 
not  at  all  as  he  wished  to  be.  Some  grey  hairs  he  could 
not  deny ;  and  of  wrinkles  also  there  appears  to  have 
been  a  trace  or  two.  He  wiped  and  powdered  more 
than  usual ;  and  was  fain  at  last  to  let  matters  stand  as 
they  could.  Then,  it  seemed,  there  were  still  creases 
in  his  coat,  and  still  dust  on  his  boots.  The  old  groom 
knew  not  what  to  make  of  this,  and  was  amazed  to 
see  so  altered  a  master  before  him. 

In  spite  of  all  these  hinderances,  the  Major  got  down 
to  the  garden  in  good  time.  Hilaria,  whom  he  hoped 
to  find  there,  he  actually  found.  She  brought  him  a 
nosegay,  and  he  had  not  the  heart  to  kiss  her  as  usual, 
and  press  her  to  his  breast.  He  felt  himself  in  the  most 
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delightful  embarrassment,  and  yielded  to  his  feelings, 
without  reflecting  whither  they  might  carry  him. 

The  Baroness  soon  joined  them,  and  directing  her 
brother  to  a  note  which  had  just  been  brought  her  by 
a  special  messenger,  she  cried :  "  Thou  wilt  not  guess 
whom  this  announces  to  us  I*' 

<^  Tell  us  at  once,  then,"  said  the  Major ;  and  it  now 
appeared  that  an  old  theatrical  Mend  was  travelling  by 
a  road  not  fiEU*  o£f,  and  purposing  to  call  for  a  moment. 
<<  I  am  anxious  to  see  him  again,"  said  the  Major : 
**  he  is  no  chicken  now ;  and  I  hear  he  still  plays  young 
parts." 

<<  He  must  be  ten  years  older  than  thou,"  replied 
the  Baroness. 

'<  He  must,"  said  the  Major,  <<  from  all  that  I  Te- 
member." 

They  had  not  waited  long,  when  a  lively,  handsome, 
courteous  man  stept  forward  to  them.  Yet  the  friends 
soon  recognised  each  other ;  and  recollections  of  all 
sorts  enlivened  the  conversation.  They  proceeded  to 
questions,  to  answers,  to  narratives ;  they  mutually 
made  known  their  present  situations,  and  in  a  short 
time  felt  as  if  they  had  never  been  separated. 

Secret  history  informs  us  that  this  person  had,  in  for- 
mer days,  being  then  a  very  elegant  and  graceful  youth, 
had  the  good,  or  bad  fortune,  to  attract  the  favour  of  a 
lady  of  rank ;  that,  by  this  means,  he  had  come  into 
perplexity  and  danger ;  out  of  which  the  Major,  at  the 
very  moment  when  the  saddest  fate  seemed  impending, 
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had  happily  delivered  him.  From  that  hour  he  conti- 
nued grateful,  to  the  brother  as  well  as  to  the  sister ; 
for  it  was  she  that,  by  timeful  warning,  had  originated 
their  precautions. 

For  a  while  before  dinner,  the  men  were  left  alone. 
Not  without  surprise,  nay,  in  some  measure,  with 
amazement,  had  the  Major  viewed  as  a  whole,  and  in 
detail,  the  exterior  condition  of  his  old  friend.  He 
seemed  not  in  the  smallest  altered;  and  it  was  not 
to  be  wondered  at  that  he  could  still  appear  on  the 
stage  as  an  actor  of  youthful  parts.  «  Thou  inspectest 
me  more  strictly  than  is  fair,"  said  he  at  last  to  the 
Major :  <<  I  fear  thou  findest  the  difference  between 
this  and  bygone  times  but  too  great.'' 

"  Not  at  all,*'  replied  the  Major ;  "  on  the  contrary, 
it  fills  me  with  astonishment  to  find  thy  look  fresher 
and  yoimger  than  mine ;  though  I  know  thou  wert  a 
firmset  man,  at  the  time  when  I,  with  the  boldness  of 
a  callow  desperado,  stood  by  thee  in  certain  straits." 

"  It  is  thy  own  fault,"  replied  the  other ;  "  it  is  the 
fault  of  all  like  thee ;  and  though  you  are  not  to  be 
loudly  censured  for  it,  you  are  still  to  be  blamed.  You 
think  only  of  the  needful ;  you  wish  to  be,  not  to  seem. 
This  is  very  well,  so  long  as  one  is  anything.  But  when, 
at  last.  Being  comes  to  recommend  itself  by  Seeming, 
and  this  Seeming  is  found  to  be  even  more  transient 
than  the  Being,  then  every  one  of  you  discovers  that 
he  should  not  have  done  amiss,  if,  in  his  care  for  what 
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was  inward,  he  had  not  entirely  neglected  what  was 
otitward;'' 

**  Than  art  right,"  replied  the  Major,  and  could 
scarcely  suppress  a  sigh^ 

<<  Peihaps  not  altogether  right,"  said  the  i^^  youtli ; 
**  for  thoc^  in  my  trade  it  were  unpardonable  if  one 
did  not  try  to  parget  up  the  outward  man  as  long  as 
possible,  you  people  need  to  think  of  other  things, 
which  are  more  important  and  profitable." 

<<  Yet  there  are  occasions,**  said  the  Major,  <<  when 
a  man  feels  fresh  internally,  and  could  wish,  with  all 
Msi  heart,  that  he  were  fresh  externally  too." 

As  the  stranger  could  not  haye  the  slightest  suspicion 
of  the  Major's  real  state  of  mind,  he  took  these  words 
in  a  soldierly  sense ;  and  copiously  explained  how  much 
depended  on  extemals,  in  the  art  military,  and  how  the 
officer,  whio  had  so  mudli  atten^on  t6  bestow  on  dress, 
might  apply  a  little  also  to  skin  and  hair. 

«  For  example,"  continued  he,  «  it  is  indubitable 
that  your  temples  are  already  grey,  that  wrinkles  are 
here  and  there  gaiherkig  together,  and  that  your  crown 
^eatens  to  grow  bdd.  Now  look*  at  me,  old  fellow  as 
I  am !  See  how  I  have  held  out !  And  all  this  without 
witchcraft ;  and  with  far  leds  pains  and  care  than  others 
take,  day  after  day,  in  spoiling,  or  at  least  wearying 
themselyes." 

The  Major  found  this  accidental  conversation  too 
precious  an  affair  to  think  of  ending  it  soon;  but  he 
went  to  work  softly,  and  with  precaution  towards  even 
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an  old  acqufdntaiice.  <<  This  opporimuty,  alas  1 1  haye 
iQfitf"  crie4  be ;  ^<  aa^  it  is  pai$  recalling  mw :  I  nii||)t 
er^  content  mys^tf  as  I  ain«  aa4  jo^  wjill  not  tjbtinl^ 
worse  of  me  on  tbat  account." 

<<  Lost  it  is  not»"  said  the  otheri  <<  weie  not  ypn 
graFe  gentlemen  4p  stiff  and  stu)>lM»ii ;  did  yon  nof  dir 
rectly  call  <me  vain  if  he  thinks  about  hi^^p^rson,  «p^ 
cast  aw«y  fit>m  you  the  hi^piness  of  bei|^  in  plpaaiu|t 
company,  and  pleasing  there,  yowselv^" 

*<  If  it  is  not  magicy'*  smiled  the  Major,  f^  thfit  you 
pec^le  use  for  keeping  yourselves  yoimg,  it  is  ^t  aU. 
ey^ts  a  seo^ ;  or  at  least  you  have  oroana^  muib  m 
one  oft^sees  bepraised  innewspapers,  and  from  tbesa 
you  pick  out  the  best" 

**  Joke  or  earoest,"  said  tik  other^  ^  tbou.  hftit  spo- 
ken truth.  Among  the  many  thii^  that  hiMre  beei^ 
^ried  for  giTing  some  repair  to  the  exterior^  wbiicb  gfteiBL 
ftils  fiur  sooner  than  the  int^or,  there  are,  in  fiict»  oeR- 
tain  tovalnabliqi  recipes^  suopla,  as  well  as  compound; 
iri^i^jh,  m  imparted  to  me  by  brethren  of  the  craft,  pur- 
chased for  ready  money,  or  hit  upon  hy  chance,  I  ha^e 
proYed  and  found  effectual.  By  these  I  nffyr  hold  &st 
a^d  persevere,  yet  without  abandomng  my  &rther  re-« 
searches.  So  much  I  may  tell  thee^  and  without  ex- 
aggeration :  A  dressing-box  I  carry  with  me  beyond 
all  pifice !  A  box>  whose  influences  I  could  like  to  try 
on  thee,  if  we  chanced  any  time  to  be  a  fortnight  to- 
gether." 

The  thought  that  such  a  thing  was  possible,  and  that 
this  possibility  was  held  out  to  him  so  accidentally  at 
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the  very  moment  of  need,  enlivened  the  spirit  of  the 
Major  to  such  a  degree,  that  he  actually  appeared  much 
fresher  and  brisker  already :  at  table,  excited  by  the 
hope  of  bringing  head  and  fece  into  harmony  with  his 
heart,  and  by  eagerness  to  get  acquainted  with  the  me- 
diods  of  doing  so,  he  wm  quite  another  man  ;  he  met 
Hilaria's  graceful  attentions  widi  alacrity  of  soul,  and 
even  looked  at  her  with  a  certain  confidence,  which  in 
the  morning  he  was  fiar  from  feeling. 

If  the  dramatic  stranger  had  contrived,  by  many  re- 
collections, stories,  and  happy  hits,  to  keep  up  the 
cheerful  humour  once  excited,  he  so  much  the  more 
alanned  the  Major,  on  signifying,  when  the  doth  was 
removed,  that  he  must  now  think  of  setting  forth  and 
continuing  his  journey.  By  every  scheme  in  his  power, 
the  Major  strove  to  facilitate  his  friend's  stay,  at  least 
for  the  night ;  he  pressingly  engaged  to  have  horses 
and  relays  in  readiness  next  morning ;  in  a  word,  the 
healing  toilette  was  absolutely  not  to  get  out  of  the 
premises,  till  once  he  had  obtained  more  light  on  its 
contents  and  use.    • 

The  Major  saw  very  well  that  here  no  time  must  be 
lost :  he  accordingly  endeavoured,  soon  after  dinner,- 
to  take  his  old  favourite  aside,  and  speak  with  him  in 
private.  Not  having  the  heart  to  proceed  directly  to  the 
point,  he  steered  towards  it  afar  off ;  and,  taking  up  the 
former  conversation,  signified :  That  he,  for  his  part, 
would  willingly  bestow  more  care  on  his  exterior,  were 
it  not  that  people,  the  moment  they  observed  a  man 
making  such  an  attempt,  marked  him  down  for  vain ; 
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and  so  deducted  from  him  in  regard  to  moral  esteem, 
what  they  felt  obliged  to  yield  him,  in  regard  to  sen- 
sible. 

^'  Do  not  vex  me  with  such  phrases  I"  said  his  friend : 
<'  these  are  words  to  which  society  has  got  accustomed, 
without  attaching  any  meaning  to  them ;  or  if  we  take 
it  up  more  strictly,  by  which  it  indicates  its  imiriendly 
and  spiteful  nature.  If  thou  consider  it  rightly,  what, 
after  all,  is  this  same  vanity  they  make  so  much  ado 
about  ?  Every  man  should  feel  some  pleasure  in  him- 
self, and  happy  he  who  feels  it.  But  if  he  does  feel  it, 
how  can  he  [help  letting  others  nbtice  it  ?  How  shall 
he  hide,  in  the  midst  of  life,  that  it  gives  him  joy  to  be 
alive  ?  If  good  society,  and  I  mean  this  exclusively 
here,  only  blamed  such  indications  when  they  became 
too  violent ;  when  the  joy  of  one  man  over  his  exist- 
ence hindered  others  to  have  joy  and  to  show  it  over 
theirs,  it  were  good  and  well ;  and  from  this  excess 
the  censure  has,  in  fact,  originally  sprung.  But  what 
are  we  to  make  of  that  strange,  prim,  abnegating  ri- 
gour against  a  thing  which  cannot  be  avoided  ?  Why 
should  not  a  display  of  feeling  on  the  part  of  others 
be  considered  innocent  and  tolerable,  which,  more  or 
less,  we  from  time  to  time  allow  ourselves  ?  For  it  is 
the  pleasure  one  has  in  himself,  the  desire  to  commu- 
nicate this  consciousness  of  his  to  others,  that  makes  a 
man  agreeable ;  the  feeling  of  his  own  grace  that  makes 
him  graceful.  Would  to  Heaven  all  men  were  vain  I 
that  is,  were  vain  with  dear  perception,  with  modern^ 
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tioQi  and  in  a  pn^ier  sense ;  we  should  then,  in  the  cul- 
dyatied  worldy  hare  happy  times  of  it.  Women,  it  is 
told  OS,  are  vain  from  the  very  cradle ;  yet  does  it  not 
become^ them,  do  they  not  please  us  the  mare?  How 
can  a  youth  form  himself,  if  he  i&  not  yain  ?  An  empty, 
hoUow  nature,  will»  by  this  means,  at  least  contrive  to 
gure  itself  an  outward  show ;  and  a  proper  man  will 
SiMi  train  himself  fisom  the  outside  inwards.  As  to  my 
OjMrn  share,  X  have  reason  to  consider  myself,  in  this 
p<mit,  a  most  ha^py  man ;  fiwr  my  trade  justifies  me  in 
being  vain ;  and  the  vainer  I  am*  the  more  satisfaction 
]  give.  I  am  praised  where  others  are  blamed;  and 
hare  still,  in  this  very  way,  the  happiness  and  the  right 
to  gratify  and  charm  the  public,  at  an  i^  when  others 
are  oonslanined  to  retire  from  the  scene,  or  lin^r  on  it 
only  with  disgrace." 

The  Major  heard  with  no  gieat  joy  the  issue  of  these 
reflections.  The  little  word  vanity,  as  he  pronounced 
it»  had  been  meant  to  serve  as  a  transition,  lor  cabling 
him  to  introduce  with  some  propriety  the  statement  of 
hoB  own  wish.  But  now  he  was  afraid,  if  th«r  dialogue 
proceeded  thus,  he  should  be  led  still  fiuther  from  fak 
aim ;  so  he  hastened  to  the  point  directly. 

"  For  my  own  pert,"  said  he,  ^'  I  should  by  no  means 
dieoncline  to  enlist  under  thy  flag,  since  thou  still  bold- 
est it  to  be  in  time^  and  thinkest  I  might  yet  in  some 
degree  make  up  for  what  is  losl^  Impart  to  me  some- 
what of  thy  tiotures,  pomades,  and  balsams ;  and  I  will 
make  a  trial  of  them*'' 
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^  Imparting/'  said  the  other,  <<  is  a  harder  task  than 
yon  suppose.  Here,  f or  example,  it  were  still  to  small 
puipose  that  I  poured  Uiee  out  some  liquors  from  my 
phials,  and  left  the  half  of  the  best  ingredients  in  my 
tmlette :  the  a{^liance  is  the  hardest.  You  cannc^  mi' 
the  instiant,  appi^riate  what  is  givmi  you  2  how  tfafe 
and  that  suit  together,  under  what  ctreumstanees,  bt 
what  sequence  things  are  to  be  used ;  all  this  requiFes 
I»BCtice  and  study ;  nay,  study  and  practice  themselyea 
will  scarcely  profit,  if  one  bnng  not  to  the  business  a 
natural  genius  for  it^** 

<<  Thou  nrt  now,  it  seems,  for  <frawing  back,**  said' 
the  Major.  <'  Thou  raisest  difficulties  when  I  would 
have  thy  truly  s<Mnewhat  fieibulous^  assertions  rendered 
certain.  Thou  hast  no  mmd  to  let  me  try  thy  words 
by  the  test  <^  action.*' 

^<  By  such  banterings,  my  friend,"  replied  the  other, 
<<  thou  wouldst  not  prevail  on  me  ta  gratify  thy  wish ;  if 
it  were  not  that  I  entertain  such  affedlon  for  thee,  and 
indeed  first  made  the  proposal  myself.  Besides,  if  we 
consider  it,  man  has  quite  a  peculiar  pleasure  in  making 
Proselytes ;  in  bringing  what  he  values  in  himself  into 
view  also  without  himself  on  others ;  causing  others  to 
enjoy  what  he  enjoys  ;  finding  in  others  his  own  Kke- 
ness,  represented,  and  reflected  back  to  him.  In  sooth, 
if  this  is  selfishness,  it  is  of  the  most  laudable  and  lore^ 
able  sort ;  that  selfishness  which  has  made  us  men,  and 
keeps  us  bo.  From  this  universal  feeling,  then,  apart 
from  my  friendship  to  thee,  I  shall  be  happy  in  having^ 
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such  a  scholar  in  the  great  youth-renewing  art.  But, 
as  from  a  master  it  may  be  expected  that  he  shall  pro- 
duce no  botcher  by  his  training,  I  confess  myself  a  lit- 
tle at  a  loss  how  to  set  about  it.  I  told  thee  already 
that  neither  recipes  ncNr  instructions  would  avail :  the 
practice  cannot  be  taught  by  imiversal  rules.  For  diy 
sake,  and  from  the  wish  to  propagate  my  doctrine,  I 
am  ready  to  make  any  sacrifice.  The  greatest  in  my 
power  for  the  present  moment  I  will  now  propose  to 
thee.  I  shall  leave  my  servant  here ;  a  sort  of  waiting- 
man  and  conjuror,  who,  if  he  does  not  understand  pre*, 
paring  everything,  if  he  has  not  yet  been  initiated  into 
all  the  mysteries,  can  apply  my  preparations  perfectly ; 
and  in  the  first  stage  of  the  attempt  will  be  of  great  use 
to  thee,  tUl  once  thou  have  worked  thy  way  so  far  into 
the  art,  that  I  may  reveal  to  thee  the  higher  secrets 
also." 

"  How  I"  cried  the  Major :  "  Thou  hast  stages  and 
degrees  in  thy  art  of  making  young  ?  Thou  hast  secrets 
even  for  the  initiated  ?" 

"  No  doubt  of  it  I"  replied  the  other.  "  That  were 
but  a  sorry  art  which  could  be  comprehended  all  at 
once  ;  the  last  point  of  which  could  be  seen  by  one  just 
entering  its  precincts.'* 

Without  loss  of  time,  the  waiting-man  was  formally 
consigned  to  the  Major,  who  engaged  to  treat  him  hand- 
somely. The  Baroness  was  called  on  for  drawers,  box- 
es, glasses,  to  what  purpose  she  knew  not :  the  parti- 
tion of  the  toilette  store  went  forward  ;  the  friends  kept 
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together  in  a  gay  and  sprightly  mood  till  after  night- 
fall.  At  moonrise,  some  time  later,  the  guest  took  his 
leave,  promising  ere  long  to  return. 

The  Major  reached  his  chamber  pretty  much  fa** 
tigued.  He  had  risen  early,  had  not  spared  himself 
thronghont  the  day,  and  now  hoped  very  soon  to  get 
to  bed.  But  here,  instead  of  one  servant,  he  found  two. 
The  old  groom,  in  his  old  way,  rapidly  undressed  him ; 
but  now  the  waiting-man  stept  forth  and  signified,  that 
for  appliances  of  a  renovating  and  cosmetic  nature,  the 
peculiar  season  was  night ;  that  so  their  effects,  assist- 
ed by  a  peaceful  sleep,  might  be  stronger  and  safer. 
The  Major  was  obliged  to  content  himself,  and  let  his 
head  be  anointed,  his  face  painted,  hi^  eye-brows  pen* 
dlled,  and  his  lips  tipt  with  salve.  Besides  all  this, 
there  were  various  ceremonies  still  required :  nay,  the 
very  night-cap  was  not  to  be  put  on  immediately,  not 
till  a  net,  or  even  a  fine  leather  cap,  had  been  drawn 
on  next  the  head. 

The  Major  laid  himself  in  bed  with  a  sort  of  unplea^- 
sant  feeling ;  which,  however,  he  had  no  time  to  inves- 
tigate the  nature  of,  as  he  very  soon  fell  asleep.  But 
if  we  might  speak  with  his  spirit,  we  should  say  he  felt 
himself  a  little  mummy-like,  somewhat  between  a  sick 
man  and  a  man  embalmed.  Yet  the  sweet  image  of 
Hilaria,  encircled  with  the  gayest  hopes,  soon  led  him 
into  a  refreshing  sleep. 

In  the  morning,  at  the  proper  hour,  the  groom  was 
ready  in  his  place.    All  that  pertained  to  his  master's 
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equipmeiit  lay  in  wonted  order  on  the  cbairB ;  aad  tbe 
Major  was  just  on  the  point  of  lisingy  when  the  new 
attendant  entered,  and  stnoigly  protested  against  any 
such  precipitation.  He  must  rest,  he  must  wait,  if  their 
enterprise  was  to  prosper,  if  they  were  to  he  rewarded 
for  their  pains  and  labour.  The  Major  now  learned 
that  he  had  to  rise  by  and  by,  to  take  a  slight  break- 
fast, and  then  go  into  a  bath,  which  was  already  pre- 
pared for  him.  The  regolations  were  inflexible ;  they 
required  a  strict  observance ;  and  some  hours  passed 
away  under  these  occupations. 

The  Migor  abridged  tbe  restmg-time  after  his  bath, 
and  thought  to  get  his  clothes  about  him ;  for  he  was 
by  nature  expeditious,  and  at  present  he  longed  to  see 
Hilaria :  but  in  this  point  also  his  new  savant  thwarted 
him ;  and  signified,  that  in  all  cas^  he  must  drop  the 
thought  of  being  in  a  hurry.  Whateyer  he  did,  it  ap- 
peared, must  be  done  leisurely  and  pleasureably ;  but 
the  time  of  dressing  was  especially  to  be  consid^ed  as 
a  cheerful  hour  for  conyersation  with  oneself. 

The  valet's  manner  of  proceeding  completely  agreed 
with  his  words.  But,  in  return,  the  Major,  when,  on 
stepping  forward  to  the  glass,  he  saw  himself  trimmed 
out  in  the  neatest  fashion,  really  thought  that  he  was 
better  dressed  than  formerly.  Without  many  w<tf ds,  the 
conjurer  had  changed  the  very  uniform  into  a  newer 
cut,  having  spent  the  night  in  working  at  it  An  appa- 
rently so  quick  rejuvenescence  put  the  Major  in  his 
liveliest  mood ;  so  that  he  felt  himself  as  if  renovated 
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both  without  and  within,  and  hastened  with  impatieBt 
longing  to  his  friends. 

He  found  his  sister  engaged  in  looking  at  the  pedi- 
gree, which  she  had  caosed  to  be  hung  up ;  the  oonver- 
sation  last  night  haying  turned  on  some  collateral  rela- 
^ons,  munarried  persons,  or  resident  in  foreign  coun- 
tries, or  entirely  gone  out  of  sight,  from  all  of  whom 
the  Baroness  and  her  brother  had  more  or  less  hope  of 
heritages  for  themselves  or  their  families.  They  con- 
versed a  while  on  these  matters,  without  mentioning 
the  circumstance  that  all  their  ec<momical  cares  and 
exertions  had  hitherto  been  soldiy  directed  to  their  chil- 
dren* By  Hilaria's  attachment  the  whole  of  this  pros- 
pect had  altered ;  yet  neither  the  MajcH*  nor  his  sister 
could  summon  courage  to  mention  it  farther,  at  this 
moment. 

The  Baroness  left  the  room ;  the  Major  was  Istand- 
ing  alone  before  this  laconic  history  of  his  femily; 
Hilaria  stept  in  to  him ;  she  leant  herself  on  him  in  a 
kind  childlike  way,  looked  at  the  parchm^it,  and  asked 
him  fHiom  of  all  these  he  had  known,  and  who  of  them 
were  still  left  and  living. 

The  Major  began  his  delineation  Mrith  the  oldest,  of 
whom  any  dim  recollection  remained  with  him  from 
childhood.  Then  he  proceeded  farther;  painted  the 
characters  of  several  fathers,  the  likeness  or  unlikeness 
of  their  children  to  them  ;  remarked  that  the  grandia- 
ther  often  re-appeared  in  the  grandson ;  spoke,  by  the 
way,  of  the  influence  of  certain  women,  wedded  out  of 
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Stranger  families,  and  sometimes  changing  the  charac** 
ter  of  whole  branches.  He  eulogised  the  virtne  of 
many  an  ancestor  and  relative,  nor  did  he  hide  their 
{Bdlings.  Snch  as  had  brought  shame  on  their  lineage 
he  passed  in  silence.  At  length  he  reached  the  lowest 
lines.  Here  stood  his  brother,  the  Chief-Marshal,  him- 
self, and  his  sister,  and  beneath  him  his  son  with  Hila- 
ria  at  his  side. 

•  <^  These  two  look  each  other  stndght  enough  in  the 
face,"  said  the  Major ;  not  adding  what  he  thought  -of 
the  matter  in  his  heart. 

After  a  pause  Hilaria  answered,  in  a  meek  small  tone, 
and  almost  with  a  sigh :  <<  Yet  those,  surely,  are  not  to 
blame  who  look  upwards."  At  the  same  time,  she 
looked  up  to  him  with  a  pair  of  eyes,  out  of  which  her 
whole  love  was  speaking. 

<^  Do  I  understand  thee  rightly?"  said  the  Major, 
turning  roimd  to  her. 

"  I  can  say  nothing,"  answered  she,  with  a  smile, 
*'  which  you  do  not  know  abeady." 

^<  Thou  makest  me  the  happiest  man  under  the  sun," 
cried  he,  and  fell  at  her  feet.    "  Wilt  thou  be  mine  ?" 

"  For  Heaven's  sake  rise  I  I  am  thine  for  ever." 

The  Baroness  entered.  Though  not  surprised,  she 
rather  hesitated.  "  If  it  be  wrong,  sister,"  said  the 
Major,  «  the  blame  is  thine :  if  it  be  right,  we  will 
thank  thee  for  ever." 

The  Baroness  from  youth  upwards  had  so- loved  her 
brother,  that  she  preferred  him  to  all  men ;  and  perhaps 
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Hilaria's  attschment  itself  hud,  if  not  arifien  from  thli 
mterly  partiality,  at  least  been  cherished]  by  it.  AU 
three  now  united  in  one  love,  in  one  delight ;  and  thus 
the  happiest  hours  flew  over  thenu  Yet  at  last  their 
eyes  re-opened  to  the  world  .around  them  likewise ; 
and  this  rarely  stands  in  nnison  witli  such  emotions. 

They  now  again  bethought  them  of  the  son.  For 
him  Hilaria  bad  been  destined ;  this  he  himself  well 
knew.  Directly  after  finishing  the  business  with  the 
Chief-Marshal,  the  Majcn*  had  appointed  his  son  to 
expect  him  in  the  garrison,  that  they  might  settib 
everything  together,  and  conduct  these  purposes  to  a 
happy  issue.  But  now,  by  an  unexpected  occurrence, 
the  whole  state  of  matters  had  been  thrown  Out  of  joint ; 
llie  circnmstanees,  which  befcnre  plied  into  (me  anodier 
so  kindly,  now  seemed  to  be  assuming  a  hostile  aspect ; 
and  it  was  not  easy  to  foresee  what  turn  the  affiur 
would  take,  what  temper  would  seis^  the  individuals 
concerMd  in  it. 

Meanwhile  the  Ma^  was  oUiged  to  resolve  lOn  visit- 
ing his  son^  to  whom  he  had  already  announced  himsejf. 
Not  without  rductanee,  not  without  ungular  forecast- 
ings,  not  without  pain  at  even  for  a  short  time  leaving 
HUaria,  he  at  last,  after  much  lingering,  took  the  road ; 
and  leaving  groom  and  horses  behind  him,  proceeded 
with  his  cosmetic  valet,  who  had  now  become  an  indis- 
peasfible  appendage,  towards  the  town  where  his  son 
resided. 

Both  saluted  and  embraced  each  other  cordially,  after 

VOL.  IV.  M 


178  WILHELM  MEISXf^R's  TRAVELS. 

80  long  a  separatioih  Tliey  had  much  to  communicate ; 
yet  they  did  not  just  conmience  with  what  lay  nearest 
llieir  hearts.  The  son  went  into  copious  talk  ahout  his 
hopes  of  speedy  advancement ;  in  retmn  for  which  the 
&ther  gave  him  precise  accounts  of  what  had  heen  dis- 
cussed and  determined  between  the  elder  members  of 
the  family,  both  in  regard  to  fortune  in  general,  to  the 
individual  estates,  and  everything  pertaining  them. 

The  conversation  was  in  some  degree  beginning 
to  flag,  when  the  son  took  heart,  and  said  to  his  &- 
ther,  with  a  smile :  <^  You  treat  me  very  tenderly, 
dear  father,  and  I  thank  you  for  it.  You  tell  me  of 
properties  and  fortune,  and  mention  not  the  terms  under 
which,  at  least  in  part,  they  are  to  be  mine  :  you  keep 
back  the  name  .of  Hilaria ;  yon  expect  that  I  should 
bring  it  forth,  that  I  should  express  my  desire  to  be 
speedily  united  with  that  amiable  maiden." 

At  these  words,  the  Major  felt  himself  in  great  per- 
plexity :  but  as,  partly  by  nature,  partly  by  old  habit, 
it  was  his  way  to  collect  the  purpose  of  the  man  he  had 
to  treat  with  before  stating  his  own,  he  now  said  no- 
thing, and  looked  at  the  son  with  an  ambiguous  smile. 
"  You  will  not  guess,  father,  what  I  have  to  say,"  con- 
tinued the  Lieutenant ;  <^  I  will  speak  it  out  briefly,  and 
once  for  all.  I  can  depend  on  your  affection,  which, 
amid  such  manifold  care  for  me,  has  doubtless  an  eye  to 
my  true  happiness  as  well  as  my  fortune.  Some  time  or 
other  it  must  be  said ;  be  it  said  then  even  now :  Hila- 
xia  cannot  make  me  happy !  I  think  of  Hilaria  as  of  a 
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lovely  relative,  towards  whom  I  would  live  all  my  days 
with  the  friendliest  feelings ;  bnt  another  has  awaken- 
ed my  affection,  another  has  bound  my  heart.  The 
attachment  is  irresistible ;  you  will  not  make  me  miser- 
able." 

Not  without  effort  did  the  Major  conceal  the  cheer- 
folness  which  was  rising  over  his  face ;  and  in  a  tone 
of  mild  seriousness  inquire  of  the  son  :  Who  the  per- 
son was  that  had  so  entirely  subdued  him  ?»— <^  You 
must  see  her  yourself,  father,*'  said  the  other ;  <^  for 
she  can  as  little  be  described  as  comprehended.  I  have 
but  one  fear ;  that  you  yourself  will  .be  led  away  by 
her,  like  every  one  that  approaches  her.  By  Heaven, 
it  wiU  be  so;  and  I  shall  see  you  the  rival  of  your 
sonT 

**  But  who  is  she  then  ?"  inquired  the  Major.  <<  If 
it  is  not  in  thy  power  to  delineate  her  personal  charac- 
teristics, tell  me  at  least  of  her  outward  circumstances ; 
these  at  least  may  be  described." 

"  Well,  then,  father,"  replied  the  son :  "  and  yet 
these  outward  circumstances  too  would  be  different  in 
a  different  person,  would  act  otherwise  on  another. 
She  is  a  young  widow,  heiress  of  an  old  rich  man  late- 
ly deceased ;  independent,  and  well  meriting  to  be  so; 
acquainted  with  many,  loved  by  just  as  many,  courted 
by  just  as  many ;  yet,  if  I  mistake  not  very  greatly,  in 
her  heart  whoUy  mine." 

With  joyful  vivacity,  as  the  £ather  kept  silence,  and 
gave  no  sign  of  disapproval,  the  son  proqeeded  to  de- 
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Msribe  the  oondnot  of  llie  hk  widxyw  towards  him ;  UM 
of  ii^  all-conqncning  grace ;  reeowated  one  by  ORe  ber 
tender  expressionft  of  fiayonr ;  m  which  ihe  father  truly 
coald  see  noUiing  but  the  light  frieadHRess  of  a  oRSFttt*- 
sally  courted  woman,  who  among  so  many  may  indeed 
prefer  some  one,  yet  without  on  that  account  eRtirely 
deciding  for  him.  Under  any  other  cvcttRntanoet  Ik 
wouM  doubtless  have  endeavoured  to  warn  a  «on,  nay 
even  a  friend,  of  die  ewlf-deception  which  might  pn»* 
bably  enough  be  at  work  here  :  but  in  the  present  cue 
he  himself  was  eo  anxious  for  his  son's  being  right,  te 
the  lak  widow^s  really  loving  him,  and  as  aeon  as  poi- 
eible  deciding  in  his  favour,  that  he  either  fdt  no  acrupie 
ef  t^is  sort,  or  banished  any  anch  from  his  mind,  per- 
haps even  only  concealed  it. 

*^  ThoR  plaeest  me  in  great  perplexity,'*  began  the 
iat^wr,  after  some  panse.  **  The  whole  airangement 
between  l^e  surviving  members  of  our  flEunily  depends 
on  the  understanding  that  thou  wed  Hilaria.  If  flhe 
wed  R  stranger,  the  whole  fair,  careful  ix>mbina1ion  of 
a  fee  fortune  fialls  to  the  ground  again,  and  liiou  thy- 
self airt  not  too  well  provided  for.  There  is  c^tainly 
another  way  still,  but  one  which  sounds  rather  strasge, 
and  by  whidi  thoR  woididst  gasn  very  little :  I,  in  ray 
old  ^ys,  mi^t  wed  Hiiaria;  a  plan  which  coRld  Iwrd- 
ly  give  thee  any  veiy  high  satns&u^on.'' 

'^  The  highest  in  the  world  V*  exclaimed  the  Lie«- 
tenant :  <<  fpr  who  can  feel  a  tine  attacdmient,  who 
can  enjoy  or  fmiticipiate  the  happiiiess  of  4ove,  without 
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wishing  erery  friend,  every  one  whom  he  values^  thft 
tike  sapreme  felicity !  You  are  not  old,  father ;  and 
how  lovely  is  Hilaria  I  Even  the  transient  thou^t  (^ 
o£fering  her  your  hand  bespeaks  a  youthful  hearty  an 
unimpaired  spirit.  Let  us  take  up  ^lis  thought^thia  jnto* 
jeet,  on  the  spot,  and  consider  and  investigate  it  tho- 
roi^hly.  My  own  happiness  would  be  complete,  if  I 
knew  you  luq»py :  I  could  then  rejoice  in  good  earnest, 
that  the  care  you  had  bestowed  on  my  destiny  was 
repaid  on  your  own  by  so  fair  and  high  a  recompense. 
I  can  now  with  confidence  and  frankness,  and  tni* 
c^nness  of  heart,  conduct  you  to  my  fieur  cme.  Yoo 
will  approve  of  my  feelings,  since  you  yourself  feel : 
you  will  not  impede  the  haj^iness  of  your  son,  since 
you  are  advancing  to  your  own  ha}^>iness/' 

With  these,  and  other  importunate  words,  the  Lieu- 
tenant repressed  many  a  scruple  which  his  father  was 
for  introducing ;  left  him  no  time  to  calculate,  but  hur- 
ried off  with  him  to  the  fair  widow ;  whom  they  found 
in  a  commodious  and  splendid  house,  with  a  select 
rather  than  numerous  party,  all  engaged  in  cheerful 
conversation.  She  was  one  of  those  female  souls  whom 
no  man  can  escape.  With  incredible  address  she  con- 
trived to  make  our  Major  the  hero  of  this  evening. 
The  rest  of  the  party  seemed  to  be  her  family ;  the 
Major  alone  was  her  guest.  His  circumstances  she 
already  knew  very  well ;  yet  she  had  the  skill  to  ask 
about  them,  as  if  she  were  wishing,  now  at  last,  to  get 
right  information  on  the  subject  from  himself;  and  so, 
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likewise,  every  individual  of  the  company  was  made  to 
show  some  interest  in  the  stranger.  One  must  have 
known  his  brother,  a  second  his  estates,  a  third  some- 
thing else  concerned  with  him ;  so  that  the  Major,  in 
the  midst  of  a  lively  conversation,  still  felt  himself  to 
be  the  centre.  Moreover,  he  was  sitting  next  the  hur 
one  ;  ha*  eyes  were  on  him,  her  smile  was  directed  to 
him ;  in  a  word,  he  felt  himself  so  comfortable,  that 
he  almost  forgot  the  cause  which  had  brought  him. 
She  herself  scarcely  ever  mentioned  his  son,  though 
the  young  man  took  a  keen  share  in  the  conversation : 
it  seemed  as  if  in  her  eyes,  he,  like  all  the  rest,  was 
present  only  on  his  father's  account. 

The  guests  strolled  up  and  down  the  rooms,  and 
grouped  themselves  into  accidental  knots.  The  Lieu- 
tenant stept  up  to  his  fair  one,  and  asked :  "  What  say 
you  to  my  father  ?" 

With  a  smile  she  replied :  <<  Methinks  you  might 
well  take  him  as  a  pattern.  Do  but  look  how  neatly 
he  is  dressed !  If  his  manner  and  bearing  are  not  bet- 
ter than  his  gentle  son's  1*'  And  thus  she  continued 
to  cry  up  and  pndse  the  father  at  the  son  s  expense ; 
awakening,  by  this  means,  a  very  mixed  feeling  of  con- 
tentment and  jealousy  in  the  young  man's  heart. 
'  Ere  long  the  Lieutenant  came  in  contact  with  his 
fiather,  and  recoimted  all  this  to  him.  It  made  the 
Major's  manner  to  his  fair  hostess  so  much  the  more 
friendly ;  and  she,  on  her  side,  began  to  treat  him  on 
a  more  lively  and  trustful  footing.     In  short,  we  may 
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say  that,  when  the  company  broke  up,  the  Major,  as 
well  as  the  rest,  akeady  belonged  to  her,  and  to  her 
circle. 

A  heavy  rain  prevented  the  guests  from  returning 
home  as  they  had  come.  Some  coaches  drove  up,  into 
which  the  walkers  arranged  themselves ;  only  the  Lieu- 
tenant, under  the  pretext  that  the  carriage  was  already 
too  crowded,  let  his  father  drive  away,  and  staid  be- 
hind. 

The  Major,  on  entering  his  apartment,  felt  actually 
coofused  and  giddy  in  mind ;  imcertain  of  himself;  as 
is  the  case  with  us,  on  passing  rapidly  from  one  state  to 
the  opposite.  The  land  still  seems  in  motion,  to  a  man 
who  steps  from  shipboai'd ;  and  the  light  still  quivers 
in  the.  eye  of  him  who  comes  at  once  into  darkness. 
So  did  the  Major  still  feel  himself  encircled  with  the 
presence  of  that  fair  being.  He  wished  still  to  see,  to 
hear  her,  again  to  see,  again  to  hear  her;  and  after 
some  consideration  he  forgave  his  son ;  nay,  he  thought 
Mm  happy  that  he  might  pretend  to  the  appropriation 
of  such  loveliness. 

From  these  feelings  he  was  roused  by  the  Lieute- 
nant, who,  with  lively  expressions  of  rapture,  rushed 
into  the  room  ;  embraced  his  father,  and  exclaimed : 
<<  I  am  the  happiest  man  in  the  world  V*  After  several 
more  of  such  preliminary  phrases,  the  two  at  last  came 
to  an  explanation.  The  father  remarked,  that  the  fair 
lady  in  conversing  with  him  had  not  mentioned  the 
son,  or  hinted  at  him  by  a  single  syllable. — <<  That  is 
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just  her  soft,  eilent,  balf-coaceaiing,  half-discoTeriDg 
way ;  by  which  you  become  certain  of  your  wishes, 
and  yet  can  never  altogether  get  rid  of  doubt.  So  was 
she  wont  to  treat  me  hitherto ;  but  your  presence,  fa- 
ther, has  done  wonders.  I  confess  it,  I  staid  behind, 
that  I  might  see  her  one  moment  longer.  I  found  her 
walking  to  and  fro  in  her  still  shining  rooms :  for  I 
know  it  is  her  custom,  when  the  company  is  gone,  no 
light  must  be  extinguished.  She  walks  alone  up  and 
down  in  her  magic  halls,  when  the  spirits  are  dismiss- 
ed, which  she  had  summoned  thith^.  She  accepted 
the  pretext,  under  cover  of  which  I  came  back.  She 
spoke  with  kind  grace,  tiiough  of  indifferent  matters. 
We  walked  to  and  fro  through  the  open  doors,  ak>ng 
the  whole  suite  of  chambers.  We  had  wandered  seve- 
ral times  to  the  end,  into  the  little  cabinet,  which  is 
lighted  only  by  a  dim  lamp.  If  she  was  beautiful  while 
moving  under  the  blase  of  the  lustres,  she  was  infinite- 
ly more  so  when  illuminated  by  the  soft  gleam  of  the 
lamp.  We  had  again  reached  the  cabinet ;  and,  in  turn- 
ing, we  paused  for  an  instant.  I  know  not  what  it  was 
that  forced  this  audacity  on  me ;  I  know  not  how  I 
could  venture,  in  the  midst  of  the  most  ordinary  con- 
versation, all  at  onco  to  seize  her  hand,  to  kiss  that 
soft  hand,  and  to  press  it  to  my  heart.  It  was  not 
drawn  away.  ^  Heavenly  creature  1'  cried  I,  ^  conceal 
thyself  no  longer  from  me.  If  in  this  fair  heart  dwells 
favour  for  the  happy  man  who  stands  before  thee,  dis- 
close it,  confess  it  I  The  present  is  the  best,  the  high- 
est time.     Banish  me,  or  take  me  to  thy  arms  I' 
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**  I  know  not  what  all  I  said^  what  I  looked  and  ex- 
pressed. She  withdrew  not,  she  resisted  not,  she  an- 
swered not.  I  yentnred  to  clasp  her  in  my  arms,  to 
ask  her  if  she  would  be  mine.  I  kissed  her  with  rap- 
ture ;  she  pushed  me  away  :  *  Well,  yes,  then ;  yes  I' 
or  some  such  words,  said  she,  in  a  faint  tone,  and  as  if 
embarrassed.  I  retired,  and  cried,  I  will  send  my  fa- 
ther ;  he  shall  speak  for  me.  '  Not  a  word  to  him  of 
this  r  replied  she,  following  me  some  steps.  <Gro  away ; 
forged  what  has  happened.* " 

What  the  Major  thought,  we  shall  not  attempt  to 
unfold.  He  said,  however,  to  his  son  :  ^  What  is  to 
be  done  now,  thinkest  thou  ?  To  my  mind,  the  affiur 
is,  by  accident,  so  well  introduced,  that  we  may  now 
go  to  work  a  little  more  formally ;  that  perhaps  it  were 
well  if  I  called  there  to-morrow,  and  proposed  in  Uiy 


name." 


"  For  Heaven's  sake,  no,  father  I"  cried  the  son : 
"  it  would  spoil  the  whole  business.  That  look,  that 
tone,  must  be  disturbed  and  deranged  by  no  formality. 
It  is  enough,  iieither,  that  your  presence  accelerates  this 
union,  without  your  uttering  a  word  on  the  subject. 
Yes,  it  is  to  you  that  I  owe  my  happiness  1  The  re- 
spect which  my  loved  one  entertains  for  you,  has  con- 
quered every  scruple ;  and  never  would  your  son  have 
found  so  good  a  moment,  had  not  his  father  pr^wred 
it  for  him." 

These,  and  such  disclosures,  occupied  them  till  far 
in  the  night.     They  mutually  settled  their  plans  :  the 
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Major,  simply  for  form's  sake,  was  to  make  a  parting 
call,  and  then  set  oat  to  arrange  his  marriage  with  Hi- 
laria ;  the  son  was  to  forward  and  accelerate  his,  as  he 
should  find  it  possible. 


Hersilia^s  Postscript 

Here  I  break  off,  partly  because  I  can  write  no 
more  at  present,  but  partly  also  to  fix  a  thorn  in  your 
heart.  Now,  answer  the  question  for  yourself:  How 
strangely,  from  all  that  you  have  read,  must  matters 
stand  with  these  ladies  at  present  I  Till  now,  they 
had  no  mutual  relation  to  each  other ;  they  were  stran- 
gers, though  each  seemed  to  have  the  prospect  of  a 
marriage  which  was  to  approximate  them.  And  now 
we  find  them  in  company,  but  by  themselves,  without 
male  attendance,  and  wandering  over  the  world.  What 
can  have  passed,  what  can  be  to  follow  ?  You,  my 
worthy  sir,  will  doubtless  get  quit  of  the  difficulty,  by 
mournfully  exclaiming  to  yourself :  <<  These,  also,  are 
Renunciants  I"  And  here  you  are  perfectly  right :  but 
Expectants,  too  ?  This  I  durst  not  discover,  even  if  I 
knew  it. 

To  show  you  the  way  how  this  amiable  pair  may 
be  met  with  on  your  wandering,  I  adopt  a  singular 
expedient.  You  herewith  receive  a  little  clipping  of 
a  map :  when  you  lay  this  in  its  place  on  the  fall 
map  of  the  country,  the  magnetic  needle  painted  here 
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will  point  with  its  barb  to  the  spot  whither  the  Desi- 
rable are  moying.  This  riddle  is  not  so  very  hard  to 
read :  bat  I  coidd  wish  that,  from  time  to  time,  you 
would  do  the  like  for  ns,  and  send  a  little  snip  of 
chart  over  hither ;  we  should  then,  in  some  measure, 
understand  to  what  quarter  our  thoughts  were  to  be 
directed ;  and  how  glad  should  we  be,  if  the  needle 
were  at  last  attracted  by  ourselves.  May  all  good  be 
given  you,  and  all  errors  forgiven  I 


It  is  said  of  women  that  they  cannot  send  away  a 
letter  without  tacking  postscripts  to  the  end  of  it. 
Whatever  inferences  you  may  draw  from  the  fact,  I 
cannot  deny  that  this  is  my  second  postscript,  and  the 
place,  after  all,  where  I  am  to  tell  you  the  flower  of  the 
whole  matter.  This  arrow-shaft,  on  the  little  patch  of 
map,  Hilaria  herself  was  at  the  pains  to  draw,  and  to 
decorate  with  such  dainty  plumage  :  the  sharp  point, 
however,  was  the  fiEur  Widow's  work.  Have  a  care  that 
it  do  not  scratch,  or  perhaps  pierce  you.  Our  bargain 
is,  that  whenever  you  meet,  be  this  where  it  may,  you 
are  forthwith  to  present  the  small  shred  of  paper,  and 
so  be  the  sooner  and  more  heartily  admitted  into  trust. 


/ 
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A  WORD  FROM  TH£  EDITOR. 

That  a  certain  deficiency,  perhaps  discernible  in  the 
parts,  certainly  discernible  here  and  there  in  the  whole, 
cannot  henceforth  be  avoided,  we  ourselves  take  cou- 
rage to  forewarn  the  reader,  without  feaiing  thereby 
"  to  thwart  his  ^oyment.  In  the  present  task,  under- 
taken truly  with  forethought  and  good  heart,  we  still 
meet  with  all  the  inconveniences  which  have  delayed 
the  publication  of  these  little  i^olumes  for  twenty  years. 
This  period  has  altered  nothing  for  the  better.  We  still 
find  ourselves  in  more  than  one  way  impeded ;  at  this 
or  that  place,  threatened  with  one  obstruction  or  an- 
other. For  we  have  to  solve  the  uncertain  problem  of 
selecting  from  those  most  multifarious  papers,  what  is 
worthiest  and  most  important,  so  ^at  it  be  grateful  to 
thinking  and  cultivated  minds,  and  refresh  and  forward 
them  in  many  a  province  of  life.  Now  here  are  the 
Journals,  mofe  or  less  complete,  lying  before  us ;  some- 
times commimicable  without  scruple;  sometimes,  again, 
by  reason  of  their  unimportant,  and  likewise  of  their 
too  important  contents,  seemingly  unfit  for  insertion. 

There  are  not  even  wanting  sections  devoted  to  the 
actual  world ;  on  statistic,  technical,  and  other  practi- 
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eel  Mtteraal  subjects.  To  cut  tlwse  off  as  inooograoas, 
we  d»  aot  determine  iiritfaoat  rehictasftoe ;  as  life  and 
isclinalaoii,  knowledge  and  passion,  sfevngely  combi- 
ning together,  go  on  here  in  tbe  straitest  tmion. 

Then  we  come  on  sketches  written  with  clear  Tiewt 
and  for  glorious  objects ;  but  not  so  consequent  and 
deep-searching,  that  we  can  fully  approve  of  them,  or 
suppose,  that  in  this  new  and  so  far  advanced  time, 
they  could  be  readable  and  influential. 

So  likewise  we  fall  in  with  little  anecdotes,  destitute 
of  connexion,  difficult  to  arrange  under  heads  ;  some 
of  them,  when  closely  examined,  not  altogether  unob- 
jectiQuable.  Here  and  there  we  discover  more  com- 
plete narratives,  several  of  which,  though  already 
known  to  the  world,  nevertheless  demand  a  place  here, 
and  at  the  same  time  require  exposition  and  conclu- 
ciion.  Of  poems  also,  there  is  no  want ;  and  yet  it  is 
not  always  easy,  not  always  possible,  to  decide  where 
they  should  be  introduced,  with  best  regard  to  the  pre- 
serving and  assisting  of  their  true  tone,  whith  is  but 
too  easily  disturbed  and  overturned.  If  we  are  not, 
therefore,  as  we  have  too  often  done  in  bygone  years, 
again  to  stop  in  the  middle  of  this  business,  nothing 
will  remain  for  us  but  to  impart  what  we  possess,  to 
give  out  what  has  been  preserved.  Some  Chapters,  ac- 
cordingly, the  completion  of  which  might  have  been 
desirable,  we  now  offer  in  their  first  hurried  form ; 
that  so  the  reader  may  not  only  feel  the  existence  here, 
but  also  be  informed  what  this  want  is,  and  complete 
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in  his  own  mind  whatever,  partly  from  the  nature  of 
the  object,  partly  from  the  intervening  crrcumstances, 
cannot  be  presented  to  him  perfectly  completed  in  it- 
self, or  famished  with  all  its  requisite  accompani- 
ments. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


The  proposed  riddle  raised  some  scruples  in  Wilhelm's 
mind ;  yet,  ere  long,  he  began  to  feel  a  still  attrac- 
tion in  the  matter,  an  impulse  of  longing  to  reach  that 
appointed  line,  and  follow  its  direction  ;  as,  indeed,  we 
are  wont  to  seize  with  eagerness  any  specific  object 
that  excites  oujt  imagination,  our  active  faculties,  and 
to  wish  that  we  might  accomplish  it  and  partake  of  it. 

A  child  that,  in  asking  alms  of  us,  puts  into  oui^ 
hand  a  card  with  five  Lottery  Numbers  written  on  it, 
we  do  not  lightly  turn  away  unserved ;  and  it  depends 
on  the  moment,  especially  if  it  be  shortly  before  the 
drawing,  whether  we  shall  not,  with  accidentally  sti^ 
mulated  hope,  quite  against  our  usual  custom,  stake 
heavy  shares  upon  these  very  numbers. 

The  wanderer  now  tried  on  a  large  map  the  little 
fragment  which  had  been  sent  him ;  and  stood  surpri- 
sed, amazed,  affiighted,  as  he  saw  the  needle  pointing 
straight  to  Mignon's  native  place,  to  the  houses  where 
she  had  lived.  What  his  peculiar  feelings  were,  we  do 
not  find  declared :  but  whoever  can  bring  back  to  me- 
mory the  end  of  the  Apprenticeship^  will  in  his  own 
heart  and  mind,  without  difficulty,  call  forth  the  like. 
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The  chief  cause,  however,  why  we  meet  with  scan- 
tier records  of  this  excursion  than  we  could  have  wish- 
ed, may  prohahly  he  this :  that  Wilhebn  chanced  to 
fall  in  with  a  young  lively  companion  of  his  journey, 
by  means  of  whom,  it  became  easy  to  retain  for  him- 
self and  his  friends  a  yind  and  strong  remembrance  of 
this  pious  pilgrimage,  without  any  aid  of  writing.  Un- 
expectedly he  finds  himself  beside  a  Painter ;  one  of 
that  class  of  persons  whom  we  often  see  wandering 
about  the  worlds  and  still  oftener  figuring  in  Romances 
and  Dramas ;  but  in  this  case,  an  individual  who  show- 
ed himself  at  once  to  be  really  a  distinguished  artist. 
Tlie  two  very  soon  got  acquainted ;  mutually  commu- 
nicated their  desires,  projects,  purposes.  And  now  it 
appears  that  this  skilful  artist,  who  delights  in  painting 
aquatical  landscapes,  and  can  decorate  his  pieces  with 
rich,  well-imagined,  well-executed  additions  and  ac- 
companiments, has  been  passionately  atlaucted  by  M%- 
non*8  form,  c^tiny,  and  being.  He  has  often  painted 
her  already,  and  is  now  going  forth  to  copy  from  nature 
the  scenes  where  she  passed  her  early  years ;  amid  these 
to  represent  the  dear  child,  in  happy  and  unhappy  cir- 
cumstances and  moments  ;  and  thus  to  make  her  image, 
which  lives  in  all  tender  hearts,  present  also  to  the  sense 
of  the  eye. 

The  friends  soon  reach  the  Laco  Maggiore ;  Wil- 
helm  endeavours,  by  degrees,  to  find  out  the  places  in- 
dicated. Rural  palaces,  spacious  monasteries,  ferries 
and  bays,  capes  and  landings,  are  visited ;  nor  are  the 
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dwellings  of  courageous  and  kind-hearted  fishermen 
forgotten;  or  the  cheerfully-built  villages  along  the 
shore,  or  the  gay  mansions  on  the  neighbouring  heights. 
AH  this  the  Artist  can  seize ;  to  all  of  it  communicate, 
by  light  and  colouring,  the  feeling^' suitable  for  each 
scene ;  so  that  Wilhelm  passes  his  days  and  his  hours 
in  heart-searching  emotion. 

In  several  of  the  leaves,  ^od  Mignon  represented 
on  the  foreground,  as  she  had  looked  and  lived ;  Wil- 
helm striving,  by  correct  description,  to  assist  the  hap- 
py imagination  of  his  friend^  and  reduce  these  general 
conceptions  within  the  stricter  limits  of  individuality. 

And  thus  you  might  see  the  Boy-girl,  set  forth  in 
various  attitudes  and  manifold  expression.  Beneath  the 
lofty  portal  of  the  splendid  Country-house  she  is  stand- 
ing, thoughtfully  contemplating  the  Marble  Figures 
in  the  Hall.  Here  she  rocks  herself,  plashing  to  and 
fro  among  the  waters,  in  the  fastened  boat ;  there  she 
climbs  the  mast,  and  shows  herself  as  a  fearless  sailor. 

But,  distinguished  beyond  all  the  other  pictures,  was 
one  which  the  Artist,  on  his  journey  hither,  and  prior  to 
his  meeting  with  Wilhelm,  had  combined  and  painted 
with  all  its  characteristic  features.  In  the  heart  of  the 
rude  Mountains,  shines  the  graceful  seeming-boy,  en- 
circled with  toppling  cliffs,  besprayed  with  cataracts, 
in  the  middle  of  a  motley  horde.  Never,  perhaps,  was 
a  grim,  precipitous,  primeval  mountain-pass  more 
beautifully  or  expressively  relieved  with  living  figures. 
The  party-coloured,  gipsey-looking  group,  at  once  rade 
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and  fantastic,  strange  and  common,  too  loose  to  cause 
fear,  too  singular  to  awaken  confidence.  Stout  beasts 
of  burden  are  bearing  along,  now  over  patbs  made  of 
trees,  now  down  by  steps  bewn  in  the  rock,  a  tawdry 
chaotic  heap  of  luggage,  round  which  all  the  instru- 
ments of  a  deafening  music  hang  dangling  to  and  £ro, 
to  afi&ight  the  ear  from  time  to  time  with  rude  tones. 
Amid  all  this,  the  lovely  child,  self-collected  without 
defiance,  indignant  without  resistance,  led  but  not 
dragged.  Who  would  not  have  looked  with  pleasure 
at  this  singular  and  impressive  picture?  Given  in  strong 
characters,  frowned  the  stem  obstruction  of  these  rock 
masses,  riven  asunder  by  gloomy  chasms,  towered  up 
together,  threatening  to  hinder  all  outgate,  had  not  a 
bold  bridge  betokened  the  possibility  of  again  coming 
into  union  with  the  rest  of  the  world.  Nor  had  the 
Artist,  with  his  quick  feeling  of  fictitious  truth,  forgot 
to  indicate  the  entrance  of  a  Cleft,  or  cave,  which  you 
might  equally  regard  as  the  natural  laboratoiy  of  huge 
crystals,  or  as  the  abode  of  a  fabulously  frightful  brood 
of  Dragons. 

Not  without  a  holy  fear  did  our  friends  visit  the 
Marchese's  palace.  The  old  man  was  still  absent  on 
his  travels ;  but  in  this  circle  also,  the  two  wanderers, 
knowing  well  how  to  apply  and  conduct  themselves 
both  towards  spiritual  and  temporal  authorities,  were 
kindly  received  and  entertained. 

The  absence  of  the  owner  also  was  to  Wilhelm 
very  pleasant ;  for  although  he  could  have  wished  to 
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see  the  worthy  gentleman,  and  would  have  heartily 
saluted  him,  he  felt  afraid  of  the  Mai'cheae^s  thankful 
generosity,  and  of  any  forced  recompense  of  that  true 
loving  conduct,  for  which  he  had  already  obtained  the 
fiEorest  reward* 

And  thus  our  friends  went  floating  in  gay  boats 
from  shore  to  shore,  cruising  the  Lake  in  every  direc- 
tion. It  was  the  fairest  season  of  the  year ;  and  they 
missed  neither  sunrise  nor  sunset,  nor  any  of  the  thou- 
sand shadings  whibh  the  heavenly  light  first  bounte- 
ously dispenses  over  its  own  firmament,  and  from  thence 
over  lake  and  land ;  not  appearing  itself  in  its  perfect 
glory,  till  imaged  back  from  the  waters. 

A  luxuriant  vegetable  world,  planted  by  Nature, 
watched  over  and  forwarded  by  Art,  on  every  side  sur- 
rounded them.  The  first  chesnut  forests  they  had  al- 
ready greeted  with  welcome ;  and  now  they  could  not 
restrain  a  moumfrd  smile,  as,  l3ring  under  the  shade  of 
cjrpresses,  they  saw  the  Laurel  mounting  up  ;  the  pome- 
granates reddening ;  Orange  and  Lemon  trees  imfolding 
themselves  in  blossoms,  and  fruit  at  the  same  time 
glowing  forth  from  the  gloom  of  the  thicket. 

Through  means  of  his  vivid  associate,  Wilhelm  had 
another  enjoyment  prepared  for  him.  Our  old  friend 
had  not  been  favoured  by  Nature  with  the  eye  of  a 
painter.  Susceptible  of  visual  beauty  only  in  the  hu- 
man form,  he  now  felt  that;  by  the  presence  of  a  com- 
panion, alike  disposed,  but  trained  to  quite  different  en- 
joyments and  activities,  the  surrounding  world  also  was 
opened  to  his  sight. 
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By  viewing,  under  conversational  direction,  the 
changing  glories  of  the  region,  and  still  more  by  con- 
centrated imitation,  his  eyes  were  opened,  and  his  mind 
freed  from  all  its  once  obstinate  doubts.  Hitherto  all 
copies  of  Italian  scenery  had  seemed  to  him  suspicious ; 
the  sky,  he  thought,  was  too  blue ;  the  violet  tone  of 
those  charming  distances  was  lovely,  but  untrue  ;  and 
the  abundant  fresh  green  too  bright  and  gay :  but  now 
he  united  in  his  inmost  perceptions  with  his  new  friend ; 
and  learned,  susceptible  as  he  was,  to  look  at  the  Earth 
with  that  friend's  eyes ;  and  while  Nature  unfolded  the 
open  secret  of  her  beauty,  he  could  not  but  feel  an  ir- 
resistible attraction  towards  Art,  as  towards  her  most 
fit  expositor. 

But  his  pictorial  friend  quite  unexpectedly  anticipa- 
ted his  wishes  in  another  point.  The  Artist  had  already 
many  times  started  some  gay  song ;  and  thus,  in  hours 
of  rest,  delightfully  enlivened  and  accompanied  their 
movement,  when  out  in  long  voyages  over  the  water. 
But  now  it  happened,  that  in  one  of  the  palaces  they 
were  visiting,  he  foimd  a  curious  peculiar  stringed  in- 
strument ;  a  lute  of  small  size,  strong,  well-toned,  con- 
venient, and  portable  :  he  soon  contrived  to  tune  it ;  and 
then  handled  the  strings  so.  pleasantly,  and  so  well  en- 
tertained those  about  him^  that,  like  a  new  Orpheus,  he 
subdued  by  soft  hamicmies  the  usually  rigorous  and 
dry  castellain,  and  kindly  constrained  him  to  lend  the 
instrument  for  a  time ;  under  the  condition  that  before 
departing,  the  singer  should  faithfully  return  it ;  and 
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in  the  interim,  should  come  back  some  Sunday  or  ho- 
liday, and  again  gratify  them  by  his  music. 

Quite  another  spirit  now  enlivened  lake  and  shore : 
boat  and  skiff  strove  which  should  be  nearest  our 
friends;  even  freight  and  market  barges  lingered  in 
their  .neighbourhood ;  rows  of  people  on  the  beach  fol- 
lowed their  course ;  when  landing,  they  were  encircled 
by  a  gay-minded  throng ;  when  departing,  each  blessed 
them,  with  a  heart  contented  yet  full  of  longing.' 

And  now,  at  last,  to  any  third  party  who  had  watch- 
ed our  friends,  it  must  have  been  apparent  enough  that 
their  mission  was,  in  fact,  accomplished :  all  scenes  and 
localities  referring  to  Mignon  had  been  not  only  sketch- 
ed, but  partly  brought  into  light,  shade,  and  colour; 
partly,  in  warm  midday  hours,  finished  with  the  utmost 
fidelity.  In  effecting  this,  they  had  shifted  from  place 
to  place  in  a  peculiar  way,  as  Wilhelm's  vow  frequent- 
ly impeded  them  :  this,  however,  they  had  now  and 
then  contrived  to  evade,  by  explaining  it  as  valid  only 
on  land,  and  on  water  not  applicable. 

Indeed  Wilhelm  himself  now  felt  that  their  special 
purpose  was  attained ;  yet  he  could  not  deny  that  the 
wish  to  see  Hilaria  and  the  Mr  widow  must  also  be 
satisfied,  if  he  wished  to  leave  this  coimtry  with  a  free 
mind.  His  friend,  to  whom  he  had  imparted  their  story, 
was  ho  less  curious ;  and  already  prided  himself  in  the 
thought  that  in  one  of  his  paintings  there  was  a  vacant 
space,  which,  as  an  artist,  he  might  decorate  with  the 
forms  of  these  gentle  persons. 
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Accordingly,  they  now  cruised  to  and  fro,  watching 
the  points  where  strangers  are  wont  first  to  enter  this 
paradise.  Their  hope  of  meeting  friends  here  had  al- 
ready heen  made  knovm  to  the  hoatmen ;  and  the  search 
had  not  lasted  long,  when  there  came  in  sight  a  splen- 
did harge ;  which  they  instantly  made  chase  of,  and 
forbore  not  passionately  to  grapple  with,  on  reaching 
it.  The  dames,  in  some  degree  alarmed  at  this  move- 
ment, soon  recovered  their  composure  as  Wilhelm  pro- 
duced his  little  piece  of  chart,  and  the  two,  without 
hesitation,  recognised  the  arrow  which  themselves  had 
drawn  on  it.  The  iriends  were  then  kindly  invited  to 
come  on  board  the  ladies*  barge ;  which  they  did  with- 
out an  instant's  delay. 

And  now  let  us  figure  to  ourselves  these  four ;  as 
they  sit  together  in  the  daintiest  apartment,  the  most 
blissful  world  lying  round  them ;  looking  in  each  other's 
faces  ;  fanned  by  soft  airs  ;  rocked  on  glittering  waves. 
Imagine  the  female  pair,  as  we  lately  saw  them  de- 
scribed ;  the  male,  as  they  have  together  for  weeks  been 
leading  a  wayfaring  life ;  and  after  a  little  reflection, 
we  behold  them  all  in  the  most  delightful,  but  also  the 
most  dangerous  situation. 

For  the  three  who  have  before,  willingly  or  unwill- 
ingly, ranked  themselves  in  the  number  of  Renun- 
ciants,  we  have  not  the  worst  to  fear :  the  fourth,  how- 
ever, may  probably  enough  too  soon  see  himself  admit- 
ted into  that  order,  like  the  others. 

After  crossing  the  Lake  several  times,  and  pointing 
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out  the  most  interesting  spots  both  on  the  shore  and 
the  islands,  our  two  wanderers  conducted  their  fair 
friends  to  the  place  they  were  to  pass  the  night  in ; 
where  a  dexterous  guide,  selected  for  this  voyage,  had 
taken  care  to  provide  all  possible  conveniences.  WU- 
helm's  vow  was  now  a  harsh  but  suitable  master  of  the 
ceremonies :  for  he  and  his  companion  had  already  pass- 
ed three  days  in  this  very  station,  and  exhausted  all 
that  was  remarkable  in  the  environs.  The  Artist,  not 
restrained  by  any  vow,  begged  permission  to  attend  the 
dames  on  shore :  this,  however,  they  declined ;  and  so 
the  party  separated  at  some  distance  from  the  harbour. 
Scarcely  had  the  singer  stept  into  his  skiff,  which 
hastily  drew  back  from  the  beach,  when  he  seized  his 
lute ;  and  gracefully  began  raising  that  strangely  plain- 
tive song,  which  the  Venetian  gondoliers  send  forth  in 
clear  melody  from  land  to  sea,  and  from  sea  to  land. 
Expert  enough  in  this  feat,  which,  in  the  present  in- 
stance, proceeded  with  peculiar  tenderness  and  expres- 
sion, he  strengthened  his  voice  in  proportion  to  the  in- 
creasing distance,  so  that  on  the  shore  you  would  have 
thou^t  you  heard  him  still  singing  in  the  same  place. 
He  at  last  laid  his  lute  aside,  trusting  to  his  voice 
alone;  and  had  the  satisfaction  to  observe  that  the 
dames,  instead  of  retiring  into  their  house,  were  pleased 
to  linger  on  the  shore.  He  felt  so  inspired  that  he  could 
not  cease ;  not  even  when  night  and  remoteness  had 
withdrawn  ever3rthing  from  view ;  till  at  last  his  calmer 
friend  reminded  him  that,  if  darkness  did  favour  hi« 


200  WILH£LM  MEISTER's  TRAVELS. 

tones,  the  skiff  had  akeady  long  passed  the  limits  with- 
in which  these  could  take  effect. 

According  to  promise,  the  two  parties  again  met 
next  day  on  the  open  Lake.  Flying  along,  they  formed 
acquaintance  with  the  lovely  series  of  prospects,  now 
standing  forth  in  separate  distinction,  then  gathering 
into  rows,  and  seen  behind  each  other,  and  at  last  fa- 
ding away,  as  the  higher  eclipsed  the  lower ;  allwhich, 
repeating  itself  in  the  waters,  affords  in  such  excursions 
the  most  varied  entertainment.  Nor,  in  the  course  of 
these  sights,  did  the  copies  of  them,  from  our  Artist's 
portfolio,  fail  to  awaken  thoughts  and  anticipations  of 
what,  in  the  present  hour,  was  not  imparted*  For  all 
such  matters  the  still  Hilaria  seemed  to  have  a  free  and 
fair  feeling. 

But  towards  noon,  singularity  again  came  into  play : 
the  ladies  landed  alone ;  the  men  cruised  before  the 
harbour.  And  now  the  singer  endeavoured  to  accom- 
modate his  music  to  a  shorter  distance,  where  not  only 
the  general,  soft,  and  quickly  warbling  tone  of  desire, 
but  likewise  a  certain  gay,  graceful  importunity,  might 
be  expected  to  tell.  And  here,  now  and  then,  some  one 
or  other  of  the  songs,  for  which  we  stand  indebted  to 
our  friends  in  the  ApprenticeMpy  would  come  hovering 
over  his  litrings,  over  his  lips ;  but  out  of  well-meant 
r^ard  to  the  feelings  of  his  hearers,  as  well  as  to  his 
own,  he  restrained  himself  in  this  particular ;  and  roved 
at  large  in  foreign  images  and  emotions,  whereby  his 
performance  gained  in  effect,  and  reached  the  ear  with 
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SO  much  the  more  insinuating  blandishment.  The  two 
friends,  blockading  the  harbour  in  this  way,  would 
not  have  recollected  the  triWal  concern  of  eating  and 
drinking,  had  not  the  more  provident  fair  ones  sent 
them  over  a  supply  of  dainty  bits ;  to  which  an  accom- 
panying draught  of  wine  had  the  best  possible  relish. 

Every  separation,  every  stipulation  that  comes  in  the 
way  of  our  gathering  passions,  sharpens  instead  of  sti- 
fling them ;  and  in  this  case,  as  in  others,  it  may  be 
presimied  that  the  short  absence  had  awakened  equal 
longing  in  both  parties.  At  all  events,  the  dames,  in 
their  gay  dazzling  gondola,  were  very  soon  to  be  seen 
coming  back. 

This  word  gondola,  however,  let  us  not  take  up  in 
the  melancholy  Venetian  meaning :  here  it  signifies  a 
cheerful,  commodious,  social  bark ;  which,  had  our  lit- 
tle company  been  twice  as  large,  would  still  have  been 
spacious  enough  for  them. 

Some  days  were  spent  in  this  peculiar  way,  between 
meeting  and  parting,  between  separation  and  social 
union ;  but  amid  the  enjoyment  of  j;he  most  delightful 
intercourse,  departure  and  bereavement  still  hovered 
before  the  agitated  soul.  In  presence  of  the  new  friends, 
the  old  came  back  into  the  mind ;  were  these  new  ones 
absent,  each  could  not  but  admit  that  already  they  had 
taken  deep  root  in  his  remembrance.  None  but  a  com- 
posed and  tried  spirit,  like  our  fair  Widow,  could  in 
such  moments  have  maintained  herself  in  complete 
equilibrium. 
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Hilaria*s  heart  had  heen  too  deeply  wounded  to  ad- 
mit of  any  new  entire  impression :  hut  as  the  grace  of 
a  fair  scene  encircles  us  of  itself  with  soothing  influ- 
ences ;  so  when  the  mildness  of  tender-hearted  friends 
conspires  with  it,  there  comes  oyer  sense  and  soul  a 
peculiar  mood  of  softness,  that  recalls  to  us,  as  in  dream- 
ing visions,  the  past  and  the  ahsent,  and  withdraws  the 
present,  as  if  it  were  hut  a  show,  into  spiritual  remote- 
ness. Thus,  alternately  rocked  this  way  and  that,  at- 
tncted  and  repelled,  approximated  and  removed,  they 
wavered  and  wended  for  several  days. 

Without  more  narrowly  investigating  these  circum- 
stances, the  shrewd,  experienced  guide,  imagined  he 
observed  some  alteration  in  the  calm  demeanour  of  his 
heroines ;  and  when,  at  last,  the  whimsical  part  of  their 
predicament  became  known  to  him,  he  contrived  here 
also  to  devise  the  most  grateful  expedient.  For  as  our 
two  shipmen  were  again  conducting  the  ladies  to  their 
usual  place  of  dinner,  they  were  met  by  another  gay 
bark ;  which,  falling  alongside  of  theirs,  exhibited  a 
well-covered  table,  with  all  the  cheerful  invitations  of 
a  festive  repast :  the  friends  could  now  wait  in  com- 
pany the  lapse  of  several  hours ;  and  only  night  decided 
the  customary  separation. 

Happily  the  Artist  and  WUhelm  had  in  their  former 
voyagings  neglected,  out  of  a  certain  natural  caprice,  to 
visit  the  most  highly  ornamented  of  all  the  islands,  and 
had  even  yet  never  thought  of  showing  to  their  fair 
friends  the  many  artificial  and  somewhat  dilapidated 
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curiosities  of  the  place,  before  these  gloriotis  scenes  of 
creation  were  entirely  gone  through.  At  last,  however, 
new  light  rose  on  their  minds.  They  took  counsel  with 
the  guide :  he  contrived  forthwith  to  expedite  their 
voyage,  and  all  looked  on  it  as  the  most  blissful  they 
had  yet  undertaken.  They  could  now  hope  and  ex- 
pect, after  so  many  interrupted  joys,  to  spend  three 
whole  heavenly  days,  assembled  together  in  a  seques- 
tered abode. 

And  here  we  cannot  but  bestow  on  this  guide  our 
high  commendation :  he  belonged  to  that  nimble,  ac- 
tive, dexterous  class,  who,  in  attendance  on  successive 
parties,  often  travel  the  same  roads  ;  perfectly  acquaint- 
ed with  the  conveniences  and  inconveniences  on  all  of 
them,  they  understand  how  to  use  the  one  and  evade 
the  other ;  and,  without  leaving  their  own  profit  out  of 
sight,  still  to  conduct  their  patrons  more  cheaply  and 
pleasantly  through  the  coimtry,  than  without  such  aid 
would  have  been  possible. 

At  this  time,  also,  a  sufficient  female  train  belonging 
to  our  dames  for  the  first  time  stept  forth  in  decided 
activity ;  and  the  fair  Widow  could  now  make  it  one 
of  her  conditions  that  the  friends  were  to  remain  with 
her  ad  guests,  and  content  themselves  with  what  she  call- 
ed her  moderate  entertmnment.  In  this  point,  too,  all 
prospered :  for  the  cimning  functionary  had,  on  this  oc- 
casion as  on  others^  contrived  to  make  so  good  a  use  of 
the  letters  and  introductions  which  his  heroines  had 
brought  with  them,  that,  the  owner  of  the  place  they  were 
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now  about  to  visit  being  absent,  botb  castle  and  garden, 
kitcben  included,  were  thrown  open  for  the  service  of 
the  strangers ;  nay,  some  prospect  was  held  out  even  of 
the  cellar.  All  things  co-operated  so  harmoniously,  that 
our  wanderers,  from  the  very  first  moment,  felt  them- 
selves as  if  at  home,  as  if  bom  lords  of  this  paradise. 

The  whole  luggage  of  the  party  was  now  carried  to 
the  island,  an  arrangement  producing  much  convenience 
to  all ;  though  the  chief  advantage  aimed  at  was,  that 
the  portfolios  of  our  Artist,  now,  for  the  first  time,  all 
collected  together,  might  afford  him  means  to  exhibit, 
in  continuous  sequence,  to  his  fair  bostes^s  the  route 
he  had  followed.  This  task  was  undertaken  by  all 
parties  with  delight.  Not  that  tbiey  proceeded  in  the 
common  style  of  amateur  and  artist,  mutually  eulogi- 
sing :  here  was  a  gifted  man,  rewarded  by  the  most 
sincere  and  judicious  praise.  But  that  we  fall  not  into 
the  suspicion  of  attempting,  with  general  phrases,  to 
palm  on  credulous  readers  what  we  could  not  openly 
show  them,  let  us  here  insert  the  judgment  of  a  critic, 
who  some  years  afterwards  viewed  with  studious  admi- 
ration both  the  pieces  here  in  question,  and  the  others 
of  a  like  or  similar  sort,  by  the  same  hand : 

'<  He  succeeds  in  representing  the  cheerful  repose 
of  lake  prospects,  where  houses  in  friendly  approxima- 
tion, imaging  themselves  in  the  clear  wave,  seem  as 
if  bathing  in  its  depths ;  shores  encircled  with  green 
hills,  behind  which  rise  forest  mountains,  and  icy  peaks 
of  glaciers.     The  tone  of  colouring  in  such  scenes  is 
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gay,  mirthfully  clear ;  the  distances,  as  if  overflowed 
with  softening  vapour,  which  from  watered  hollows 
and  river  valleys  mounts  up  grayer  and  mistier,  and  in- 
dicates their  windings.  No  less  is  the  Master's  art  to  be 
praised  in  views  from  valleys  lying  nearer  the  high  Al- 
pine ranges ;  where  declivities  slope  down,  luxuriantly 
overgrown,  and  fresh  streams  roll  hastily  along  by  the 
foot  of  rocks. 

<<  With  exquisite  skill,  in  the  deep  shady  trees  of  the 
foreground,  he  gives  the  distinctive  character  of  the  se- 
veral species ;  satisfying  us  in  the  form  of  the  whole, 
as  in  the  structure  of  the  branches,  and  the  details  of 
the  leaves  :  no  less  so,  in  the  fresh  green  with  its  ma- 
nifold shadings,  where  soft  airs  appear  as  if  fanning  usf 
with  benignant  breath,  and  the  lights  as  if  thereby  put 
in  motion. 

^^  In  the  middle-grotmd,  his  lively  green  tone  grows 
fainter  by  degrees ;  and  at  last,  on  the  more  distant 
mountain-tops,  passing  into  weak  violet,  weds  itself 
with  the  blue  of  the  sky.  But  our  Artist  is  above 
all  happy  in  his  paintings  of  high  Alpine  regions ;  in 
seizing  the  simple  greatness  and  stillness  of  their  cha-' 
racter ;  the  wide  pastures  on  the  slopes,  clothed  with 
the  freshest  green,  where  dark  solitary  firs  stand  forth 
from  the  grassy  carpet ;  and  from  high  cliffs  foaming 
brooks  rush  down.  Whether  he  relieve  his  pasturages 
with  grazing  cattle,  or  the  narrow  winding  rocky  path 
with  mules  and  laden  pack-horses,  he  paints  all  with 
equal  truth  and  richness ;  still  introduced  in  the  proper 
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place,  and  not  in  too  great  copiousness,  they  decorate 
and  enliven  these  scenes,  without  interrupting^  with- 
out lessening  theii  peaceful  solitude.  The  execution 
testifies  a  master's  hand ;  easy,  with  a  few  sure  strokes, 
and  yet  complete.  In  his  later  pieces,  he  employed 
glittering  English  permanent-colours  on  paper :  these 
pictures,  accordingly,  are  of  pre-eminently  blooming 
tone ;  cheerful,  yet,  at  the  same  time,  strong  and  sated. 

<<  His  views  of  deep  mountain  chasms,  where  round 
and  round  nothing  fronts  us  but  dead  rock ;  where,  in 
the  abyss,  overspanned  by  its  bold  arch,  the  wild  stream 
rages,  are  indeed  of  less  attraction  than  the  former : 
yet  their  truth  excites  us ;  we  admire  the  great  effect 
of  the  whole,  produced  at  so  little  cost,  by  a  few  e!ic- 
pressive  strokes,  and  masses  of  local  colours.    ^.    •■ 

"  With  no  less  accuracy  of  character  can  he  repre- 
sent the  regions  of  the  topmost  Alpine  ranges,  where 
neither  tree  nor  shrub  any  more  appears ;  but  only 
amid  the  rocky  teeth  and  snow  summits,  a  few  sunny 
spots  clothe  themselves  with  a  soft  sward.  Beautiful, 
and  balmy,  and  inviting  as  he  colours  these  spots,  he 
has  here  wisely  forborne  to  introduce  grazing  herds ; 
for  these  regions  give  food  only  to  the  chamois,  and  a 
perilous  employment  to  the  Wild-hay-men." 


"  We  shall  not  deviate  from  our  purpose  of  bringing 
the  condition  of  these  waste  scenes  as  close  as  possible 
to  the  conception  of  our  readers,  if  to  this  word,  Wild- 
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hay-mau^  or  Wildheuery  we  subjoin  a  short  explanation. 
It  is  a  name  given  to  the  poorer  inhabitants  of  the  upliEuid 
Alpine  ranges,  who  occupy  themselves  in  making  hay 
from  such  grassy  spots  as  are  inaccessible  to  cattle.  For 
this  purpose,  they  climb  with  cramps  on  their  feet,  the 
steepest  and  most  dangerous  cliffii ;  or  from  high  crags 
let  themselves  down  by  ropes,  when  this  is  necessary ; 
and  so  reach  these  grassy  patches.  The  grass  once  cut 
and  dried  to  hay,  they  throw  it  down  from  the  heights 
into  the  deeper  valleys ;  where  being  collected  toge- 
ther, it  is  sold  to  cattle  owners,  with  whom,  on  ac- 
count of  its  superior  quality,  it  finds  a  ready  market." 


Th^e  paintings,  which  must  have  gratified  and  at- 
tracted any  eye,  were  viewed  by  Hilaria,  in  particular, 
with  great  attention ;  and  from  her  observations  it  be- 
came clear,  that,  in  this  department,  she  herself  was 
no  stranger.  To  the  Artist,  least  of  all,  did  this  con- 
tinue secret ;  nor  could  approval  from  any  one  have 
been  more  precious  to  him,  than  from  this  most  grace- 
ful of  all  persons.  Her  companion,  therefore,  kept 
silence  no  longer,  but  blamed  Hilaria  for  not  coming 
fprwai'd  with  her  own  accomplishment,  but  lingering 
in  this  case  as  she  always  did ;  now  where  the  ques- 
tion was,  not  of  being  praised  or  blamed,  but  of  being 
instructed.  A  fairer  opportunity,  she  said,  might  not 
easily  occur. 

And  now  it  came  to  light,  when  she  was  thus  forced 
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to  exhibit  her  portfolios,  what  a  talent  was  lying  hid 
behind  this  still  and  most  lovely  nature :  the  capacity 
had  been  derived  from  birth,  and  diligently  cultivated 
by  practice.  She  possessed  a  true  eye;  a  delicate 
hand,  such  as  women,  accustomed  to  use  it  in  their 
dressing  and  decorating  (^rations,  find  available  in 
higher  art.  You  might,  doubtless,  observe  unsureness 
in  the  strokes  ;  and,  in  consequence,  a  too  undecided 
character  in  the  objects :  but  you  could  not  help  ad- 
miring the  most  faithful  execution ;  though  the  whole 
was  not  seized  in  its  happiest  effect,  not  grouped  and 
adjusted  with  the  skill  of  an  artist.  She  is  afraid,  you 
would  say,  of  profoning  her  object,  if  she  keep  not  com- 
pletely true  to  it ;  hence  she  becomes  precise  and  stiff, 
and  loses  herself  in  details. 

But  now,  by  the  great  free  talent,  by  the  bold  hand 
of  the  Artist,  she  feels  rising,  awakening  within  her, 
whatever  genuine  feeling  and  taste  had  till  now  slum- 
bered in  her  mind :  she  perceives  that  she  has  but  to 
take  heart,  and  earnestly  and  punctually  to  follow  some 
fundamental  maxims,  which  the  Artist,  with  penetra- 
ting judgment  and  friendly  importunity,  is  repeating 
and  impressing  on  her.  That  sureness  of  stroke  comes 
of  its  own  accord ;  she  by  degrees  dwells  less  on  the 
parts  than  on  the  whole :  and  thus  the  fairest  capabi- 
lity rises  on  a  sudden  to  fulfilment ;  as  a  rose-bud, 
which  in  the  evening  we  passed  by  unobservant,  breaks 
forth  in  the  morning  at  sunrise  before  our  face ;  and 
the  living  quivering  movement  of  this  lordly  blossom, 

3 


WILHELM  MEISTER's  TRAVELS.  209 

Straggling  out  to  the  lig)it,  seems  almost  risible  before 
oar  eyes. 

Nor  did  this  intellectual  culture  remain  without  mo- 
ral effects :  for  on  a  pure  spirit,  it  produces  a  magic 
impression  to  be  conscious  of  that  heartfelt  thankful- 
ness, natural  towards  any  one  to  whom  it  stands  in- 
debted for  decisive  instruction.  In  this  case,  it  was  the 
first  glad  emotion  which  had  risen  in  Hilaria's  soul  for 
many  a  week.  To  see  this  lordly  world  l3dng  round 
her  day  after  day ;  and  now  at  once  to  feel  the  instant- 
ly acquired,  more  perfect  gift  of  representing  it  I  What 
delight,  in  figures  and  tints,  to  be  approaching  nearer 
the  Unspeakable  I  She  felt  herself  surprised  as  with  a 
new  youth ;  and  could  not  refuse  a  peculiar  kindliness 
to  the  man,  who  had  procured  for  her  such  happinesso 

Thus  did  the  two  sit  together ;  you  could  scarcely 
have  determined  whether  he  was  readier  in  communi- 
cating secret  advantages  in  art,  or  she  in  seizing  them 
and  turning  them  to  practice.  The  happiest  rivalry, 
such  as  too  seldom  rises  between  scholar  and  master, 
here  took  pl^ce.  Many  a  time  you  might  observe  the 
friend  preparing  with  some  decisive  stroke  to  influence 
her  drawing;  which  she,  on  the  other  hand,  would 
gently  decline,  hastening  to  do  the  wished,  the  neces- 
•sary,  of  her  own  accord,  and  always  to  her  master's 
astonishment. 

The  fair  Widow,  in  the  meanwhile,  walked  along  the 
terraces  with  Wilhelm,  under  cypresses  and  pines,  now 
under  vine,  now  under  oraifge-groves ;  and  at  last  could 

VOL.  IV.  o 
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not  but  fulfil  the  faintly  indicated  wish  of  her  new 
fnend,  and  disclose  to  him  the  strange  entanglement  by 
which  the  two  Mr  pilgrims,  cut  off  from  their  former 
tiesy  and  straitly  united  to  one  another,  had  been  sent 
forth  to  wander  over  the  world. 

Wilhelm,  who  wanted  not  the  gift  of  accurately 
noting  what  he  saw,  took  down  her  narrative  some  time 
afterwards  in  writing :  this,  as  he  compiled  it  and  trans- 
mitted it  by  Hersilia  to  Natalia,  we  purpose  by  and  by 
communicating  to  our  reader^. 

The  last  evening  was  now  come ;  and  a  rising,  most 
clear,  full  moon,  concealed  the  transition  from  day  to 
night.  The  party  had  assembled  and  seated  themselves 
on  one  of  the  highest  terraces,  to  see  distinct  and  un^ 
impeded,  and  glittering  in  the  sheen  of  east  and  west, 
the  peaceful  Lake,  hidden  partly  in  its  length,  but  vi- 
sible over  all  its  breadth. 

Whatever  in  such  circumstances  might  be  talked  of, 
it  was  natural  once  more  to  repeat  the  hundred-times 
repeated ;  to  mention  the  beauties  of  this  sky,  of  this 
water,  of  this  land,  under  the  influences  of  a  strong 
sun  and  milder  moon,  nay,  exclusively  and  lyrically  to 
recognise  and  describe  them. 

Bat  what  none  of  them  uttered,  what  each  durst 
scarcely  avow  to  himself,  was  the  deep  mournful  feel- 
ing which,  stronger  or  weaker,  but  with  equal  truth 
and  tenderness,  was  beating  in  every  bosom.  The  pre- 
sentiment of  parting  diffosed  itself  over  present  union ; 
a  gradual  stagnation  was  becoming  almost  painful. 

Then  at  last  the  Singer  roused  himself,  summoned 
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np  his  resolution ;  with  strong  tones,  prehidiiig  on  his 
instniment ;  heedless  of  the  former  well-meant  reserve. 
Mignon's  fignre,  with  the  firat  soft  song  of  the  gentle 
child,  were  hovering  befn^  him.  Pasfioonately  hurried 
over  the  limits ;  with  longing  touch  awakening  llie 
sweetly  sonndbg  strings,  he  b^an  to  raise : 

• 

KnowV  thou  the  land  where  the  lemon-trees  bloom  ? 
Where  the  gold-orange    —    — .    .1-.    .—    .» 

Hersilia  rose  in  deepest  agitation,  and  hmrried  away, 
veiling  her  fiice ;  omr  fair  Widow,  vnth  a  motion  of  re- 
fusal, waved  her  hand  towards  the  Singer,  while  sl|e 
caught  Wilhelm*s  arm  with  the  other.  The  perplexed 
^jnA  half-unconsdons  youth  followed  Hilaria ;  Wilhelm, 
by  his  Biore  considerate  guide,  was  led  after  them.  And 
ROW  when  they  stood  all  four  under  the  high  moonshine, 
the  general  emotion  was  no  longer  to  be  concealed. 
The  wbmmi  threw  themselves  into  eadi  other's  arms ; 
the  men  emlnaced  each  other ;  and  Luna  was  witness 
<ii  the  noblest,  chastest  tears.  Some  recollection  slow- 
ly returned ;  they  forced  themselves  asunder,  silent, 
under  strange  feelings  and  wishes,  from  which  hope 
was  already  cut  off.  And  now  our  Artist,  whom  his 
friend  dragged  with  him,  felt  himself  here  under  the 
vmd  heaven,  in  the  solemn  lovely  hour  of  night,  ini- 
tiated in  the  first  stage  of  Renunciation,  which  those 
friends  had  already  passed  through,  though  they  now 
saw  themselves  again  in  danger  of  being  sharply  tried. 
Not  till  late  had  the  young  men  gone  to  rest ;  awa- 
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kening  in  the  early  morning,  they  took  heart ;  tliougbt 
themselves  now  strong  enough  for  a  farewell  to  this 
paradise ;  devised  many  plans  for  still,  without  vioU^ 
ti<m  of  duty,  at  least  lingering  in  the  pleasant  neigh- 
bourhood* 

While  purposing  to  introduce  their  projects  to  tkd» 
effect,  they  were  cut  short  by  intelligence  that,  with 
the  earliest  break  of  day,  the  ladies  had  departed.  A 
letter  from  the  hand  of  our  Queen  of  Hearts  gave  them 
more  precise  information.  You  might  have  doubted 
whether  sense  rather  than  goodness,  love  rather  than 
friendship,  acknowledgment  of  merit  rather  than  soft 
bashful  favour,  was  expressed  in  it.  But,  alas,  in  the 
conclusion  stood  the  hard  request,  that  our  two  wan- 
derers were  neither  to  follow  their  heroines,  nor  any- 
where to  seek  them ;  nay,  if  they  chanced  to  see  each 
other,  they  were  faithfully  to  avoid  meeting. 

And  now  the  paradise,  as  if  by  the  touch  of  an  en- 
chanter's rod,  was  changed  for  our  friends  into  an  utter 
desert :  and  certainly  they  would  have  smiled  at  them- 
selves, had  they  perceived  at  this  moment  how  unjust 
and  unthankfol  they  were  on  a  sudden  become  to  so 
fair  and  remarkable  a  scene.  No  self-seeking  hypo- 
chondriac could  so  sharply  and  spitefully  have  rated 
and  censured  the  decay  of  the  buildings,  the  neglect- 
ed condition  of  the  walls,  the  weathered  aspect  of  the 
towers,  the  grassy  obstruction  of  the  walks,  the  perish- 
ing of  the  trees,  the  mossiness  and  mouldering  of  the 
artificial  grottoes,  and  whatever  else  of  that  sort  was  to 
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be  observed^  as  our  two  travellers  now  did.     By.  de- 
grees, however,  they  settled  themselves  as  circum- 
stances would  admit :  the  Artist  carefully  packed  up 
his  work :  they  both  set  sail ;  Wilhelm  accompanying 
him  to  the  upper  quarter  of  the  Lake,  where,  by  pre- 
vious agreement,  the  former  set  forth  on  his  way  to 
Natalia,  to  introduce  her  by  his  fear  landscape  papers, 
into  scenes  which  perhaps  she  might  not  soon  have  an 
opportunity  of  viewing  with  her  eyes.    He  was  at  the 
same  time  commissioned  to  inform  her  confessionally 
of  the  late  incident,  which  had  reduced  him  to  a  state 
iruch  that  he  might  be  received  with  hearty  kindness  by 
the  Confederates  in  the  vow  of  Renimciation,  and  with 
soft  friendly  treatment,  in  the  midst  of  them,  be  com- 
forted if  he  could  not  be  healed. 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

In  this  diyifiionof  our  woik,  the  exculpatory  Word 
from  die  Editor  might  have  been  more  requisite  than 
eren  in  the  Uxrego&ng  Chapter :  for  there,  though  we 
had  not  ^e  paindngs  of  the  master  and  his  fair  scholar^ 
on  which  all  depended,  to  exhibit  before  onr  readeiB ; 
and  could  ndther  make  the  perfection  of  the  finished 
ifftist,  nor  the  oommencmg  stintedness  nor  r^id  dere- 
lopement  of  the  art-lovii^  beauty  risible  to  tbeir  eyes ; 
yet  stin  the  description  might  not  be  ateogether  ineffi- 
cient, and  many  genial  and  thougfat-exalling  mattos 
remained  to  be  imparted.  But  here,  where  the  busi- 
ness in  hand  is  a  great  object,  which  one  could  haTe 
wished  to  see  treated  in  the  most  precise  manner,  there 
is,  unhappily,  too  little  noted  down ;  and  we  cannot 
hope  that  a  complete  view  will  be  attained  from  our 
communications. 

Again,  it  is  to  be  observed,  that  in  the  Nove],  as  in 
Universal  History,  we  have  to  stru^le  with  uncertain 
computations  of  time;  and  cannot  always  decisively 
fix  what  has  happened  sooner,  and  what  later.  We 
shall  hold,  therefore,  by  the  surest  points. 

That  a  yeai'  must  have  passed  since  Wilhelm  left  the 
Pedagogic  Province,  is  rendered  certain,  by  the  cir- 
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cumstanoe,  that  we  now  meet  him  at  the  Festival  to 
which  he  had  been  invited :  but  as  our  wandmng  Re^ 
nonciants  sometimes  miexpectedly  dive  down  and  va- 
nish from  onr  sight,  and  then  again  emerge  into  view 
at  a  place  where  they  were  not  looked  for,  it  cannot  bfi 
determined  with  certainty  what  track  they  have  follow-* 
ed  in  the  interim. 

N0W9  however,  the  Traveller  advances  from  the  side 
of  the  plain  country  into  the  Pedagogic  Province :  he 
comes  over  fields  and  pastarages ;  skirts,  on  the  diy 
lea,  many  a  little  freshet;  sees  bnshy  rather  than 
woody  hiUs ;  a  free  prospect  on  all  sidesy  over  a  snrfiiee 
but  little  undulated.  On  such  tracks,  he  did  not  long 
doubt  that  he  was  in  the  horse-producing  region ;  and 
accordingly,  he  failed  not  here  and  there  to  obserw 
greater  or  smaller  herds  of  mares  and  foals.  But  all 
at  once  the  horizon  darkens  with  a  fierce  doud  of 
dust,  which,  rapidly  swelling  near^  and  nearer,  covers 
all  the  breadth  of  the  space  ;  yet  at  last,  rent  asunder 
by  a  sharp  side  wind,  is  forced  to  disclose  its  interior 
tumult. 

At  full  gallop,  rushes  forward  a  vast  multitude  of 
these  noble  animals,  guided  and  held  together  by  moimtr 
ed  keepers.  The  monstrous  hurlyburly  whirls  past  the 
wanderer ;  a  &ir  boy  among  the  keepers  looks  at  him 
with  surprise ;  pulls  in,  leaps  down,  and  embi'aces  hit 
father. 

Now  commences  a  questioning  and  answering :  the 
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boy  relates  that  an  agricnltnral  life  had  not  agreed  with 
him ;  the  harvest-home  he  had  indeed  found  delightfol^ 
but  the  subsequent  arrangements,  the  ploughing  and 
digging,  by  no  means  so.  This  the  Superiors  remark, 
and  observe  at  the  same  time  that  he  likes  to  employ 
himself  with  animals ;  they  direct  him  to  the  usefol  and 
necessary  domestic  breeds ;  try  him  as  a  sequestered 
herdsman  and  keeper,  and  at  last  promote  him  to  the 
more  lively  equestrian  occupatiqn ;  where  accordingly 
he  now,  himself  a  young  foal,  has  to  watch  over  foals, 
and  to  forward  their  good  nourishment  and  training, 
under  the  oversight  of  skilfol  comrades. 

Father  and  son,  foUoviring  the  herd,  by  various  lone- 
lying  spacious  iiarmyards,  reached  the  town  or  hamlet, 
near  which  th^  great  annual  Market  was  held.  Here 
rages  an  incredible  confusion,  in  which  it  is  hard  to  de- 
termine whether  merchants  or  wares  raise  more  dust. 
From  all  countries,  purchasers  assemble  here  to  procure 
animals  of  noble  blood  and  careful  training ;  all  the 
languages  of  the  Earth,  you  would  fiwcy,  meet  your 
ear.  Amid  all  this  hubbub,  too,  rises  the  lively  soimd 
of  powerful  wind-instruments :  everything  bespeaks 
motion,  vigour,  and  life. 

The  wanderer  meets  his  Overseer  of  last  year,  who 
presents  him  to  the  others :  he  is  even  introduced  to 
one  of  the  Three  ;  and  by  him,  though  only  in  passing, 
paternally  and  expressively  saluted. 

Wilhelm,  here  again  observing  an  example  of  exclu- 
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eiye  culture  and  lifi^leading,  expresses  a  desire  to  know 
in  what  else  the  pupils  are  practised,  by  way  of  coun- 
terpoise ;  that  so  in  this  wild,  and,  to  a  certain  degree, 
savage  occupation  of  feeding  animals,  the  youth  may  not 
himself  roughen  into  an  animal.  And,  in  answer,  he 
is  gratified  to  learn,  that  precisely  with  this  violent  and 
rugged-looking  occupation  the  softest  in  the  world  is 
united ;  the  learning  and  practising  of  languages. 

<<  To  this,"  it  was  said,  <<  we  have  been  induced  by 
the  circumstance,  that  there  are  youths  from  all  quar- 
ters of  the  world  assembled  here :  now  to  prevent  them 
from  uniting,  as  usually  happens  when  abroad,  into 
national  knots,  and  forming  exclusive  parties,  we  en- 
deavour by  a  free  communication  of  speech  to  approxi- 
imate  them. 

<<  Indeed,  a  general  acquaintance  with  languages  is 
here  in  some  degree  rendered  necessary ;  since,  in  our 
yearly  market  festivals,  every  foreigner  wishes  to  eon- 
Terse  in  bis  own  tones  and  idiom ;  and,  in  the  course 
of  chei^ening  and  purchasing,  to  proceed  with  all  pos- 
sible convenience.  That  no  Babylonish  confusion  of 
tongues,  however,  no  corruption  of  speech,  may  arise 
from  this  practice,  we  employ  a  different  language 
month  by  month,  throughout  the  year :  according  to 
the  maxim,  that  in  learning  anything,  its  first  princi- 
ples alone  should  be  taught  by  constraint. 

<'  We  look  upon  our  scholai*s,"  said  the  Overseer, 
.**'  as  so  many  swimmers,  who,  in  the  element  which 
threatened  to  swallow  them,  feel  with  astonishment 
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that  tbey  are  lig^iter,  that  it  bears  and  carries  them  fm* 
ward :  and  ao  it  is  with  eyerything  that  man  underr 
takes. 

**  However,  if  any  one  of  our  young  men  show  a 
^edal  inclinatioa  for  this  or  the  other  hmgoage,  we 
negleet  not,  in  the  midst  of  this  tnmultnoiis-lodking 
Kfe^  which  nevertheless  offiers  very  many  qniet,  idly 
solitary,  nay,  tedious  hours,  to  provide  for  his  true  and 
substantial  instruction.  Our  riding  grammarians,  among 
whom  there  are  even  some  pedagogues,  you  would  be 
anrprised  to  discover  among  these  bearded  and  beard- 
less Centaurs.  Your  Felix  has  turned  himself  to  Ita«- 
fian ;  and  in  the  monotonans  solitude  of  his  herdsman 
lifiB,  you  shall  hear  him  send  forth  many  a  dainty  smig 
with  proper  feeling  and  taste.  Practical  activity  and 
ezpertness  are  £Bur  more  compatible  with  sufficient  in- 
t^ectual  culture;  than  is  generally  supposed." 

Each  of  these  districts  was  celebrating  its  peculiar 
festival ;  so  the  guest  was  now  conducted  to  the  In- 
strumental Music  department.  This  tract,  skirted  by 
the  level  country,  began  from  its  very  border  to  exhi- 
bit kind  and  beautifVilly  changing  valleys,  little  trim 
woods ;  soft  brodks,  by  the  side  of  which,  among  the 
sward,  here  and  there  a  mossy  crag  modestly  stood 
forth.  Scattered,  bush-encircled  dwellings  you  might 
see  on  the  hillsides ;  in  soft  hollows,  the  houses  clus- 
tered nearer  together.  Those  gracefully  separated  cot- 
tages lay  so  far  apart,  that  neither  tones  nor  mistones 
could  be  heard  from  one  to  the  other. 
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They  now  approached  a  wide  space,  begirt  with 
buildings  and  shady  tr^es,  where  crowded,  man  on 
man,  all  seemed  on  the  stretch  of  expectation  and  at« 
tention.  Just  as  the  stranger  entered,  there  was  sent 
£n*th  from  all  the  instmments  a  grand  symphony,  the 
fnll  rich  power  and  tenderness  of  which  he  conld  not 
bat  admire.  Opposite  the  spacious  main  orche8t^^ 
was  a  smaller  one,  which  failed  not  to  attract  his  no^ 
tice :  here  stood  various  younger  and  elder  scholars ; 
each  held  his  instrument  in  readiness  without  playii^ ; 
these  were  they  who  as  yet  could  not,  or  durst  not,  join 
in  with  the  whole.  It  was  interesting  to  observe  how 
they  stood  as  it  were  on  the  start ;  and  our  firiend  was 
informed  that  such  a  festival  seldom  passed  over,  with- 
out some  one  or  other  of  them  suddenly  developing  his 
talent. 

As  among  the  instrumental  music,  singing  was  now 
introduced,  no  doubt  could  remain  that  this  abo  was 
favoured.  To  the  question.  What  other  sort  of  culture 
was  here  blended  in  kind  union  with  the  chief  employ- 
ment, our  wanderer  learned  in  reply,  that  it  was  Poe- 
try, and  of  the  lyrical  kind.  In  this  matter,  it  appear- 
ed, their  main  concern  was,  that  both  arts  should  be 
developed  each  for  itself  and  from  itself,  but  th^i  also 
in  contrast  and  combination  with  each  other.  The 
scholars  were  first  instructed  in  each  according  to  its 
own  limitations ;  then  taught  how  the  two  recipro- 
cally limit,  and  again  reciprocally  free  each  other. 

To  poetical  rhythm,  the  musical  artist  opp«)8e8  mea- 
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•ore  of  tone  and  movement  of  tone.  Bnt  here  tbe  mas- 
tery of  Music  over  Poesy  soon  shows  itself ;  for  if  the 
latt^,  as  is  fit  and  necessary,  keep  her  quantities  never 
•o  steadily  in  view,  still  for  the  musician  few  syllables 
are  decidedly  short  or  long ;  at  his  pleasure  he  can 
overset  the  most  conscientious  procedure  of  the  rhyth- 
mcTy  nay>  change  prose  itself  into  song ;  from  which, 
in  truth,  the  richest  possibilities  present  themselves ; 
and  the  poet  would  soon  feel  himself  annihilated,  if  he 
could  not,  on  his  own  side,  by  lyrical  tenderness  and. 
boldness,  inspire  the  musician  with  reverence ;  and,  now 
in  the  softest  sequence,  now  by  the  most  abrupt  tran- 
flitions,  awaken  new  feelings  in  the  mind. 

The  singers  to  be  met  with  here  are  mostly  poets 
themselves.  Dancing  also  is  taught  in  its  fundamental 
principles ;  that  so  all  these  accomplishments  may  re- 
gularly spread  themselves  into  every  district. 

The  guest,  on  being  led  across  the  next  boundary, 
at  once  perceived  an  altogether  different  mode  of  build- 
ing. The  houses  were  no  longer  scattered  into  sepa- 
'^  station,  no  longer  in  the  shlipe  of  cottages :  they  stood 
regularly  united,  beautiful  in  their  exterior,  spacious, 
convenient,  and  elegant  within ;  you  here  saw  an  un- 
confined,  well-built,  stately  to^,  corresponding  to  the 
scene  it  stood  in.  Here  the  Plastic  Arts,  and  the  trades 
akin  to  them,  have  their  home ;  and  a  peculiar  silence 
reigns  over  these  spaces. 

The  plastic  artist,  it  is  tine,  must  still  figure  himself 
as  standing  in  relati<m  to  all  that  lives  and  moves  among 


i 

WILHELBI  MEISTER's  TRAVELS.  221 

inen:  but  his  occupation  is  solitary ;  and  yet,  by  the 
strangest  contradiction,  there  is  perfai^s  no  other  that 
so  decidedly  requii-es  a  living  accompaniment  and  so- 
ciety. Now  here,  in  that  circle,  is  each  in  silence 
ftmning  shapes  that  are  for  ever  to  engage  the  eyes  of 
men ;  a  holiday  stillness  reigns  over  the  whole  scene ; 
and  did  you  not  here  and  there  catch  the  picking  of 
stone-hewers,  and  the  measured  stroke  of  carpentos, 
who  are  now  busily  employed  in  finishing  a  lordly  edi- 
fice, the  air  were  unmoved  by  any  sound. 

Our  wanderer  was  struck,  moreover,  by  the  earnest- 
ness, the  singular  rigour  with  which  beginners,  as  well 
as  more  advanced  pupils,  were  treated :  it  seemed  as 
if  no  one  by  his  own  power  and  judgment  accomplish- 
ed anything,  but  as  if  a  secret  spirit,  striving  towards 
one  single  great  aim,  pervaded  and  vivified  them  all. 
Nowhere  did  you  observe  a  scheme  or  sketch ;  every 
stroke  was  drawn  with  forethought.  As  the  wanderer 
inquired  of  his  guide  the  reason  of  this  peculiar  proce- 
dure, he  was  told  :  That  Imagination  was  in  itself  a 
vague,  unstable  power,  which  the  whole  merit  of  the 
plastic  artist  consisted  in  more  and  more  determining, 
fixing,  nay,  at  last,  exalting  to  visible  presence. 

The  necessity  for  sore  principles  in  other  arts  was 
mentioned.  <<  Would  the  musician,"  it  was  said,  <<  p^- 
mit  his  scholar  to  dash  wildly  over  the  strings,  nay,  to 
invent  bars  and  intervals  for  himself  at  his  own  good 
pleasure  ?  Here  it  is  palpable  that  nothing  can  be  left 
to  the  caprice  of  the  learner :  the  element  he  is  to  work 
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in  is  irrevocably  given ;  tbe  implement  he  is  to  wield 
18  pnt  into  his  hands ;  nay,  the  very  way  and  manner 
of  his  using  it,  I  mean  the  changing  of  the  fingers,  he 
finds  prescribed  to  him  ;  so  ordered,  that  ^e  one  part 
of  his  hand  shall  give  place  to  the  other,  and  each  pre- 
pare the. proper  path  for  its  follower :  by  snch  deter- 
minate co-operation  only  can  the  impossible  at  last  be- 
come possible. 

^  Bnt  what  chiefiy  Tindicates  the  practice  of  strict 
requisitions,  of  decided  laws,  is  that  genius,  that  native 
talent,  is  predsely  the  readiest  to  seize  them,  and  yield 
tdiem  willing  obedience,  tt  is  only  the  half-gifited  that 
would  wish  to  put  his  own  contracted  singularity  in 
the  place  of  the  unconditional  whole,  and  justify  his 
fiike  attempts  under  cover  of  an  unconstrainable  ori- 
ginality and  independence.  To  this  we  grant  no  cur- 
rency :  we  guard  our  scholars  from  all  such  miscon- 
ceptions, whereby  a  large  portion  of  life,  nay,  often  the 
whole  of  hhy  is  apt  to  be  perplexed  and  disjointed. 

**  With  genius  we  love  most  to  be  concerned ;  for 
this  is  animated  just  by  that  good  spirit  of  quickly  re- 
cognising Miiiat  is  profitable  for  it.  Genius  understands 
that  Art  is  called  Art  because  it  is  Tiot  Nature.  Genius 
bends  itself  to  respect  even  towards  what  may  be 
named  conventional :  for  what  is  this  but  agreeing,  as 
the  most  distinguished  men  have  agreed,  to  regard  the 
unalterable,  tbe  indispensable  as  the  best  ?  And  does 
not  such  submission  always  turn  to  good  account  ? 

<^  Here,  too,  as  in  all  our  departments,  to  the  great 
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aadstfoice  of  the  teachers,  our  three  Revo^nces  and 
their  ngns,  with  some  changes  suitable  to  the  nature 
of  the  main  employment,  hare  been  introduced  and 
inculcated/' 

The  wanderer,  in  his  farther  survey,  was  surprised 
to  observe  that  the  Town  seemed  still  extending ;  street 
ifffoW'Tig  itself  from  street,  and  so  offering  ibe  most 
varied  prospects.  The  exterior  of  the  edifices  cor- 
responded to  their  destination ;  they  were  dignified  and 
stately,  hot  so  much  magnificent  as  beautifVd.  To  the 
nobler  and  more  earnest  buildings  in  the  centre  of  the 
Town,  the  more  cheerfol  were  harmoniously  append* 
ed ;  till  ^Eurther  out,  gay  decorated  suburbs,  in  grace- 
ful style,  stretched  forth  into  the  country,  and  at  last 
separated  into  garden-houses. 

The  stranger  could  not  fail  to  remark,  that  -the 
dwellings  of  the  musicians  in  the  preceding  district 
were  by  no  means  to  be  compared,  in  beauty  or  size, 
with  the  present,  which  painters,  statuaries,  and  archi- 
tects inhabited.  He  was  told  that  this  arose  from  the 
nature  of  the  thing.  The  musician,  ever  shrouded  in 
himself,  must  cultivate  his  inmost  being,  that  so  he 
may  turn  it  outwards.  The  sense  of  the  eye  he  may 
not  flatter.  The  eye  easily  corrupts  the  judgment  of 
^e  ear,  and  allures  the  spirit  from  the  inward  to  the 
outward.  Inversely,  again,  the  plastic  artist  has  to  live 
in  the  external  world  ;  and  to  manifest  his  inward  be- 
ing, as  it  were  imconsciously,  in  and  upon  what  is  out- 
ward. Plastic  artists  should  dwell  like  kings  and  gods : 
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how  else  are  they  to  build  and  decorate  for  kings  and 
gods  ?  They  must  at  last  so  raise  themselves  above  the 
common,  that  the  whole  mass  of  a  people  may  feel  it- 
self ennobled  in  and  by  their  works. 

Chir  friend  l^n  begged  an  explanation  of  another 
paradox :  Why  at  this  time,  so  festive,  so  enlivening, 
so  tnmnltuouslyexcited,  in  the  other  regions,  the  great* 
est  stillness  prevailed  here,  and  all  labours  were  conti- 
nued? 

<<  A  plastic  artist,'"  it  was  answered,  <<  needs  no  fes- 
tival ;  for  ]|jan  the  whole  year  is  a  festival.  When  he 
has  accomplished  something  excellent,  it  stands,  as  it 
has  long  done  before  his  own  eye,  now  at  last  before 
the  eye  of  the  world :  in  his  task  he  needed  no  repeti- 
tion, no  new  effort,  no  fresh  success ;  whereas  the  mu- 
sician constantly  afflicts  himself  with  all  this ;  and  to 
him,  ^erefore,  the  most  splendid  festival,  in  the  most 
numerous  assemblage,  should  not  be  refused." 

"  Yet,  at  such  a  season,"  replied  Wilhelm,  "  some- 
thing like  an  exhibition  might  be  desirable ;  in  which 
it  would  be  pleasant  to  inspect  and  judge  the  triennial 
progress  of  your  best  pupils." 

<<  In  other  places,"  it  was  answered,  '^  an  exhibition 
may  be  necessary ;  with  us  it  is  not.  Our  whole  being 
and  nature  is  exhibition.  Look  round  you  at  these 
buildings  of  every  sort :  all  erected  by  our  pupils ;  and 
this  not  without  plans,  a  hundred  times  talked  of  and 
meditated ;  for  the  builder  must  not  grope  and  experi- 
ment ;  what  is  to  continue  standing,  must  stand  right- 
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ly,  and  satisfy,  if  not  for  ever,  yet  at  least  for  a  long 
space  of  time.  If  we  cannot  help  committing  errors, 
we  mnst  Imild  none. 

"  With  statuaries  we  proceed  more  laxly,  most  so  of 
tdl  with  painters  ;  to  both  we  give  liberty  to  try  this 
each  in  his  own  way.  It  stands  in  their  power  to  se- 
lect in  the  interior  or  exterior  compartments  of  edifices 
in  pnblic  places,  some  space  which  they  may  incline  to 
decorate.  They  give  forth  their  ideas,  and  if  these  are  in 
some  degree  to  be  approved  of,  the  completion  of  them 
is  permitted,  and  this  in  two  ways :  either  with  liberty, 
sooner  or  later,  to  remove  the  work,  should  it  come  to 
displease  the  artist ;  or,  with  the  condition  that  what  is 
once  set  up  shall  remain  unalterable  in  its  place.  Most 
part  choose  the  first  of  these  offers,  retaining  in  their 
own  hands  this  power  of  removal ;  and  in  the  perform- 
ance, they  constantly  avail  themselves  of  the  best  ad<- 
vice.  The  second  case  occurs  seldomer ;  and  we  then 
observe  that  the  artist  trusts  less  to  himself,  holds  long 
conferences  with  companions  and  critics,  and  by  this 
means  produces  works  really  estimable,  and  deserving 
to  endure." 

After  all  this,  our  Traveller  neglected  not  to  ask : 
What  other  species  of  instruction  was  combined  with 
the  main  one  here  ?  and  received  for  answer^  that  it 
was  Poetry,  and  of  the  Epic  sort. 

This  to  our  friend  must  have  seemed  a  little  singu- 
lar, when  he  heard  farther  that  the  pupils  were  not  al- 
lowed to  read  or  hear  any  finished  poems  by  ancient  or 
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modem  poets.  *^  We  merely  impart  to  them/'  it  was 
sidd>  <^  a  series  of  mytbusesy  traditions,  and  legends,  in 
ibe  most  laconic  form.  And  now,  from  the  pictorial 
or  poetic  execution  of  these  subjects,  we  at  once  dis- 
cover ^e  peculiar  productive  gift  of  the  genius  devo- 
ted to  the  one  or  the  other  art.  Both  poet  and  painter 
thus  labour  at  the  same  fountain;  and  each  endea- 
vours to  draw  off  the  water  to  his  own  side,  to  his  own 
advantage,  and  attain  his  own  required  objects  with  it ; 
in  which  he  succeeds  much  better,  than  if  he  attempted 
again  to  foshion  something  that  has  been  fiashioned  al- 
ready," 

The  Traveller  himself  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
how  this  was  accomplished :  several  painters  were  busy 
in  a  room ;  a  gay  young  friend  was  relatbg  with  great 
minuteness  a  very  simple  story ;  so  that  he  employed 
almost  as  many  words  as  the  others  did  pencil-strokes, 
to  complete  the  same  exhibition  and  round  it  fully  off. 

He  was  told,  that  in  working  together  the  friends 
were  wont  to  carry  on  much  pleasant  conversation ; 
and  that  in  this  way  several  improvisatori  had  unfold- 
ed their  gifts,  and  succeeded  in  exciting  great  enthusi- 
asm for  this  twofold  mode  of  representation. 

Our  friend  bow  reverted  his  inquiries  to  the  subject 
of  plastic  ai-t.  "  You  have  no  exhibition,"  said  he ; 
**  and  therefore,  I  suppose,  give  no  prize  either  ?*' 

"  No,"  said  the  other,  "  we  do  not ;  but  here,  close 
by,  we  can  show  you  something  which  we  reckon  more 
useful.*^ 
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They  entered  a  large  hall,  beautifiilly  lighted  from 
above ;  a  wide  circle  of  busy  artists  first  attracted  the 
eye ;  and  from  the  midst  of  these,  rose  a  colossal  group 
c^  figures,  elevated  in  the  centre  of  the  place.  Male 
and  female  forms,  of  gigantic  power,  in  violent  postures, 
reminded  one  of  that  lordly,  fight  between  Heroic 
yonths  and  Amazons,  wherein  hate  and  enmity  at  last 
issue  in  mutually  regretful  alliance.  This  strikingly  in- 
tertwisted piece  of  art  presented  an  eqiudly  &vouraUe 
aspect  from  every  point  of  its  circuit.  In  a  wide  ring 
round  it  were  many  artists  sitting  and  standing^  eadi 
occupied  in  his  own  way ;  the  painter  at  his  easel,  the 
drawer  at  his  sketch-board ;  some  were  modelling  it  in 
fall,  others  in  bas-relief;  there  were  even  architects 
engaged  in  planning  the  pedestal,  on  which  a  similar 
group,  when  wrought  in  marble,  was  to  be  erected.  Each 
individual  was  proceeding  by  his  own  method  in  this 
task :  painters  and  drawers  were  bringing  out  the  group 
to  a  plain  sur&ce ;  careful,  however,  not  to  destroy  its 
figures,  but  to  retain  as  much  of  it  as  possible.  In  the 
same  manner  were  works  in  bas-relief  going  forward. 
One  man  only  had  repeated  the  whole  group  in  a  mi- 
niature scale ;  and  in  certain  movements  and  arrange- 
ments of  limbs,  he  really  seemed  to  have  surpassed  his 
model. 

And  now  it  came  out  that  this  man  was  the  makepr 
of  the  model ;  who,  before  working  it  in  miarble,  had 
here  submitted  his  performance  not  to  a  critical,  but  to 
a  practical  trial ;  and  by  accurately  observing  whatever 
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any  of  his  fellow-artists  in  liis  special  department  and 
way  of  tnonght  might  notice,  retain  or  alter  in  the 
group,  was  pnrposing,  in  snhseqnent  consideration,  to 
turn  all  this  to  his  own  profit ;  so  that,  when  at  length 
Hie  grand  work  stood  finished  in  marhle,  though  im- 
dertaken,  planned,  and  executed  hy  one,  it  might  seem 
to  belong  to  alL 

The  greatest  silence  reigned  throughout  this  apatt- 
ment  also ;  but  the  Superior  raised  his  voice,  and 
cried :  '<  Is  there  any  of  you,  then,  who  in  presence  of 
this  stationary  work  can,  with  gifted  words,  so  awaken 
our  ima^ation,  that  all  we  here  see  concreted,  shall 
again  become  fluid,  without  losing  its  character ;  and  /so 
convince  us,  that  what  our  artist  has  here  laid  hold  of, 
was  indeed  the  worthiest  ?" . 

Called  forth  on  all  sides  by  name,  a  fair  youth  laid 
down  his  work ;  and  as  he  stept  forward,  began  a  quiet 
speech,  seemingly  intended  merely  to  describe  the  pre- 
sent group  of  figures ;  but  ere  long  he  cast  himself  into 
the  region  of  poetry,  plunged  into  the  middle  of  the  ac- 
tion, and  ruled  this  element  like  a  master ;  by  degrees, 
his  representation  so  swelled  and  mounted  by  lordly 
words  and  gestures,  that  the  rigid  group  seemed  actu- 
ally to  move  about  its  axis,  and  the  nimiber  of  its 
%ure8  to  be  doubled  and  trebled.  Wilhelm  stood  en- 
raptured, and  at  last  exclaimed :  <'  Can  we  now  for- 
bear pas^Bg  over  into  song  itself,  into  rhythmic  me- 
lody?"     - 

<<  This  I  should  wish  to  hinder,"  said  the  Overseer; 
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"  for  if  our  excellent  statuary  will  be  candid,  he  will 
confess  to  us  that  our  poet  scarcely  pleases  him ;  and 
this  because  their  arts  lie  in  the  most  opposite  re^ons : 
on  the  other  hand,  I  durst  bet,  that  here  and  there  a 
painter  has  not  failed  to  appropriate  some  living  touches 
from  the  speech. 

<<  A  soft  kindly  song,  however,  I  could  wish  our 
friend  to  hear :  there  is  one,  for  instance,  which  you 
sing  to  an  air  so  lovely  and  earnest ;  it  turns  on  Art  in 
general,  and  I  myself  never  listen  to  it  without  plea- 
sure." 

After  a  pause,  in  which  they  beckoned  to  each 
other,  and  settled  their  arrangements  by  signs,  the  fol- 
lowing heart  and  spirit  stirring  song  resounded  in  state- 
ly melody  from  all  sides : 

When  inventing,  when  selecting, 

Artist,  by  thyself  continue  long : 
When  some  good  thou  art  effecting, 

Haste  and  see  it  in  the  throng. 
Here  in  others  look,  disooves 

What  thy  own  life's  course  has  been  ; 
And  thy  deeds  of  years  past  over 

In  thy  fellow  man  be  seen. 


The  devising,  tlie  uniting. 

What  and  how  the  forms  shall  be ; 
One  thing  will  the  other  lighten, 

And  at  last  comes  joy  to  thee ! 
Wise  and  true  what  thou  impartest^ 

Fairly  shaped,  and  softly  done  : 
Thus  of  old  the  cunning  artist 

Artist-like  his  glory  won. 
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As  all  Nature's  thousand  changes 

But  one  changeless  Ood  prodaim  ; 
So  m  Art's  wide  kingdoms  ranges 

One  sole  meaning  still  the  same : 
This  is  Truth,  eternal  Reason, 

Which  from  Beauty  takes  its  dress, 
And  serene  through  time  and  season, 

Stands  for  aye  in  loveliness. 


While  the  orator,  the  singer, 

Pour  their  hearts  in  rhyme  and  prose, 
'Neath  the  painter's  busy  finger. 

Shall  bloom  forth  Life's  cheerful  rose ; 
Girt  with  sisters ;  in  the  middle, 

And  with  Autumn's  fruitage  blent, 
That  of  life's  mysterious  riddle 

Some  short  glimpses  may  be  hent. 


Thousandfold,  and  graceful,  show  thou] 

Form  from  fbrms  evolving  fair ; 
And  of  man's  bright  image  know  thou 

That  a  €K)d  once  tarried  there : 
And  whate'er  youi  tasks  or  prizes. 

Stand  as  brethren  one  and  all. 
While,  like  song,  sweet  incense  rises 

From  the  altar  at  your  call. 


All  this  Wilhelm  could  not  but  let  pass,  though  it 
must  have  seemed  paradoxical  enough;  and,  had  he 
not  seen  it  with  his  eyes,  might  even  have  appeared 
impossible.  But  now,  when  it  was  explained  and  point- 
ed out  to  him,  openly  and  freely,  and  in  fair  sequence, 
he  scarcely  needed  to  put  any  (ieather  question  on  the 
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subject.  However,  he  at  last  addressed  his  conductor 
as  follows :  ^^  I  see  here  a  most  prudent  provisioa 
made  for  much  that  is  desirable  in  life :  but  tell  me 
ftother,  which  of  your  regions  exhibits  a  similar  at- 
trition to  Dramatic  Poetry,  and  where  could  I  in- 
struct myself  in  that  matter?  I  have  looked  round 
over  all  your  edifices,  and  observed  none  that  seemed 
destined  for  such  an  object." 

<<  In  reply  to  this  question,  we  most  not  hide  from 
you,  that,  in  our  whole  Province,  there  is  no  such  edi- 
fice to  be  seen.  The  drama  presupposes  the  existenee 
of  an  idle  multitude,  perhaps  even  of  a  populace ;  and 
no  such  class  finds  harbour  with  us ;  for  birds  of  that  fea^ 
ther,  when  they  do  not  in  spleen  forsake  us  of  their  own 
accord,  we  soon  take  care  to  conduct  over  the  marchei. 
Doubt  not,  however,  that  in  our  Institution,  so  univer- 
sal in  its  character,  this  point  was  carefully  meditated : 
but  no  re^on  could  be  found  for  the  purpose,  every- 
where some  important  scruple  came  in  the  way.  In- 
deed, who  among  our  pupils  could  readily  determine, 
with  pretended  mirth,  or  hypocritical  sorrow,  to  excite 
in  the  rest  a  feeling  untrue  in  itself,  and  alien  to  the 
moment,  for  the  sake  of  calling  forth  an  always  dubious 
satisfaction  ?  Such  juggleries  we  reckoned  in  all  cases 
dangerous,  and  could  not  reconcile  with  our  earnest 
objects." 

"  It  is  said,  however,"  answered  Wilhelm,  "  that 
this  far-stretching  art  promotes  all  the  rest,  of  what- 
ever sort." 
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<*  Nowise,"  answered  the  other ;  "  it  employs  the 
rest,  but  spoils  them.  I  do  not  blame  a  player  for  uni- 
ting himself  with  a  painter :  but  the  painter,  in  such 
society,  is  lost.  Without  any  conscience,  the  player 
will  lay  hold  of  whatever  art  or  life  presents  him,  and 
use  it  for  his  fugitive  objects,  indeed  with  no  small 
profit :  the  painter,  again,  who  could  wish  in  return  to 
extract  advantage  from  the  theatre,  wiU  constantly  find 
himself  a  loser  by  it ;  and  so  also  in  the  like  case  will 
the  musician.  The  combined  Arts  appear  to  me  like  a 
family  of  sisters,  of  whom  the  greater  part  were  incli- 
ned to  good  economy,  but  one  was  light-headed,  and 
-desirous  to  appropriate  and  squander  the  whole  goods 
and  chattels  of  the  household.  The  Theatre  is  this 
wasteful  sister :  it  has  an  ambiguous  origin,  which  in 
no  case,  whether  as  art  or  trade  or  amusement,  it  can 
wholly  conceal." 

Wilhelm  cast  his  eyes  on  the  ground  with  a  deep 
sigh ;  for  all  that  he  had  enjoyed  or  suffered  on  the 
Stage  rose  at  once  before  his  mind ;  and  he  blessed  the 
good  men  who  were  wise  enough  to  spare  their  pupils 
such  pain,  and,  out  of  principle  and  conviction,  to  ba- 
nish such  errors  from  their  sphere. 

His  attendant,  however,  did  not  leave  him  long  in 
these  meditations,  but  continued :  <'  As  it  is  our  high- 
est and  holiest  principle  that  no  talent,  no  capacity  be 
misdirected,  we  cannot  hide  from  ourselves  that  among 
so  large  a  number,  here  and  there  a  mimical  gift  will 
sometimes  decidedly  come  to  light ;  exhibiting  itself  in 
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an  irresistible  desire  to  ape  the  characters,  forms,  move- 
ments,  speech  of  others.  This  we  certainly  do  not  en- 
courage ;  but  we  observe  our  pupil  strictly,  and  if  he 
continue  faithful  to  his  nature,  then  we  have  already 
established  an  intercourse  with  the  great  theatres  of  all 
nations,  and  so  thither  we  send  any  youth  of  tried  ca- 
pabUity,  that,  as  the  duck  on  the  pond,  so  he  on  the 
boards,  may  be  forthwith  conducted,  full  speed,  to  the 
future  quack-quacking,  and  gibble-gabbling  of  his  life." 

Wilhelm  heard  this  with  patience,  but  only  with 
half  conviction,  perhaps  with  some  spleen :  for  so 
strangely  is  man  tempered,  that  he  may  be  persuaded 
of  the  worthlessness  of  any  darling  object,  may  turn 
away  from  it,  nay  even  execrate  it,  but  yet  will  not 
see  it  treated  in  this  way  by  others  ;  and  perhaps  the 
Spirit  of  Contradiction  which  dwells  in  all  men,  never 
rouses  itself  more  vehemently  and  stoutly  than  in  such* 
cases. 

And  the  Editor  of  these  sheets  may  himself  confess, 
that  he  lets  not  this  strange  passage  through  his  hands 
without  some  touch  of  anger.  Has  not  he  too,  in  many 
senses,  expended  more  life  and  faculty  than  was  right 
on  the  Theatre  ?  And  would  these  men  convince  him 
that  this  has  been  an  unpardonable  error,  a  fruitlesa 
toU? 

But  we  have  no  time  for  appending,  in  splenetic 
mood,  such  remembrances  and  after-feelings  to  the  nar- 
rative :  for  our  friend  now  finds  himself  agreeably  sYir- 
prised,  as  one  of  the  Three,  and  this  a  particularly  pre- 
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possessing  erne,  again  comes  before  his  eyes.  Kind,  open 
meekness,  announcing  the  purest  peace  of  sonl,  came  in 
its  refreshing  effluences  along  with  him.  Tmstfally  the 
Wanderer  could  approach,  and  feel  his  trust  returned. 

Here  he  now  learned  that  the  Chief  was  at  present 
in  the  Sanctuary,  instructing,  teaching,  blessing ;  wiiile 
the  Three  had  separated  to  visit  all  the  Regions,  and 
ererywhere,  after  most  thorough  information  obtained, 
and  conferences  with  the  subordinate  Orerseers,  to  for- 
ward what  was  in  progress,  to  found  what  was  newly 
planned,  and  thereby  fedthfully  dischai^  their  high 
duty. 

This  same  excellent  person  now  gaye'  him  a  more 
comprehensive  view  of  their  internal  situation  and  ex- 
ternal connexions ;  explained  to  him  the  mutual  influ- 
ences of  one  Region  on  another;  and  also  by  what 
steps,  after  ajonger  or  a  shorter  date,  a  pupil  could  be 
transferred  from  the  one  to  the  other.  All  this  har- 
monized completely  with  what  he  already  knew.  At 
the  same  time,  he  was  much  gratified  by  the  descrip- 
tion given  of  his  son  ;  and  their  farther  plan  of  educa- 
tion met  with  his  entire  approval. 

He  was  now,  by  the  Assistants  and  Overseer,  invi- 
ted to  a  Miners'  Festival,  which  was  forthwith  to  be 
celebrated.  The  ascent  of  the  Mountains  was  difficult ; 
and  Wilhelm  fancied  he  observed  that  his  guide  walk- 
ed even  slower  towards  evening,  as  if  the  darkness  had 
not  been  likely  to  obstruct  their  path  still  more.  But 
when  deep,  night  came  round  them,  this  enigma  was 
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solved  :  our  Wanderer  observed  little  flames  come 
glimmering  and  wavering  forth  firom  many  delk  and 
chasms ;  gradually  stretch  themselves  into  lines,  and 
roll  over  the  summits  of  the  moimtains.  Much  kindli^ 
than  when  a  volcano  opens,  and  its  belching  roar  threat- 
ens whole  countries  with  destruction,  did  this  fair  light 
iqipear ;  and  yet,  by  degrees,  it  glowed  with  new  bright- 
ness ;  grew  stronger,  broader,  more  continuous ;  glitter- 
ed like  a  stream  of  stars,  soft  and  lovely  indeed,  yet 
sjMreading  boldly  over  all  the  scene. 

After  the  attendant  had  a  little  while  enjoyed  the 
surprise  of  his  guest,  for  they  could  clearly  enough  ob- 
serve each  other,  their  faces  and  forms  as  well  as  their 
paA  being  illuminated  by  the  light  from  the  distance-^ 
he  began :  <<  You  see  here,  in  truth,  a  curious  spec- 
tacle: these  lights  which,  day  and  night,  the  whole 
year  over,  gleam  and  work  under  ground,  forwarding 
the  acquisition  of  concealed  and  scarcely  attidnable 
treasures ;  these  now  mount  and  well  forth  from  their 
abysses,  and  gladden  the  upper  night.  Scarcely  could 
one  anywhere  enjoy  so  brave  a  review,  as  here,  where 
this  most  useful  occupation,  which  in  its  subterranean 
concealment  is  dispersed  and  hidden  from  the  eye,  rises 
before  us  in  its  full  completeness,  and  bespeaks  a  great' 
secret  combination." 

Amid  such  speeches  and  thoughts,  they  had  reached 
the  spot  where  these  fire-brooks  poured  themselves  into 
a  sea  of  flame,  surrounding  a  well-lighted  insular  space. 
The  Wanderer  placed  himself  in  the  dazzling  circle, 
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within  which,  gUtteiing  lights  hy  thousands  formed  an 
imposing  contrast  with  the  miners,  ranked  round  it  like 
a  dark  wall.  Forthwith  arose  the  gayest  music,  ac- 
companied hy  becoming  songs.  Hollow  masses  of  rock 
came  forward  on  machinery,  and  opened  a  resplendent 
interior  to  the  eye  of  the  delighte<l  spectator.  Mimetic 
exhibitions,  and  whatever  else  at  such  a  moment  can 
gratify  the  multitude^  combined  with  all  this  at  once  to 
excite  and  to  satisfy  a  cheerful  attention. 

But  with  what  astonishment  was  Wilhelm  filled^ 
when,  on  being  introduced  to  the  Superiors,  he  obser- 
yed  Friend  Jamo,  in  solemn  stately  robes,  among  the 
nimiber  1  "  Not  in  vfidn,"  cried  Jamo,  "  have  I  chan- 
ged my  former  name  with  the  more  expressive  title  of 
Montan :  thou  findest  me  here  initiated  in  mountain 
and  cave  ;  and  now,  if  questioned,  I  could  disclose  and 
explain  to  thee  much  that  a  year  ago  was  still  a  riddle 
to  myself.*' 


At  this  point  our  manuscripts  forsake  us :  of  the  con- 
versation of  these  friends  there  is  nothing  specified ;  as 
little  can  we  discover  the  connexion  of  what  follows 
next ;  an  incident  of  which  in  the  same  bundle,  in  the 
same  paper,  we  find  brief  notice :  That  a  meeting  had 
taken  place  between  our  Wanderer  and  Lothario  and  the 
Abbe.  Unhappily,  in  this,  as  in  so.  many  other  leaves> 
the  date  has  been  neglected. 

Some  passages,  introduced  rather  in  the  way  of  ex- 
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clamation  than  of  narrative,  point  to  the  high  meaning 
of  Renunciation,  hy  which  alone  the  first  real  entrance 
into  life  is  conceivable.  Then  we  come  upon  a  Map, 
marked  with  several  Arrows  pointing  towards  one  an- 
other ;  and  along  with  this  we  find  in  a  certain  sequence, 
several  days  of  the  month  written  down ;  so  that  we 
might  fancy  ourselves  again  walking  in  the  real  world, 
and  moderately  certain  as  to  the  next  part  of  our  friend's 
route,  were  it  not  that  here  also  various  marks  and  ci- 
phers, appended  in  di£ferent  ways,  awoke  some  fear  that 
a  secret  meaning  at  the  bottom  of  it  would  for  ever  lie 
hid  from  us. 

But  what  drives  us  out  of  all  historical  composure, 
is  the  strange  circumstance,  that  immediately  on  all 
this  there  comes  in  the  most  improbable  narration ;  of 
a  sort  like  those  tales,  whereby  you  long  keep  the  hear- 
er s  curiosity  on  the  stretch  with  a  series  of  wonders, 
and  at  last  explain  :  That  you  were  talking  of  a  dream. 
However,  we  shall  communicate  without  change  what 
lies  before  us : 

<<  If  hitherto  we  had  continued  in  the  metalliferous 
part  of  the  mountains,  which  externally  is  soft  and  by 
no  means  of  a  wild  aspect,  I  was  now  conducted  through 
precipitous  and  scarcely  passable  rocks  and  chasms : 
at  last  I  gained  the  topmost  summit ;  a  cliff,  the  peak 
of  which  afforded  room  only  for  a  single  person  ;  who, 
if  he  looked  down  from  it  into  the  horrid  depth,  might 
fiee  fririous  mountain-torrents  foaming  through  black 
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abysses.  In  the  present  case,  I  Icx^ed  dawn  without 
giddiness  or  terror,  for  I  was  light  of  heart :  hut  now 
my.  attention  fixed  itself  on  some  huge  crags  rising  op- 
posite me,  precipitous  like  my  own,  yet  offering  cm 
their  summits  a  larger  space  of  lereL  Though  parted 
by  a  monstrous  chasm,  the  jutting  masses  came  so  near 
together  that  I  could  distinctly  enough,  with  the  naked 
eye,  obsenre  sereral  persons  assembled  on  the  summit* 
They  were  for  most  part  ladies ;  one  of  whom  coming 
forward  to  the  yery  yerge,  awakened  in  me  double  and 
Ireble  anxiety,  as  I  became  completely  convinced  that 
it  was  Natalia  herself.  The  danger  of  such  an  unex- 
pected interview  increased  every  moment :  but  it  grew 
boundless,  when  aperspective  came  before  my  eyes,  and 
brought  me  over  to  her,  and  her  over  to  me.  There  is 
something  magic  at  all  times  in  perspectives.  Were  we 
not  accustomed  from  youth  to  look  through  them,  we 
shoidd  shudder  and  tremble  every  time  we  put  them 
to  our  eyes.  It  is  we  who  are  looking,  and  it  is  not 
we ;  a  being  it  is  whose  organs  are  raised  to  a  higher 
pitch,  whose  limitations  are  done  away,  who  has  be- 
come entitled  to  stretch  forth  into  infinitude. 

<<  When,  for  example,  we  obs^-ve  fkr  distant  persons, 
by  means  of  such  an  instrument,  and  see  them  in  un- 
suspicious thoughtlessness  following  their  business  as 
if  they  were  solitary  and  unwatched,  we  could  almost 
feel  afraid  lest  they  might  discover  us,  and  indignantly 
upbraid  us  for  our  treacherous  cuiiosity. 

^<  And  so  likewise  did  I,  hemmed  in  by  a  strange 
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feeling,  waver  between  proximity  and  distance,  and 
from  instant  to  instant  alternate  between  the  two. 

<<  Those  others  in  their  turn  had  observed  us  ;  as  a 
signal  with  a  white  handkerchief  put  beyond  a  doubt. 
For  a  moment  I  delayed  in  my  answer  to  it ;  finding 
myself  thus  close  beside  the  being  whom  I  adored. 
This  is  her  pure,  benign  form;  these  are  her  taper 
annSy  which  once  so  helpfuUy  appeared  before  me, 
after  unblessed  sorrows  and  perplexities ;  and  at  last 
too,  though  but  for  moments,  sympathisingly  embraced 
me. 

<<  I  saw  distinctly  enough  that  she  too  had  a  perspec- 
tive, and  was  looking  over  to  me :  and  I  failed  not,  by 
such  tokens  as  stood  at  my  command,  to  express  the 
profession  ai  a  true  and  heartfelt  attachment. 

^<  And  as  experience  teaches  that  remote  objects, 
which  we  have  once  clearly  recognised  through  a  per- 
spective, afterwards  appear  even  to  the  naked  eye  as 
if  standing  shaped  in  distinct  nearness  ;  be  it  that  more 
accurate  knowledge  sharpens  the  sense,  or  that  imagi- 
nation supplies  what  is  wanting ;  so  now  did  I  see  this 
beloved  being  as  accurately  and  distinctly  as  if  I  could 
have  touched  her ;  though  her  company  continued  still 
irrecogniseable.  And  as  I  was  trampling  round  my 
narrow  station,  struggling  towards  her  the  more,  the 
abyss  was  like  to  swallow  me,  had  not  a  helpful  hand 
laid  hold  of  mine,  and  snatched  me  at  once  from  my 
danger  and  my  fairest  happiness.'' 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Here  at  last  we  again  step  on  firmer  ground,  the  lo- 
calities of  which  we  can  settle  with  some  prohahility ; 
though  still  here  and  there  on  our  way  there  occm*  a 
few  uncertainties,  which  it  is  not  in  our  power  alt<^e- 
ther  to  clear  up. 

As  Wilhelm,  in  order  to  reach  any  point  of  the  line 
marked  outhy  the  first  Arrow,  had  to  proceed  oMiqnely 
through  the  country,  he  found  himself  necessitated  to 
perform  the  journey  on  foot,  leaving  his  luggage  to  he 
carried  after  him.  For  this  walk  of  his,  however,  he  was 
richly  rewarded ;  meeting  at  every  step,  quite  unexpect- 
edly, with  loveliest  tracts  of  scenery.  They  were  of  that 
sort,  which  the  last  slope  of  a  mountain  region  forms  in 
its  meeting  with  the  plain  country;  hushy  hills,  their  soft 
declivities  employed  in  domestic  use ;  all  level  spaces 
green ;  nowhere  aught  steep,  unfruitful,  or  unploughed 
to  he  noticed.  Ere  long  he  reached  the  main  valley, 
into  which  the  side-waters  flowed ;  and  this  too  was 
carefidly  cultivated,  graceful  when  you  looked  over  it ; 
with  taper  trees  marking  the  hends  of  the  river^  and  of 
the  brooks  which  poured  into  it.  On  looking  at  his 
map,  his  indicator,  he  observed  with  surprise  that  the 
line  drawn  for  him  cut  directly  through  this  valley ; ' 
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s«;  tixstty  itf  tte  first  jdabe,  he  mb  Hkt  leaM  dte  the  rl^ 
rdttd. 

All  did  tmle,  in  g6M  refilaify  snd  se^himgly  huiltf  lEt 
fftreiit  peri6ds,  stood  f ortlh  on  ft  htefay  hSIl ;  ftf  the  fbot 
6f  trMch  «  gafhsQcrilet  firttet^li^  ftl^,  #hfa  its  1^ 
riftSng  j^min^l  anion]^  the  olftf^  hmtoles.  Ifithe:^  te 
pMtoeeded ;  ttVd  wad'  received  by  the  kndford  itirtdly 
Mtoiigb,yi^#ithtti'esMse  thathe  ^seuld  not  beikdmhted, 
mikm  by  the  petmiito^  of  ft*  party  who  had  hii^'  ihe 
lidiole  e8ttl>l^hnient  fo^  a  time ;  on  wMdi  aecd#(kk  he, 
tli^  Imdlerdy  Wa^iaider  th«  toei^^fi^y  Of  sending  idl  his 
gffeisM  to  the*  older  iim,  wM^  ky  fai^thei*  up  tl^hli^- 

thmk  himself,)  ak»d  said :  *^  Indeed  iJ^M  is'  no  onH  of 
dkMr  at*  home  even  now  t  but  ti^  is-SisitaiiAiy',  i^  th^ 
Baili£f  will  not  fail  to  be  here  sooli*^  hb*  eoihe§  every 
week  to'  Mttle  the  aecotmts  of  the  lotet,  and  maker  ar- 
noigemenfs'ft^r  the  ttext;  Tfihly,  fher6  is  tf  Mc  4frM 
iMtijt^  tfttftog  these  men,  dhd  a  pleasure  in  hIkVing  to 
do^  ^«^  theny,  thonjgh  they  are  strict  eno^h ;  for  if 
tiiey  yield  one  no'  great  profit,  it  is  sure  and  cobktant." 
Hie  then-  desired  his  ne\v  giiest  to  amnsiB'  hinlself  in  the 
Ti^rge  upper  hall,  and  await  what  farther  might  occur. 

Here  Wilhelm,  on  entering,  found  a  large  clean  apart- 
ment ;  except  for  benches  and  tables,  altogether  eiii^ty. 
So  much  the  more  was  he  surprised  to  see  a  large 
tablet  inserted  aboTe  one  of  the  doors,  with  these  words 
marked  on  it  in  golden  letters,  Uhi  homines  sunt  modi 
swU  ;  which  in  modem  tongue  may  signify,  that  where 

VOL.  IV.  g 
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men  combine  in  sodety,  the  way  and  manner  in  which 
they  like  to  be  and  to  continue  together  is  directly 
estabUahed.  lliis  motto  made  om:  Wanderer  think ;  he 
took  it  as  a  good  omen ;  finding  here,  expressed  and 
confirmed,  a  principle  which  he  had  often,  in  the  course 
of  life,  perceived  for  himself  to  be  furthersome  and  rea- 
sonable. He  had  not  waited  long,  when  the  Bailiff 
made  his  appearance ;  who  being  forewarned  by  the 
landlord,  after  a  short  conversation,  and  no  very  special 
scrutiny,  admitted  Wilhelm  pn  the  following  terms : 
To  continue  three  days ;  to  participate  quietly  in  what- 
ever should  occur ;  and  happen  what  might,  to  ask  no 
questions  about  the  reason,  and  at  taking  leave,  to  ask 
none  about  the  score.  All  this  our  traveller  was  obli- 
ged  to  comply  with,  the  deputy  not  being  allowed  to 
yield  in  a  single  point. 

The  Bailiff  was  about  retiring,  when  a  sound  of  vocal 
music  rolled  up  the  stair :  two  pretty  young  men  en- 
tered singing ;  and  these  the  Bailiff,  by  a  simple  sign, 
gave  to  understand  that  their  guest  was  accepted. 
Without  interrupting  their  song,  they  kindly  saluted 
the  stranger,  and  continued  their  duet  with  the  finest 
grace,  showing  clearly  enough  that  they  were  well 
trained,  and  complete  masters  of  their  art.  As  Wil- 
helm testified  the  most  attentive  interest,  they  paused 
and  inquired :  If  in  his  own  pedestrian  wanderings  no 
song  ever  occurred  to  him,  which  he  went  along  sing- 
ing by  himself?  ^^  A  good  voice,*'  answered  WUhelm, 
'<  Nature  has  in  truth  denied  me :   yet  I  often  feel 
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as  if  a  secret  Genius  were  whispering  some  rhythmic 
words  in  my  ear ;  so  that,  in  walking,  I  move  to  mu- 
sical measure ;  £mcying,  at  the  same  time,  that  I  hear 
low  tones,  accompan3nng  some  song,  which,  in  one  way 
or  another,  has  pleasantly  risen  before  me."' 

^<  If  you  recollect  such  a  song,  write  it  down  for  us," 
said  they :  ^^  We  shall  see  if  we  have  skill  to  accom- 
pany your  singing  Demon."  He  took  a  leaf  from  his 
note-book»  and  handed  them  the  following  lines : 

From  the  mountains  to  the  champaign, 

By  the  glens  and  hills  along, 
Omnea  a  rustling  and  a  tramping, 

Comes  a  motion  as  of  song : 
And  this  undetermined  roving 

Brings  delight,  and  brings  good  hee<1 ; 
And  thy  striving,  be*t  with  Loving, 

And  thy  living,  be*t  in  Deed  ! 

After  brief  study,  there  arose  at  once  a  gay  march- 
ing melody,  which,  in  its  repetition  and  restriction 
still  stepping  forward,  hurried  on  the  hearer  with  it  : 
he  was  m  doubt  whether  this  was  his  own  tune,  his 
former  theme ;  or  one  now  for  the  first  time  so  fitted 
to  the  words,  that  no  other  movement  was  conceivable. 
The  singers  had  for  some  time  pleasantly  proceeded  in 
this  manner,  when  two  stout  young  fellows  came  in, 
whom,  by  their  accoutrements,  you  directly  recognised 
as  masons ;  two  others,  who  followed  them,  being  as 
evidently  carpenters.  These  four,  softly  laying  down 
their  tools,  listened  to  the  music,  and  soon  struck  in 
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wkk  fure  and  decided  voices ;:  bo  tiiit.  tcr  the  mind  it 
seemed  a»  if  a  real  wayfaring  company  were  ateppng 
along  over  liill  and  valley ;  and  Wittielm  thonghl.  he 
had  never  heard  anytlmig  boc  gractftd,  se  enlxvienii^  to 
heart  and  mind.  This  cnjeyment,  hemrevei^  was  t0  he 
increased  yet  fiearthery:  and  raised  to  the*  hi^iest.  pitch, 
hy  theentranee  of  a  gigantic  figmw^  mounting  dw  atak' 
with  a  hardi  firm  trea4  whidi^  witk  all  Us  effnrti^  he 
could  scarcely  nodecate.  A  heavy4aden  dewyol-he 
directly  placed  in  the  comer ;  himself  he  seated  on  a 
bench,  which  beginning  to  creak  under  his  weight,  the 
others  laughed,  yet  without  going  wrcmg  in  their  music 
Wilhehn,  however,  was  exceedingly  surprised,  when, 
with  aliuge  bass  voice,  this  Son  of  Anak  joined  in  also. 
The  hall  quivered ;  and  it  was  to  be  observed  that  in 
his  part  he  altered  the  burden^  and  sang  it  thus : 

Life*8  no  resting,  but  a  moving, 
Let  thy  life  be  Deed  on  Deed ! 

Farther,  you  could  very  soon  penieive  that  he  was 
drawing  down  the  time  to-  a  slower  step^  and  forcing 
the  Heat  to  follow  him*  Of  thi%  when*  at  last  they  warn 
satisfiied  and' hadJ  concluded,  they  accused*  him.;  d^la^- 
ring  he  had  trndto  set  them,  wrong. 

<<  Not  at  an  I"  cried  he :  ^At  is  you«  who  triedito  set 
me  wrong ;.  to>  put  me  out  of  my  own'Step,  which  mnut 
be  measured  and  suro,  if  Lam  to  wialk  with; my  loading 
up  hill  and  down  dale,  and  yet,  in  ther  end,  arrivifr  at 
my  appointed  hour,  to  satisfy,  your  wanta.** 
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OiM  nfVur  tlie  odier,  iliese  persoBs  now  poned  into 
ail  ac^oming  Toom  to  the  Bailiff;  and  Wilbelm  eaaily 
dbi^rved  thilt'  they  were  4>cciipied  in  settling  accounts ; 
a  ^mty  however,  as  to  which  he  was  not  allowed  at 
ptiBlient  to  inquire  fother.  Two  fair  lively  boyi  in  this 
meMmrfnle  entered,  and  b^gan  covering  a  imUe  in  ai] 
spe^  moderately  furnishii^  it  with  nle^  and  wine ; 
aad  tiiB  Ba^iff,  coming  ont,  invited  them  all  to  sit  down 
9^Umig  vnA  inm.  The  boys  waited;  yet  ftngot  not  their 
ownconeem,  bnt  enjoyed  their  sfaate  in  a  standing  pos- 
tnre*  Wilhelm  reedllected  witnessing  similar  scenes 
during  his  abode  anumg  ^e  players ;  yet  the  present 
covipany  seemed  to  be  of  a  much  more  serions  cast ; 
ooastitntild  not  ont  of  sport,  fSot  show,  bnt  with  a  view 
to  itt^orlint  eoncoms  of  life. 

The  eonversatioh  of  the  eraftsnieti  with  the  Bailiff 
added  stn^ngth  to  this  conviction.  These  four  active 
fooag  people,  it  appeared,  were  bnsy  in  die  neighbonr- 
fanod,  wha%  a  violent  conflagration  had  destroyed  the 
ftdrest  village  in  the  country ;  nor  did  Wilhelm  fail  to 
learn  that  the  worthy  Bailiff  was  employed  in  getting 
ttmh^  and  other  building  materials ;  all  which  looked 
,the  more  enigmatical,  as  none  of  these  persons  seemed 
to  be  resident  here,  but  in  all  other  points  announced 
tibemselves  as  transitory  strangers.  By  way  of  conclu- 
tton  to  the  meal,  St  Christopher,  such  was  the  name 
they  gave  l^e  giant,  brought  out,  for  good-night,  a 
dainty  glass  of  wine,  which  had  before  been  set  aside  : 
a  gay  choral  song  kept  the  party  still  Eome  time  to- 
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gether,  after  they  were  ont  of  sight ;  and  then  Wilhdm 
was  at  last  conducted  to  a  chamber  of  the  loveliest  as- 
pect and  situation.  The  full  moon,  enliglitening  a  rich 
plain,  was  already  up ;  and  in  the  bosom  of  our  Wan- 
derer it  awokfi  remembrances  of  similar  scenes.  The 
spirits  of  all  dear  friends  hovered  past  him :  especially 
the  image  of  Lenardo  rose  in  him  so  vividly,  that  he 
might  have  fancied  the  man  himself  was  standing  be- 
fore his  eyes.  All  this  had  prepared  him  with  its  kind 
influences  for  nightly  rest ;  when,  on  a  sudden,  there 
arose  a  'tone  of  so  strange  a  nature,  that  it  almost 
frightened  him.  It  sounded  as  from  a  distance,  and  yet 
seemed  to  be  in  the  house  itself;  for  the  building  qui-* 
vered  many  times,  and  the  floors  reverberated  when  the 
sound  rose  to  its  highest  pitch.  Wilhelm,  though  his 
ear  was  usually  delicate  in  discriminating  tones,  could 
make  nothing  of  this :  he  compared  it  to  the  droning 
roar  of  a  huge  organ-pipe,  which,  for  sheer  compass, 
produces  no' determinate  note.  Whether  this  nocturnal 
terror  passed  away  towards  morning,  or  Wilhelm  by 
degrees  became  accustomed  to  the  sound,  and  no  long- 
er heeded  it,  is  difficidt  to  discover :  at  any  rate,  he 
fell  asleep ;  and  was  in  due  time  pleasantly  awakened 
by  the  rising  sun. 

Scarcely  had  one  of  the  boys  who  were  in  waiting 
brought  him  breakfast,  when  a  figure  entered, -whom  he 
had  already  noticed  last  night  at  supper,  without  clear- 
ly ascertaining  his  quality.  A  well-formed,  broad- 
shouldered,  yet  nimble  man  ;  who  now,  by  the  imple- 
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ments  which  he  spread  out,  annoonced  himself  as  Bar- 
ber, and  forthwith  prepared  for  performing  his  mncb* 
desired  bffice  on  Wilhelm.  For  the  rest,  he  was  quite 
silent :  and  with  a  light  hand  he  went  through  his  task, 
without  once  having  opened  his  lips.  Wilhelm  there* 
fore  began,  and  said :  <<  Of  your  art  you  are  complete* 
}y  master ;  and  I  know  not  that  I  have  eVer  had  a  softer 
razor  on  my  cheeks :  at  the  same  time,  however,  yon 
aj^ear  to  be  a  strict  observer  of  the  laws  of  the  So- 
ciety." 

Roguishly  Smiling,  laying  his  finger  on  his  lips,  the 
taciturn  shaver  glided  through  the  door.  **  By  my 
sooth  I"  cried  Wilhelm  after  him,  **  I  think  you  must 
be  old  Redcloak ;  if  not  himself,  at  least  a  descendant 
of  his :  it  is  lucky  for  you  that  you  ask  no  counter 
sendee  of  me ;  your  turn  would  have  been  but  sorrily 
done." 

.  No  sooner  had  this  curious  personage  retired,  than 
the  well-known  Bailiff  came  in,  inviting  our  friend  to 
dinner  for  this  day,  in  words  which  sounded  pretty 
strange:  the  Bond,  so  said  the  speaker  expressly, 
gave  the  stranger  welcome ;  requested  his  company  at 
dinner ;  and  took  pleasure  in  the  hope  of  being  more 
closely  connected  with  him.  Inquiries  were  then  made 
as  to  the  guest's  health,  and  how  he  was  contented  with 
his  entertainment ;  to  all  which  he  could  only  answer 
in  terms  of  satisfaction.  He  would,  in  truth,  have  liked 
much  to  ask  of  this  man,  as  previously  of  the  silent 
Barber,  some  information  touching  the  horrid  sound. 
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v}9JHQh  jdip^|i§;l|^iit  the  nigbt  M,  if  not  tpisnen^  at 
||9  jbrbpi?^  all  ^esti^oBs;  ho|»Dg  iWy  vidii^  vooj^w^ 

tmUy*  from  ^  goodrwiJl  of  Ae  ISjoei^tjry  or  in  mnm 
otbw  piQcidfQatal  vvayj  be  wi^  be  jgoftnued  a^cjc^Ndi^g 
to  lu»  :wi9beflu 

Ow  fim49  .now  wboB  iMt  nlomi^  begw  to  nrfkct 
on  limftamge  pcnon  wbo  bad  fleatbini  tUainidtatiicait 
and  know  not  well  wbat  to  make  of  tbo  i»at(«r,  Xo 
designate  one  or  more  superiors  by  a  neuter  xkfmfh 
mm^  to  bima  flOQi9irtiatpnM»iionii  mode  of  speech. 
For  tbe  rest,  jbbece  i^ras  sudi  a  stiUaess  all  xpimd»  dial 
he  fopnld  oolb  i;ecolle(^  of  erer  faaving  pa^aed  a  stiller 
Sunday*  He9rei^fO]Ei$itf4opi9;aad9bevii)ga8oiiiid 
of  belky  walked  towasda  ibe  Tillage*  Mass  waa  Just 
orer;  and  among  the  Tillag^^rs  and  conntiy-pe^Ie 
crowding  oat  of  chorcby  he  observed  three  acquaiat- 
acMses  of  la^  ni^t;  a  mespns  a  carpfantes^  and  a  boy. 
Fffftber  im,  he  met  among  the  F^rotestant  woiahippm 
the  olhfr  icpfrespopding  Uir^(^.  How  the  rest  managed 
their  iejQiim  was  unlpiown  to  him;  but  so  nmch  he 
tibfi^og^  bimsdf  en^ed  to  cpnclnd^  that  in  this  So- 
ciety a  ftdl  ndigionf  tolexaticMi  wae  jniw^tispd. 

About  mid-day*  at  the  castle-gat^y  he  was  n^et  by 
the  Bailiff;  wbo  di€»  c<mdttcted  Imn  through  yarious 
bell(i  into  a  l^ige  auteichamberi  and  there  dei^ed  him 
to  take  a  seat.  Many  persi^is  parsed  throi^  into  an 
adjoining  hall.  Those  already  known  were  to  be  «ef^ 
among  them ;  St  Chiistopbei'  himself  went  by :  aU  sa- 
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luted  the  Bailiff  and  the  strsiiger.  But  whatatruck  our 
friend  most  in  this  affair  was,  that  the  whole  party 
seemed  to  consist  of  artisans  ;  all  dressed  in  the  usual 
fituBhion,  though  extremely  neat  and  clean :  a  few  among 
the  nnmher  you  might  at  most  perhaps  hare  reckoned 
of  the  derk  spedes. 

No  more  guests  now  makiag  their  appearance,  the 
Bailiff  led  our  friend  through  the  stately  door  into  a 
qpadoni  halL  Here  m  tahle  of  immense  leigth  had 
beenooflRnoed ;  past  l^e  lower  end  of  yrlmtk  he  was  cooh 
ducted,  tosrards  the  head,  where  he  saw  liuree  persons 
itttding  in  a  cross  direction.  But  what  was  bis  asto* 
iiiabBMnt  wiien  he  approached,  and  Lenardo,  acareely 
yet  recognised,  fell  upon  his  neck.  From  this  auiprise 
he  had  not  reCoTered,  when  another  person,  with  no 
lesB  warmth  and  viyacity,  likewise  embraced  him ;  an- 
nouncing himself  as  our  strange  Friedrich,  Natalia's 
brother.  The  nature  of  these  friends  diffused  itself 
over  all  present ;  an  exclamation  of  joy  and  blessing 
sounded  along  the  whole  table.  Bnt  in  a  moment,  the 
company  being  seated,  all  again  became  silent ;  and  the 
repast,  served  np  with  a  certain  solemnity,  was  en- 
JQfed  ba,  like  manner. 

Towards  the  conc]u«k)n  of  the  ceremony,  Lenardo 
gave  a  agn :  two  angers  rose ;  and  Wilhelm  was  ex- 
ceedin^y  surprised  to  hear  in  this  place  his  yesternight'e 
song ;  which  we,  for  the  sake  of  what  fdlo  ws,  shall  beg 
permission  to  insert  once  more. 
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From  the  mountaiiis  to  the  champaign, 

Bj  the  glens  and  hilh  along, 
Comes  a  rustling  and  a  tramping. 

Comes  a  motion  as  of  song : 
And  this  undetermined  roving 

Brings  delight,  and  brings  good  heed  ; 
And  thy  striving,  be*t  with  Loving, 

And  thy  living,  be't  in  Deed  ! 

Scarcely  had  this  dnet>  accompanied  by  a  chorus  of 
agreeable  number,  approached  its  conclusion,  when  two 
other  singers,  on  the  opposite  side,  started  up  impe- 
tuously ;  and,  with  earnest  vehemence,  inverted  rather 
ibaa  continued  the  song ;  to  Wilhelm's  astonishment, 
proceeding  thus : 

For  the  tie  is  snapt  asunder, 

Trust  and  loving  hope  are  fled ; 
Can  I  tell,  in  fear  and  wonder, 

With  what  dangers  now  bested, 
I,  cut  off  from  friend  and  brother, 

Like  the  widow  in  her  woe. 
With  the  one  and  not  the  other, 

On  and  on,  my  way  must  go  ! 

The  chorus,  taking  up  this  strophe,  grew  more  and 
more  numerous,  more  and  more  vociferous ;  and  yet  the 
voice  of  St  Christopher,  from  the  bottom  of  the  table, 
could  still  be  distinctly  recognised  among  them.  The 
lamentation,  in  the  end,  rose  almost  to  be  frightfol :  a 
spirit  of  dispiritment,  combining  with  the  skilful  exe- 
cution of  the  singers,  introduced  something  imnatural 
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into  the  whole,  so  that  it  pained  our  friend,  and  almost 
made  him  shudder.  In  tmth,  they  all  seemed  perfectly 
of  one  mind  ;  and  as  if  lamenting  their  own  fate  on  the 
eve  of  a  separation.  The  strange  repetitions,  the  fre- 
quent resnscitation  of  a  fatiguing  song,  at  length  became 
dangerous  in  the  eyes  of  the  Bond  itself:  Lenardo 
rose,  and  all  instantly  sat  down,  abruptly  breaking  o£f 
their  hynm.  The  other,  with  friendly  words,  tfauB  be- 
gan: 

^<  Indeed  I  cannot  blame  you  for  continually  recall- 
ing to  your  minds  the  destiny  which  stands  before  tis 
all,  that  so,  at  any  hour,  you  may  be  ready  for  it.  If 
aged  and  lifeweary  men  have  called  to  their  ne^hbours : 
Think  of  dying  I  we  yoimger  and  lifeloving  men  may 
well  ke6p  encouraging  and  reminding  one  another  with 
the  cheerful  words :  Think  of  wandering  I  Yet,  with- 
al, of  a  thing  which  we  either  voluntarily  undertake,  or 
believe  ourselves  constrained  to,  it  were  well  to  speak 
with  cheerfulness  and  moderation.  You  yourselves 
know  best  what,  in  our  situation,  is  fixed,  and  what  is 
movable:  let  us  enjoy  the  former,  too,  in  sprightly 
and  gay  tones  ;  and  to  its  success  be  this  parting  cup 
now  drunk  !"  He  emptied  his  glass,  and  sat  down :  the 
four  singers  instantly  rose,  and  in  flowing  connected 
tones,  thus  began : 

Keep  not  standing  fixM  and  rooted, 

Briskly  venture,  briskly  roam  : 
Head  and  hand,  where'er  thou  foot  it, 

And  stout  heart,  ore  still  at  home. 
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In  caoh  had  the  ftm^ooB  vMt, 

We  are  gajTf  whate'er  hetide : 
To  give  foom  for  wand*rkig  is  k 

That  the  world  was  made  so  wide. 

At  the  choniB  stmek  in  with  ite  repelitioii  of  ifaese 
linesy  Lenardo  roae,  and  fvith  him  all  the  lest.  Hk  nod 
set  the  whole  company  into  singing  movement ;  those 
at  the  lower  end  marched  ont,  St  Christopher  at  then 
head)  in  pairs  through  the  hall ;  and  the  uplifted  wan- 
derera'  song  grew  clearer  and  freer,  the  fardier  they 
piDOoeeded ;  producing  at  last  a  particakrly  good  ef- 
fect, when,  from  the  terraces  of  the  eastlfr-garden,  yon 
lodied  ijfimn  orer  the  hroad  valley,  in  whose  folnefis 
^iid  heairty  you  might  well  have  liked  to  lose  yonr- 
miHL  While  4he  mnltitade  were  dia|narBing  this  way 
and  that,  aceoiding  to  their  pleasnre,  Wilhelm  was 
made  acquainted  with  the  third  Snperion  This  was 
iJie  Amtmann ;  by  whoee  kind  inflnenoa  many  favours 
had  been  done  the  Society ;  in  particular,  ihe  Castle  of 
his  patron  the  Count,  situated  among  several  frmiliM 
of  rank,  had  been  given  up  to  their  use,  so  long  as  they 
might  think  fit  to  tarry  faere» 

Towards  evening,  while  the  friends  were  in  a  far- 
seeing  grove,  there  came  a  portly  figure  over  the  thresh- 
old, whom  Wilhelm  at  once  recognised  as  the  Barber 
of  this  morning.  To  a  low  mute  bow  of  the  man,'  Le- 
nardo answered :  ^^  You  now  come,  as  always,  at  the 
right  season ;  and  will  not  delay  to  entertain  us  with 
your  talent.    I  may  be  allowed/'  continued  hc;  turn- 
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ing  t<>ward8  WilMm,  ^  to  give'  you  Boifm  lamvMg^ 
of  ony  Society,  the  Bdnd  of  which  I  may  islter  mysilf 
that  I  an.    No  one  eiMeift  our  dorcle  ttiletti  k»!  have 
some  talents  to  show^  whidi  may  cimtribiite  1M»  die-  we 
at  enjoyment  of  society  in  geneifal.    f  lu»  mail'  is  an 
excellent  surgeon ;  of  his  skill  as  a  heard-ardM-  yim 
yooxself  can  testify :  for  these^  i^^ttaons,  he  £»  no-  less 
welcome  than  necessary  to'ns;    No^^  aa  his  emphlf- 
ment  usually  hrings  with  it  a  great  and  often  hurdm»- 
some  garrulity,  he  has  engaged,  for  the  sake  of  his  own 
culture,  to  comply  with  a  certain  condition ;  as,  indeed, 
every  one  that  means  to  live  with  us  must  agree  to 
constrain  himself  in  some  particular  point,  if  the  greater 
freedom  he  left  him  in  all  other  points.    AcAraingly, 
our  Barher  has  renoimced  the  use  of  his  tongue,  in  so- 
far  as  aught  common  or  casual  is  to  he  expressed  hy 
it :  hut  hy  this  means,  another  gift  of  speech  has  heen 
tmfolded  in  him,  which  acts  by  forethought,  cunningly 
and  pleasurably ;  I  mean  the  gift  of  narration. 

'^  His  life  is  rich  in  wonderful  experiences,  which  he 
used  to  split  in  pieces,  babbling  of  them  at  wrong 
times ;  but  which  he  now,  constrained  by  silence,  re- 
peats and  arranges  in  his  quiet  thought.  This  also  his 
power  of  imagination  now  forwards,  lending  life  and 
movement  to  past  ocxmrrences.  With  no  common  art 
and  skill,  he  can  relate  to  us  genuine  Antique  Tales,  or 
modem  stories  of  the  same  fabulous  cast ;  thereby,  at 
the  right  hour  affording  us  a  most  pleasant  entertain- 
ment, when  I  loose  his  tongue  for  him ;  which  I  how 
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do ;  giving  liim,  at  the  same  time,  this  praise,  that  in 
the  considerable  period  daring  which  I  have  known 
him,  he  has  never  once  been  guilty  of  a  repetition.  I 
cannot  but  hope,  that,  in  the  present  case,  for  love  and 
respect  to  our  dear  guest,  he  will  especially  distinguish 
himself." 

A  sprightly  cheerfulness  spread  over  Redcloak's 
fioce ;  and  without  delay,  he  began  speaking  as  fol- 
lows. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

THE  NEW  MELUSINA. 

^*  Respected  gentlemen  I  Being  aware  that  prelimi- 
nary speeches  and  introductions  are  not  much  to  your 
taste,  I  shall  without  farther  talk  assure  you,  that  in 
the  present  instance,  I  hope  to  fulfil  your  conmiission 
moderately  well.  From  me  has  many  a  tr^  history 
gone  forth  already,  to  the  high  and  universal  satisfac- 
tion of  hearers :  hut,  to-day  I  may  assert,  that  I  have 
one  to  tell,  which  far  surpasses  the  former ;  and  which, 
though  it  happened  to  me  several  years  ago,  still  dis-- 
quiets  me  in  recollecting  it,  nay,  still  gives  hope  of  some 
farther  developement: 

^^  By  way  of  introduction,  let  me  confess,  that  I  have 
not  always  so  arranged  my  scheme  of  life  as  to  be  cer- 
tain of  the  next  period  in  it,  or  even  of  the  next  day. 
In  my  youth,  I  was  no  first-rate  economist ;  and  often 
found  myself  in  manifold  perplexity.  At  one  time,  I 
undertook  a  journey,  thinking  to  derive  good  profit  in 
the  course  of  it :  but  the  scale  I  went  upon  was  too 
liberal ;  and  after  having  commenced  my  travel  with 
Extra-post,  and  then  prosecuted  it  for  a  time  in  the 
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DiUgence,  I  at  last  found  myself  obliged  to  front  the 
end  of  it  on  foot. 

*^  Like  a  gay  young  blade>  it  had  been  from  of  old 
my  custom,  on  entering  any  inn,  to  look  round  for  the 
landlady,  or  even.  Aa  ciobiky  Ad  irheedle  myself  into 
ftiyour  with  her ;  whereby,  for  most  part,  my  shot  was 
somewhat  reduoedr    - 

<<  One  night  at  dusk,  as  I  was  entering  the  Post- 
house  of  a  little  town^  and  purponng  to  set  about  my 
customary  opeiaHJons,  there  came'  a  fair  douMe-^eaXed 
CMch  with>four  htefis^  Tattlii)|$  u^  to  ths  ^Mn*  behiM 
me«  rtamed wamS ;  and! observedlu' H'« yot^ lady, 
witilont  4hiidj  witiidut  seftttntB*  I  hdstendd^  t(>  cpeW 
the'  carriage  for  her,  and  to  ask  if  I  coidd  helj^  hei^  in 
miytUng.  Oitf  sfi^{^iiig  otii^^  ti  &ir  form  dieplayed  iV- 
selJF;^  and'  hei*  lo^ly  eount^tfiwoe,  if  youlobked'  at  iff 
narrowly,  wife  adiftrniBd  wiA  a  slight  shade  of  6(ol*n>#. 
i  agaih*  asked'  if  there  was  aught  I. could  do  fol^  hei^« 
<  O  yes  I'  said  she,  <  if  you  will  lift  that  littkBbir^sn^ 
fully,  which  you  will  find  standing  oh  the  seat,  and 
bring  it  in :  but  I  beg  very  much  of  yoti  to  cairj^  it 
vti^  all*  steadiness,  and  not  to  move<>r  shaketit  in  the 
least.'  I  took  out  the  Box  with'  gi^eat  cai^';  she  shtit 
the  coachndbor ;  we  walked'  isp  8taii%=  togisther,  and 
she  told  the' servants  that  she^  was  to  ^tay  hemfor  tlie 
night. 

'*  We  were  now  alone  iii  the  (ihambei^:  she  deeoi^ 
me  to  put'  the  Box  on  the  table,  which' was  standing  st 
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the  wall ;  and  as,  by  several  of  her  movements,  I  ob- 
served that  she  wished  to  be  alone,  I  took  my  leave, 
reverently  but  warmly  kissing  her  hand. 

*^  *  Order  supper  for  us  two,*  said  she  then :  and  you 
may  well  conceive  with  what  pleasure  I  executed  the 
eommission ;  scarcely  deigning,  in  my  pride  of  heart,  to 
cart  even  a  side-look  on  landlady  and  menials.  With 
impatience  I  expected  the  moment  that  was  to  lead  me 
back  to  her.  Supper  was  served  :  we  took  our  seats 
opposite  each  other ;  I  refreshed  my  heart,  for  the  first' 
time  during  a  considerable  while,  with  a  good  meal ; 
and  no  less  with  so  desirable  a  sight  beside  me ;  nay, 
it  seemed  as  if  she  were  growing  fairer  and  fairer  every 
moment. 

^^  Her  conversation  was  pleasant ;  yet  she  carefully 
waved  whatever  had  reference  to  affection  and  love. 
The  cloth  was  removed :  I  still  lingered,  I  tried  all 
sorts  of  manoeuvres  to  get  near  her ;  but  in  vain ;  she 
kept  me  at  my  distance,  by  a  certain  dignity  which  I 
could  not  withstand ;  nay,  against  my  will,  T  had  to 
part  from  her  at  a  rather  early  hour. 

"  After  a  night  passed  in  waking  or  unrestfully 
dreaming,  I  rose  early ;  inquired  whether  she  had  or- 
dered horses ;  and  learning  that  she  had  not,  I  walked 
into  the  garden,  saw  her  standing  dressed  at  the  win- 
dow, and  hastened  up  to  her.  Here,  as  she  looked  so 
fair,  and  fairer  than  ever,  love,  roguery,  and  audacity 
all  at  once  started  into  motion  within  me :  I  rushed 
towards  her,  and  clasped  her  in  my  arms.     <  Angelic, 

VOL.  IV.  R 
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irresistible  being/  cried  I,*  <  pardon  !  but  it  is  impossi- 
ble—  I'  Witb  incredible  dexterity  she  whisked  herself 
out  of  my  arms,  and  I  had  not  even  time  to  imprint  a 
kiss  on  her  cheek. .  ^  Forbear  snch  outbreakings  of  a 
sudden  foolish  pasnon/  said  she,  <  if  you  would  not 
scare  away  a  happiness  which  lies  close  beside  yoo, 
but  which  cannot  be  laid  hold  of  till  after  some  trials^' 

<<  <  Ask  of  me  what  thou  pleasest^  angelic  spirit  Y 
cried  I :  <  but  do  not  drive  me  to  despair/  She  an- 
swered with  a  smile :  <  If  you  mean  to  devote  yourself 
to  my  service,  hear  the  terms.  I  am  come  hither  to 
visit  a  lady  of  my  friends,  and  with  her  I  purpose  to 
continue  for  a  time :  in  the  meanwhile,  I  could  widb 
that  my  carriage  and  this  Box  were  taken  forward. 
Will  you  engage  with  it  ?  You  have  nothing  to  do,  but 
carefully  to  lift  the  Box  into  the  carriage  and  out ;  to 
sit  down  beside  it,  and  punctually  take  charge  that  it 
receive  no  harm.  When  you  enter  an  inn,  it  is  put 
upon  a  table,  in  a  chamber  by  itself,  in  which  you  must 
neither  sit  nor  sleep.  You  lock  the  chamber-door  with 
this  key,  which  will  open  and  shut  any  lock,  and  has 
the  peculiar  property,  that  no  lock  shut  by  it  can  be 
<^ned  in  the  interim.* 

**  I  looked  at  her ;  I  felt  strangely  enough  at  heart ; 
I  promised  to  do  all,  if  I  might  hope  to  see  her  soon, 
and  if  she  would  seal  this  hope  to  me  with  a  kiss.  She 
did  so ;  and  from  that  moment,  I  had  become  entirely 
her  bondman.  I  was  now  to  order  horses,  she  said. 
We  settled  the  way  I  was  to  take ;  the  places  where 
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I  was  to  wait,  and  expect  her.  She  at  last  pressed  a 
purse  of  gold  into  my  hand,  and  I  pressed  my  lips  on 
the  fair  hand  that  gave  it  me.  She  seemed  moved  at 
parting ;  and  for  me,  I  no  longer  knew  what  I  was  do- 
ing or  was  to  do. 

*<  On  my  retnrn  from  giving  my  (M-ders,  I  fomid  the 
room«door  locked.  I  directly  tried  my  master-key,  and 
it  performed  its  duty  perfectly.  The  door  flew  up :  I 
found  the  chamber  empty ;  only  the  Box  standing  on 
the  table  where  I  had  laid  it. 

<<  The  {^oriage  drove  up :  I  carried  the  Box  care*- 
fully  down  with  me,  and  placed  it  by  my  side.  The 
hostess  asked :  '  Where  is  the  lady,  then  ?*  A  child 
answered :  <  She  is  gone  into  the  town.'  I  nodded  to 
the  pe<^le ;  and  rolled  off  in  triumph  from  the  door, 
idnch  I  had  last  night  entered  with  dusty  gaiters. 
That  in  my  hours  of  leisure  I  diligently  meditated  on 
this  adventure,  counted  my  money,  laid  many  schemes, 
and  still  now  and  then  kept  glancing  at  the  Box,  you 
will  readily  imagine.  I  posted  right  forward ;  passed 
■everal  stages  without  alighting ;  and  rested  not  till  I 
had  reached  a  considerable  town,  where  my  fair  one 
had  appointed  me  to  wait.  Her  commands  had  been 
pointedly  obeyed :  the  Box  always  carried  to  a  sepa- 
rate room,  and  two  wax  candles  lighted  beside  it,  for 
auch  also  had  been  her  order.  I  would  then  lock  the 
diamber ;  establish  mysejf  in  my  own,  and  take  such 
ecnifort  as  the  place  afforded. 

**  For  a  while  I  was  able  to  employ  myself  with 
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thinking  of  her  :  but  by  degrees  the  time  began  to  hang 
heavy  on  my  hands.  I  was  not  used  to  live  without 
companions :  these  I  soon  found,  at  tables-d*h6te,  in 
coflfee-houses,  and  public  places,  altogether  to  my  wish. 
In  such  a  mode  of  living  my  money  began  to  melt 
away;  and  one  night,  it  vanished  entirely  from  my 
purse,  in  a  fit  of  passionate  gaming,  which  I  had  not 
had  the  prudence  to  abandon.  Void  of  money ;  with 
the  appearance  of  a  rich  man,  expecting  a  heavy  bill 
of  charges ;  uncertain  whether  and  when  my  fair  one 
would  again  make  her  appearance,  I  felt  myself  in  the 
deepest  embarrassment.  Doubly  did  I  now  long  for 
her ;  and  believe,  that,  without  her  and  her  gold,  it  was 
quite  impossible  for  me  to  live. 

^*  After  supper,  which  I  had  relished  very  little,  be- 
ing forced  for  this  time  to  consume  it  in  solitude,  I  took 
to  walking  violently  up  and  down  my  room :  I  spoke 
aloud  to  myself,  cursed  my  foUy  with  horrid  execra- 
tions, threw  myself  on  the  floor,  tore  my  hair,  and  in- 
deed behaved  in  the  most  outrageous  feshion.  Sud- 
denly, in  the  adjoining  chamber  where  the  Box  was,  I 
heard  a  slight  movement,  and  then  a  soft  knocking  at 
the  well-bolted  door,  which  entered  from  my  apart- 
ment. I  gather  myself,  grope  for  my  master-key ;  but 
the  door-leaves  fly  up  of  themselves ;  and  in  the  splen- 
dour of  those  burning  wax-lights  enters  my  Beauty. 
I  cast  myself  at  her  feet,  kiss  her  robe,  her  hands ;  she 
raises  me ;  I  venture  not  to  clasp  her,  scarcely  to  look 
at  her ;  but  candidly  and  repentantly  confess  to  her  my 
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faxdU  '  It  is  pardonable/  fiaid  she ;  <  only  it  postpones 
yonr  happiness  and  mine.  Yon  most  now  make  ano- 
ther tour  into  the  world,  before  we  can  meet  again. 
Here  is  more  money/  continued  she,  *  sufficient  if  you 
husband  it  with  any  kind  of  reason.  But  as  wine  and 
play  have  brought  you  into  this  perplexity,  be  on  your 
guard  in  future  against  wine  and  women,  and  let  me 
hope  for  a  glad  meeting  when  the  time  comes.' 

<<  She  retired  over  the  threshold ;  the  door-leaves 
flew  together :  I  knocked,  I  entreated ;  but  nothing 
farther  stirred.  Next  morning  while  presenting  his  bill, 
the  waiter  smiled,  and  said  :  <  So  we  have  found  out 
at  last,  then,  why  you  lock  your  door  in  so  artful  and 
incomprehensible  a  way,  that  no  master-key  can  open 
it.  We  supposed  you  must  have  much  money  and  pre- 
dous  ware  laid  up  by  you :  but  now  we  have  seen  your 
treasure  walking  down  stairs;  and  in  good  truth,  it 
seemed  worthy  of  being  well  kept.' 

*^  To  this  I  answered  nothing ;  but  paid  my  reckon- 
ing, and  moimted  with  my  Box  into  the  carriage.  I 
again  rolled  forth  into  the  world,  with  the  firmest  reso- 
hition  to  be  heedful  in  future  of  the  warning  given  me 
by  my  fair  and  mysterious  friend.  Scarcely,  however, 
had  I  once  more  reached  a  large  town,- when  forthwith 
I  got  acquainted  with  certain  interesting  ladies,  from 
whom  I  absolutely  could  not  tear  myself  away.  They 
seemed  inclined  to  make  me  pay  dear  for  their  favour : 
for  while  they  still  kept  me  at  a  certain  distance,  they 
led  me  into  one  expense  after  the  other ;  and  I,  being 
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anzioiis  only  to  promote  their  satiBfaetion,  once  more 
ceased  to  think  of  my  purse,  but  paid  and  spent  straight 
forward,  as  occasion  needed.  But  how  great  was  my 
astonishment  and  joy,  when,  after  some  weeks,  I  ob- 
served that  the  fulness  of  my  store  was  not  in  the  least 
diminished,  that  my  purse  was  still  as  round  and  cram- 
med as  ever  I  Wishing  to  obtain  more  strict  knowledge 
of  this  pretty  quality,  I  set  myself  down  to  count ;  I 
accurately  marked  the  sum ;  and  again  proceeded  in 
my  joyous  life  as  before.  We  had  no  want  of  excur- 
sions by  land,  and  excursions  by  water ;  of  dancing, 
singing,  and  other  recreations.  But  now  it  required 
small  attention  to  observe  that  the  purse  was  actually 
diminishing ;  as  if  by  my  cursed  counting,  I  had  rob- 
bed it  of  the  property  of  being  uncountable.  How- 
ever, this  gay  mode  of  existence  had  been  once  enter- 
ed on;  I  could  not  draw  back;  and  yet  my  ready 
money  soon  verged  to  a  close.  I  execrated  my  situa* 
tion ;  upbraided  my  fair  friend,  for  having  so  led  me 
into  temptation ;  took  it  as  an  offence  that  she  did  not 
again  show  herself  to  me ;  renoimced,  in  my  spleen,  all 
duties  towards  her ;  and  resolved  to  break  open  the 
Box,  and  see  if  peradventure  any  help  might  be  found 
there.  I  was  just  about  proceeding  with  my  purpose : 
but  I  put  it  off  till  night,  that  I  might  go  through  the 
business  with  full  composure ;  and,  in  the  meantime, 
I  hastened  off  to  a  banquet,  for  which  this  was  the  ^ 
pointed  hour.  Here  again  we  got  into  a  high  key ;  the 
wine  and  trumpet-sounding  had  flushed  me  not  a  little, 
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when  by  the  most  villainous  luck  it  chanced,  that  during 
the  dessert,  a  former  friend  of  my  dearest  iiedr  one,  return- 
ing from  a  journey,  entered  unexpectedly,  placed  him- 
self beside  her,  and,  without  much  ceremony,  set  about 
asserting  his  old  privileges.  Hence,  very  soon  arose 
tU-humour,  quarreUing,  and  battle :  we  plucked  out 
our  spits ;  and  I  was  carried  home  half-dead  of  sevend 
wounds. 

.«  The  surgeon  had  bandaged  me  and  gone  away :  it 
was  far  in  the  night ;  my  sick-nurse  had  follen  asleep ; 
the  door  of  the  side-room  went  up  ;  my  fair  mysteri- 
ous friend  came  in,  and  sat  down  by  me  on  the  bed. 
She  asked  how  I  was :  I  answered  not,  for  I  was 
ftint  and  sullen.  She  continued  speaking  with  much 
sympathy:  she  rubbed  my  temples  with  a  certain 
balsami  whereby  I  felt  myself  rapidly  and  decidedly 
strengthened,  so  strengthened  that  I  could  now  get 
ai^y  and  upbraid  her.  In  a  violent  speech  I  threw  all 
the  blame  of  my  misfortune  on  her ;  on  the  passion  she 
had  inspired  me  with ;  on  her  appearing  and  vanishing, 
and  the  tedium,  the  longing  which  in  such  a  case  I 
could  not  but  feel.  I  waxed  more  and  more  vehement, 
as  if  a  fever  had  been  coming  on ;  and  I  swore  to  her 
at  last,  that  if  she  would  not  be  mine,  would  not  now 
abide  with  me  and  wed  me,  I  had  no  wish  to  live  any 
longer  ;  to  all  which  I  required  a  peremptory  an- 
swer. As  she  lingered  and  held  back  with  ner  ex- 
planation, I  got  altogether  beside  myself,  and  tore  ofif 
my  double  and  triple  bandages,  in  the  firmest  resolu- 
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tion  to  bleed  to  death.  But  what  was  my  Emazement, 
when  I  found  all  my  wounds  healed,  my  skin  smooth 
and  entire,  and  this  fair  friend  in  my  arms  ! 

^<  Henceforth  we  were  the  happiest  pair  in  the  world* 
We  both  begged  pardon  of  each  other,  without  either 
of  us  rightly  knowing  why.  She  now  promised  to  tra- 
vel on  along  with  me  :  and  soon  we  were  sitting  side 
by  side  in  the  carriage ;  the  little  Box  lying  opposite 
us  on  the  other  seat.  Of  this  I  had  never  spoken  to 
her,  nor  did  I  now  think  of  speaking,  though  it  lay 
there  before  our  eyes ;  and  both  of  us,  by  tacit  agree- 
ment, took  charge  of  it,  as  circumstances  might  require ; 
I,  however,  still  carrying  it  to  and  from  the  carriage, 
and  busying  myself,  as  formerly,  with  the  locking  of 
the  doors. 

<<  So  long  as  aught  remained  in  my  purse,  I  had 
continued  to  pay :  but  when  my  cash  went  done>  I 
signified  the  fact  to  her.  <  That  is  easily  helped,'  said 
she,  pointing  to  a  couple  of  little  pouches  fixed  at  the 
top,  to  the  side  of  the  carriage.  These  I  had  often  ob- 
served before,  but  never  turned  to  use.  She  put  her 
hand  into  the  one,  and  pidled  out  some  gold  pieces,  as 
from  the  other  some  coins  of  silver ;  thereby  showing 
me  the  possibility  of  meeting  any  scale  of  expenditure, 
which  we  might  choose  to  adopt.  And  thus  we  jour- 
neyed on  from  town  to  town,  from  land  to  land ;  con- 
tented with  each  other  and  with  the  world  :  and  I  fan- 
cied not  that  she  would  again  leave  me  ;  the  less  so, 
that  for  some  time  she  had  evidently  been  as  loving 
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wives  wish  to  be,  a  circumstance  by  which  our  happi« 
ness  and  mutual  affection  was  increased  still  farther. 
But  one  morning,  alas  I  she  could  not  be  found :  and 
as  my  actual  residence,  without  her  company,  became 
displeasing,  I  again  took  the  road  with  my  Box ;  tried 
the  virtue  of  the  two  pouches,  and  found  it  still  unim- 
paired. 

**  My  journey  proceeded  without  accident.  But  if  I 
had  hitherto  paid  little  heed  to  the  mysteries  of  my  ad- 
venture, expecting  a  natural  solution  of  the  whole,  there 
now  occurred  something  which  threw  me  into  astonish  <• 
ment,  into  anxiety,  nay  into  fear.  Being  wont,  in  my 
impatience  for  change  of  place,  to  hurry  forward  day 
and  night,  it  was  often  my  hap  to  be  travelling  in  the 
dark ;  and  when  the  lamps,  by  any  chance,  went  out, 
to  be  left  in  utter  obscurity.  Once  in  the  dead  of  such 
H  night,  I  had  fallen  asleep  ;  and  on  awakening  I  ob- 
served the  glimmer  of  a  light  on  the  covering  of  my  car- 
riage. I  examined  this  more  strictly,  and  found  that  it 
was  issuing  from  the  Box ;  in  which  there  seemed  to  be 
a  diink,  as  if  it  had  been  chapped  by  the  warm  and 
dry  weather  of  summer,  which  was  now  come  on.  My 
Uioughts  of  jewels  again  came  into  my  head ;  I  suppo- 
sed there  must  be  some  carbuncle  lying  in  the  Box, 
and  this  point  I  forthwith  set  about  investigating.  I 
postured  myself  as  well  as  might  be,  so  that  my  eye 
was  in  immediate  contact  with  the  chink.  But  how 
great  was  my  surprise,  when  a  fair  apartment,  well- 
lighted,  and  furnished  with  much  taste  and  even  cost- 
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\y  met  my  inspection^  jnst  as  if  I  had  been  looking 
down  through  the  opening  of  a  dome  into  a  royal  sa- 
loon I  A  fire  was  burning  in  the  grate ;  and  before  it 
stood  an  arm-^hair.  I  held  my  breath  and  continued 
to  obsenre.  And  now  there  entered  from  the  other 
side  of  the  apartment  a  lady  with  a  book  in  her  hand, 
whom  I  at  once  recognised  for  my  wife,  though  her 
€gure  was  contracted  into  the  extreme  of  diminution! 
She  sat  down  in  the  chair  by  the  fire  to  read ;  she  trim- 
med the  coals  with  the  most  dainty  pair  of  tongs  ;  and 
in  the  course  of  her  movements,  I  could  clearly  per- 
ceive that  this  fairest  little  creature  was  also  in  the 
£ftmily  way.  But  now  I  was  obliged  to  shift  my  con- 
strained posture  a  little ;  and  the  next  moment,  when 
I  bent  down  to  look  in  again,  and  convince  myself  that 
it  was  no  dream,  die  light  had  vanished,  and  my  eye 
rested  on  empty  darkness. 

^*  How  amazed,  nay  terrified  I  was,  you  may  easily 
conceive.  I  started  a  thousand  thoughts  on  this  dis- 
covery, and  in  truth  could  think  nothing.  In  the  midst 
of  this,  I  fell  asleep ;  and  on  awakening,  I  fancied  that 
it  must  have  been  a  mere  dream :  yet  I  felt  myself  in 
some  degree  estranged  from  my  fair  one  ;  and  though 
I'watched  over  the  Box  but  so  much  the  more  carefully, 
I  knew  not  whether  the  event  of  her  re-appearance  in 
human  size  was  a  thing  which  I  should  wish  or  dread. 

*^  After  some  time  she  did  in  feet  re-appear :  one 
evening,  -in  a  white  robe,  she  came  gliding  in ;  and  as 
it  was  just  then  growing  dusky  in  my  room,  she  seem- 
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ed  to  me  taller  than  when  I  had  seen  her  last :  and  I 
remembered  having  heard  that  all  beings  of  the  mer- 
maid and  gnome  species  increased  in  stature  very  per- 
ceptibly at  the  fall  of  night.  She  flew,  as  usual,  to  my 
arms ;  but  I  coidd  not  with  right  gladness  press  her  to 
my  obstructed  breast. 

"  <  My  dearest,'  said  she,  <  I  now  feel  by  thy  recep- 
tion of  me,  what,  alas,  I  already  knew  too  well.  Thou 
hast  seen  me  in  the  interim :  thou  art  acquainted  with 
the  state  in  which,  at  certain  times,  I  find  myself;  thy 
happiness  and  mine  is  interrupted,  nay,  it  stands  on 
the  Inrink  of  being  annihilated  altogether.  I  must 
leave  thee ;  and  I  know  not  whether  I  shall  ever  see 
thee  again.'  Her  presence,  the  grace  with  which 
flhe  spoke,  directly  banished  from  my  memory  almost 
every  trace  of  that  vision,  which  indeed  had  already 
hovered  before  me  as  little  more  than  a  dream.  I  ad- 
dressed her  with  kind  vivacity,  convinced  her  of  my 
passion,  assured  her  that  I  was  innocent,  that  my  dis- 
covery was  accidental ;  in  short,  I  so  managed  it  that 
tbfi  appeared  composed,  and  endeavoured  to  compose 
me. 

"  «  Try  thyself  strictly,*  said  she,  *  whether  this  dis- 
covery has  not  hurt  thy  love,  whether  thou  canst  for- 
get that  I  live  in  two  forms  beside  thee,  whether  the 
diminution  of  my  being  will  not  also  contract  thy  af- 
fection.' 

'<  I  looked  at  her :  she  was  fau-er  than  ever ;  and  I 
thought  within  myself:  Is  it  so  great  a  misfortune, 
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after  all,  to  have  'a  wife  who  from  time  to  time  becomes 
a  dwarf,  so  that  one  can  carry  her  about  with  him  in  a 
casket  ?  Were  it  not  much  worse  if  she  became  a  giant- 
ess, and  put  her  husband  in  the  box  ?  My  gaiety  of 
heart  had  returned.  I  would  not  for  the  whole  world 
have  let  her  go.  ^  Best  heart/  said  I,  Met  us  be  and 
continue  ever  as  we  have  been.  Coidd  either* of  us 
wish  to  be  better  ?  Enjoy  thy  convenienty ;  and  I  pro- 
mise thee  to  guard  the  Box  with  so  much  the  more 
faithfulness.  Why  should  the  prettiest  sight  I  have  ever 
seen  in  my  life  make  a  bad  impression  on  me  ?  How 
happy  would  lovers  be,  could  they  but  procure  such  mi- 
niature pictures  I  And  after  all  it  was  but  a  picture,  a 
little  sleight-of-hand-deception.  Thou  art  trying  and 
teasing  me :  but  thou  shalt  see  how  I  will  stand  iU* 

<<  <  The  matter  is  more  serious  than  thou  thinkest,' 
said  the  hir  one :  ^  however,  I  am  truly  glad  to  see  thee 
take  it  so  lightly ;  for  much  good  may  still  be  awaiting 
us  both.  I  will  trust  in  thee  ;  and  for  my  own  part  do 
my  utmost :  only  promise  me  that  thou  wilt  never  men- 
tion this  discovery  by  way  of  reproach.  Another  prayer 
likewise  I  most  earnestly  make  to  thee :  Be  more  than 
ever  on  thy  guard  against  wine  and  anger.' 

<<  I  promised  what  she  required ;  I  could  have  gone 
on  promising  to  all  lengths ;  but  she  herself  turned, 
aside  the  conversation ;  and  thenceforth  all  proceeded 
in  its  former  routine.  We  had  no  inducement  to  alter 
our  place  of  residence :  the  town  was  large,  the  society 
various ;  and  the  fine  season  gave  rise  to  many  an  ex- 
cursion, and  garden-festival. 
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**  In  all  such  amusements  the  presence  of  my  wife 
was  welcome,  nay,  eagerly  desired,  by  women  as  well 
as  men.  A  kind  insinuating  manner,  joined  with  a 
certain  dignity  of  bearing,  secured  to  her  on  all  hands 
|ffaise  and  estimation.  Besides,  she  could  play  beau- 
tifully on  the  lute,  accompanying  it  with  her  voice ; 
and  no  social  night  could  be  perfect,  unless  crowned  by 
the  graces  of  this  talent. 

'^  I  will  be  free  to  confess  that  I  have  never  got 
much  good  of  music ;  on  the  contrary,  it  has  always 
rather  had  a  disagreeable  effect  on  me.  My  fair  one 
floon  noticed  this,  and  accordingly,  when  by  ourselves, 
she  never  tried  to  entertain  me  by  such  means :  in  re- 
turn,  however,  she  appeared  to  indemnify  herself  while 
in  society,  where  indeed  she  always  found  a  crowd  of 
admirers. 

**  And  now,  why  should  I  deny  it,  our  late  dialogue, 
in  spite  of  my  best  intentions,  had  by  no  means  suf- 
ficed to  abolish  the  matter  within  me :  on  the  contrary, 
my  temper  of  mind  had  by  degrees  got  into  the  stran- 
gest  tune,  almost  without  my  being  conscious  of  it. 
One  night,  in  a  large  company,  this  hidden  grudge 
broke  loose,  and  by  its  consequences  produced  to  my- 
self the  greatest  damage. 

"  When  I  look  back  on  it  now,  I  in  fact  loved  my 

'Beauty  far  less,  after  that  unlucky  discovery :  I  was 

also  growing  jealous  of  her ;  a  whim  that  had  never 

dtruck  me  before.    This  night  at  table,  I  found  myself 

placed  very  much  to  my  mind  beside  my  two  neigh- 


270  WILHELM  MEISTEU'S  TRAVELS. 

hours,  a  couple  of  ladies,  who,  for  some  time,  had  appeai'- 
ed  to  me  very  charming.  Amid  jesting  and  soft  small 
talk,  I  was  not  sparing  of  my  wine  :  while,  on  the  other 
side,  a  pair  of  musical  dilletanti  had  got  hold  of  my 
wife,  and  at  last ,  contrived  to  lead  the  company  into 
singing  separately,  and  hy  way  of  choms.  This  put 
me  into  ill-humour.  The  two  amateurs  appeared  to  me 
impertinent ;  the  singing  vexed  me ;  and  when,  as  my 
turn  came,  they  even  requested  a  solo-strophe  from  me, 
I  grew  truly  indignant,  I  emptied  my  glass,  and  set  it 
down  again  with  no  soft  movement. 

''  The  grace  of  my  two  fair  neighhonrs  soon  pacified 
me,  indeed ;  but  there  is  an  evil  nature  in  wrath,  when 
once  it  is  set  agoing.  It  went  on  fermenting  within  me, 
though  all  things  were  of  a  kind- to  induce  joy  and  com- 
plaisance. On  the  contrary,  I  waxed  more  splenetic 
than,  ever  when  a  lute  was  produced,  and  my  fair  one 
began  fingering  it  and  singing,  to  the  admii-ation  of  aH 
the  rest.  Unhappily,  a  general  silence  was  requested. 
So  then,  I  was  not  even  to  talk  any  more  ;  and  these 
tones  were  going  through  me  like  a  toothach.  Was  it 
any  wonder  that,  at  last,  the  smallest  spc&k  should 
blow  up  the  mine  ? 

'<  The  songstress  had  just  ended  a  song  amid  the 
loudest  applauses,  when  she  looked  over  to  me ;  and 
this  truly  with  the  most  loving  face  in  the  world.  Un- 
luckily, its  lovingness  could  not  penetrate  so  far.  She 
perceived  that  I  had  just  gulped  down  a  cup  of  wine^ 
and  was  pouring  out  a  fresh  one.  With  her  r^ht  for«- 
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finger,  she  beckoned  to  me  in  kind  threatening.  <  Con- 
sider that  it  is  wine  V  said  she,  not  louder  than  f6r  my- 
self to  hear  it. — <  Water  is  for  mermaids  V  cried  I^— 
<  My  ladies/  said  she  to  my  neighbours,  <  crown  the 
cup  with  all  your  gracefulness,  that  it  be  not  too  often 
emptied.' — *  You  will  not  let  yourself  be  tutored?' 
whispered  one  of  them  in  my  ear. — <  What  ails  the 
Dwarf?'  cried  I,  with  a  more  violent  gesture,  in  which 
I  overset  the  glass* — ^  Ah,  what  you  have  spilt  I*  cried 
the  paragon  of  women ;  at  the  same  time,  twanging 
her  strings,  as  if  to  lead  back  the  attention  of  the  com- 
pany from  this  disturbance  to  herself.  Her  attempt 
succeeded  ;  the  more  completely  as  she  rose  to  her 
feet,  seemingly  that  she  might  play  with  greater  con- 
venience, and  in  this  attitude  continued  preluding. 

**  At  sight  of  the  red  wine  running  over  the  table- 
cloth, I  returned  to  myself.  I  perceived  the  great  fault 
I  had  been  guilty  of ;  and  it  cut  me  through  the  very 
heart.  Never  till  now  had  music  spoken  to  me :  the 
first  verse  she  sang  was  a  friendly  good-night  to  the 
company,  here  as  they  were,  as  they  might  still  feel 
ihemselvel  together.  With  the  next  verse  they  became 
88  if  scattered  asunder ;  each  felt  himself  solitary,  se- 
parated, no  one  could  fancy  that  he  was  present  any 
longer.  But  what  shall  I  say  of  the  last  verse  ?  It  wa» 
directed  to  me  alone ;  the  voice  of  injured  Love  bid- 
bing  farewell  to  Moroseness  and  Caprice. 

**  In  silence  I  conducted  her  home ;  foreboding  no 
good.     Scarcely,  however,  had  we  reached  our  charo- 
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ber,  when  she  began  to  show  herself  exceedingly  kind 
and  graceful^  nay,  even  roguish ;  she  made  me  the  hap- 
piest of  all  men. 

<'  Next  morning,  in  high  spirits  and  full  of  loTe^  I 
said  to  her :  *  Thou  hast  so  often  sung,  when  asked  in 
company ;  as,  for  example,  thy  touching  farewell  song 
last  night.  Come  now,  for  my  sake,  and  sing  me  a 
dainty  gay  welcome  to  this  morning  hoiu*,  that  we  may 
feel  as  if  we  were  meeting  for  the  first  time.' 

'<  *  That  I  may  not  do,  my  friend,'  said  she  serious- 
ly. <  The  song  of  last  night  referred  to  our  parting, 
which  must  now  forthwith  take  place  :  for  I  can  only 
tell  thee,  the  violation  of  thy  promise  and  oath  will 
have  the  worst  consequences  for  us  both ;  thou  hast 
scoffed  away  a  great  felicity,  and  I  too  must  renounce 
my  dearest  wishes.' 

'<  As  I  now  pressed  and  entreated  her  to  explain 
herself  more  cleai'ly,  she  answered :  '  That,  alas,  I  can 
well  do ;  for,  at  all  events^  my  contmuance  with  thee 
is  over.  Hear,  then,  what  I  would  rather  have  con- 
cealed to  the  latest  times.  The  form,  imder  which  thou 
sawest  me  in  the  Box,  is  my  natural  and  proper  form : 
for  I  am  of  the  race  of  King  Eckwald,  the  dread  Sove« 
reign  of  the  Dwarfs,  concerning  whom  authentic  His* 
tory  has  recorded  so  much.  Our  people  are  still  as  of 
old  laborious  and  busy,  and  therefore  easy  to  govern. 
Thou  must  not  fancy  that  the  Dwarfs  are  behindhand 
in  their  manufacturing  skill.  Swords  which  followed 
the  foe,  when  you  cast  them  after  him  ;  invisible  and 
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mysteriously  binding  chains ;  impenetrable  shields,  and 
such  like  ware,  in  old  times,  f(H*med  their  staple  pro- 
duce. But  now  they  chiefly  employ  themselves  with 
articles  of  convenience  and  ornament ;  in  which  truly 
they  surpass  all  people  of  the  Earth.  I  may  well  say, 
it  would  astonish  thee  to  walk  through  our  workshops 
and  warehouses.  All  this  would  be  right  and  good, 
were  it  not  that  with  the  whole  nation  in  general,  but 
more  particularly  with  the  royal  family,  there  is  one 
peculiar  circumstance  connected.* 

<<  She  paused  for  a  moment ;  and  I  again  begged 
farther  light  on  these  wonderful  secrets ;  which  accord- 
ingly she  forthwith  proceeded  to  grant. 

<<  <  It  is  well  known,'  said  she,  <  that  God,  so  soon 
as  he  had  created  the  world,  and  the  ground  was  dry, 
and  the  mountains  were  standing  bright  and  glorious, 
that  Gad^  I  say,  thereupon,  in  the  very  first  place,  ere-, 
ated  the  Dwarfs ;  to  the  end,  that  there  might  be  rea- 
sonable beings  also,  who,  in  their  passages  and  chasms, 
might  contemplate  and  adore  his  wonders  in  the  inward 
parts  of  the  Earth.  It  is  farther  well  known,  that  this 
little  race  by  degrees  became  uplifted  in  heart,  and  at« 
tempted  to  acquire  the  dominion  of  the  Earth ;  for  which 
reason  God  then  created  the  Dragons,  in  order  to  drive 
back  the  Dwarfs  into  their  mountains.  Now,  as  the 
Dragons  themselves  were  wont  to  nestle  in  the  large 
cavans  and  clefts,  and  dwell  there ;  and  many  of  them, 
too,  were  in  the  habit  of  spitting  fire,  and  working 
much  other  mischief,  the  poor  little  Dwarfs  were  by 
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this  means  thrown  into  exceeding  straits  and  distpess,. 
so  that  not  knowing  what  in  the  world  to  do,  they 
fanmbly  and  fenrently  tamed  to  God,  and  called  to  him 
in  prayer,  that  he  would  vouchsafe  to  abolish  this  un- 
clean Dragon  generation.  But  though  it  consisted  not 
with  his  wisdom  to  destroy  his  own  creatures,  yet  the 
heavy  sufferings  of  the  poor  Dwarfs  so  moved  his  com- 
passion, that  anon  he  created  the  Giants,  ordaining  Uiem 
to  fight  these  Dragons,  and  if  not  root  them  out,  at  least 
lessen  their  numbers. 

<<  *  Now,  no  sooner  had  the  Giants  got  moderately 
well  through  with  the  Dragons,  than  their  hearts  also 
b^an  to  wax.  wanton ;  and,  in  their  presumption,  they 
practised  much  t3n^anny,  especially  on  the  good  little 
Dwarfs,  who  then  once  more  in  Uieir  need  turned  to 
the  Lord ;  and  he,  by  the  power  of  his  hand,  created 
the  Knights,  who  were  to  make  war  on  the  Giants 
and  Dragons,  and  to  live  in  concord  with  the  Dwarfs. 
Hereby  was  the  work  of  creation  completed  on  this 
side :  and  it  is  plain,  that  henceforth  Giants  and  Dra- 
gons, as  well  as  Knights  and  Dwarfs,  have  always 
maintained  themselves  in  being.  From  this,  my  friend, 
it  will  be  clear  to  thee,  that  we  are  of  the  oldest  race 
on  the  Earth ;  a  circumstance  which  does  us  honour, 
but,  at  the  same  time,  brings  great  disadvantage  along 
with  it. 

^*  <  For  as  there  is  nothing  in  the  world  that  can  en- 
dure for  ever,  but  all  that  has  once  been  great,  must 
become  little  and  fade,  it  is  our  lot,  also,  that  ever  since 
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the  creation  of  the  world,  we  have  been  waning  and 
growing  smaller ;  especially  the  royal  iiamily,  on  whom, 
by  reason  of  their  pure  blood,  this  destiny  presses 
with  the  heaviest  force.  To  remedy  this  evil,  bnr  wise 
teachers  have  many  years  ago  devised  the  expedient  of 
sending  forth  a  Princess  of  the  royal  house  from  time 
to  time  into  the  world,  to  wed  some  honourable  Knight, 
that  so  the  Dwarf  progeny  may  be  refected,  and  saved 
from  entire  decay.' 

<<  Though  my  fair  one  related  these  things  witii  an 
air  of  the  utmost  sincerity,  I  looked  at  her  hesitating- 
ly; for  it  seemed  as  if  she  meant  to  palm  some  ftible 
on  me.  As  to  her  own  dainty  lineage,  I  had  not  the 
sauillest  doubt :  but  tiiat  she  should  have  laid  hold  of 
me  in  place  of  a  Knight,  occasioned  some  mistrust ; 
seeing  I  knew  myself  too  well  to  suppose  that  my 
aacestors  had  come  into  the  world  by  an  immediate 
act  of  creation. 

<<  I  concealed  my  wonder  and  scepticism,  and  asked 
her  kindly :  <  But  tell  me,  my  dear  child,  how  hast 
thou  attained  this  large  and  stately  shape  ?  For  I  know 
few  women  that  in  richness  of  form  can  compare  with 
diee.' — *  Thou  shalt  hear,'  replied  she.  '  It  is  a  settled 
maxim  in  the  Council  of  the  Dwarf  Kings,  that  this 
extraordinary  step  be  forborne  as  long  as  it  possibly 
can ;  which,  indeed,  I  cannot  but  say  is  quite  natutBl 
and  proper.  Perhaps  tiiey  might  have  lingered  still 
longer,  had  not  my  brother,  bom  after  me,  come  into 
the  world  so  exceedingly  small,  that  (lie  nurses  actu- 
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Jly  lost  him  out  of  his  swaddling-clothes,  and  no  crea-» 
tore  yet  knows  whither  he  is  gone.  On  this  occur- 
rence, unexampled  in  the  annals  of  X)warfdom,  the 
Sages  were  assembled ;  and  without  more  ado,  the  re- 
solution was  taken,  and  I  sent  out  in  quest  of  a  hus- 
band.' 

<<  <  The  resolution  I'  exclaimed  I :  <  that  is  all  ex- 
tremely well.  One  can  resolve,  one  can  take  his  reso- 
lution :  but  to  give  a  Dwarf  this  heavenly  shape,  how 
did  your  Sages  manage  that  ?* 

<<  <  It  had  been  provided  for  already,'  said  she,  <  by 
our  ancestors.  In  the  royal  treasury,  lay  a  monstrous 
gold  ring.  I  speak  of  it  as  it  then  appeared  to  me^ 
when  I  saw  it  in  my  childhood :  for  it  was  this  same 
ring,  which  I  have  here  on  my  finger.  We  now  went 
to  work  as  follows : 

<<  <  I  was  informed  of  all  that  awaited  me ;  and  in- 
structed what  I  had  to  do  and  to  forbear.  A  splendid 
palace,  after  the  pattern  of  my  father's  favourite  sum- 
mer residence,  was  then  got  ready:  a  main  edifice^ 
wings,  and  whatever  else  you  could  think  of.  It  stood 
at  the  entrance  of  a  large  rock-cleft,  which  it  deco- 
rated in  the  handsomest  style.  On  the  appointed  day, 
our  court  moved  thither,  my  parents  also  and  myself. 
The  army  paraded ;  and  four-and-twenty  priests,  not 
without  difficulty,  carried  on  a  costly  litter  the  myste- 
rious ring.  It  was  placed  on  the  threshold  of  the 
building,  just  within  the  spot  where  you  entered.  Many 
ceremonies  were  observed ;  and  after  a  pathetic  fare- 
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vreWf  I  proceeded  to  my  task.  I  stept  forward  to  the 
ring;  laid  my  finger  on  it;  and  that  instant,  began 
perceptibly  to  wax  in  stature.  In  a  few  moments  I 
had  reached  my  present  size  ;  and  then  I  pnt  the  ring 
on  ray  finger.  But  now,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye, 
the  doors,  windows,  gates  flapped  to  ;  the  wings  drew 
up  into  the  body  of  the  edifice ;  instead  of  a  palace, 
stood  a  little  Box  beside  me  ;  which  I  forthwith  lifted, 
and  canied  off  with  me ;  not  without  a  pleasant  feel- 
ing in  being  so  tall  and  strong,  still,  indeed,  a  dwarf  to 
trees  and  mountains,  to  streams  and  tracts  of  land ; 
yet  a  giant  to  grass  and  herbs  ;  and  above  all,  to  ants, 
from  whom  we  Dwarfs,  not  being  always  on  the  best 
terms  with  them,  often  suffer  considerable  annoyance. 

'<  *  How  it  fared  with  me  on  my  pilgrimage,  I  might 
tell  thee  at  great  length.  Suffice  it  to  say,  I  tried 
many ;  but  no  one  save  thou  seemed  worthy  of  being 
honoured  to  renovate  and  perpetuate  the  line  of  the 
glorious  Eckwald.* 

"  In  the  course  of  these  narrations,  my  head  had 
now  and  then  kept  wagging,  without  myself  baring 
absolutely  shaken  it.  I  put  several  questions ;  to  which 
I  received  no  very  satis&ctory  answers ;  on  the  con- 
trary, I  learned,  to  my  great  affliction,  that  after  what 
had  happened,  she  must  needs  return  to  her  parents. 
She  had  hopes  still,  ^he  said,  of  getting  back  to  me : 
but  for  the  present,  it  was  indispensably  necessary  to 
present  herself  at  court ;  as  otherwise,  both  for  her  and 
jne,  there  wys  nothing  but  utter  ruin.     The  parses 
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would  6oon  cease  to  pay ;  and  who  knew  wliat  all 
woidd  be  the  consequences  ? 

«<  On  hearing  that  onr  money  would  nm  short,  I 
inquired  no  ferther  into  consequences :  I  shrugged  my 
shoulders ;  I  was  silent,  and  she  seemed  to  understand 
me* 

«<  We  now  packed  up,  and  got  into  our  carriage ; 
the  Box  standing  opposite  us  ;  in  which,  however,  I 
could  still  see  no  symptoms  of  a  palace.  In  this  way 
we  proceeded  several  stages.  Post-money  and  drink- 
money  were  readily  and  richly  paid  from  the  pouches 
to  the  right  and  left ;  till  at  last  we  reached  a  monn- 
tainoos  district ;  and  no  sooner  had  we  alighted  hoe, 
than  my  £ur  one  walked  forward,  directing  me  to  fol- 
low her  with  the  Box.  She  led  me  by  rather  steep 
paths  to  a  narrow  plot  of  green  ground,  through  which 
a  clear  brook  now  gushed  in  little  falls,  now  ran  in 
quiet  windings.  She  pointed  to  a  little  knoll ;  bade 
me  set  the  Box  down  there,  then  said :  ^  Farewell  I 
Thou  wilt  easily  find  the  way  back ;  remember  me ; 
I  hope  to  see  thee  again.' 

<<  At  this  moment,  I  felt  as  if  I  could  not  leave  her. 
She  was  just  now  in  one  of  her  fine  days,  or  if  you  will, 
her  fine  hours.  Alone  with  so  fair  a  being,  on  the 
green  sward,  among  grass  and  flowers,  girt  in  by  rocks, 
waters  murmuring  round  you,<»what  heart  coidd  have 
remained  insensible  1 1  came  forward  to  seize  her  hand, 
to  clasp  her  in  my  arms :  but  she  motioned  me  back ; 
threatening  me,  though  still  kindly  eninigfa^  with  great 
danger,  if  I  did  not  instantly  withdraw. 
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<<  <  Is  there  no  possibility,  theoi'  exdaimed  I,  *  of 
my  staying  with  thee,  of  thy  keeping  me  beside  thed  ?' 
These  words  I  uttered  with  sncfa  rueful  tones  and  ges- 
tures, diat  she  seemed  touched  by  them,  and  after  some 
thought,  confessed  to  me  that  a  continuance  of  our 
union  was  not  entirely  impossible.  Who  happier  than 
1 1  My  importunity,  which  increased  every  moment, 
compelled  her  at  last  to  come  out  with  her  scheme, 
and  inform  me  that  if  I  too  could  resolve  on  be- 
coming as  little  as  I  had  once  seen  her,  I  might  still 
remain  with  her,  be  admitted  to  her  house,  her  king- 
dom, her  family.  The  proposal  was  not  altogether  to 
my  mind ;  yet  at  this  moment  I  positively  could  not 
tear  myself  avray ;  so,  having  already  for  a  good  while 
been  accustomed  to  the  marvellous,  and  being  at  all 
times  prone  to  bold  enterprises,  I  closed  with  her  offer, 
and  said  she  might  do  with  me  as  she  pleased. 

<<  I  was  thereupon  directed  to  hold  out  the  little  fin- 
ger of  my  right  hand :  she  placed  her  own  against  it ; 
then  with  her  left  hand,  she  quite  softly  pulled  the  ring 
from  her  finger,  and  let  it  run  along  mine.  That  instant, 
I  felt  a  violent  twinge  on  my  finger :  the  ring  shrunk 
together,  and  tortured  me  horribly.  I  gave  a  loud  cry, 
and  caught  round  me  for  my  fair  one,  but  she  had  dis- 
appeared. What  state  of  mind  I  was  in  during  this 
moment,  I  find  no  words  to  express ;  so  I  have  no- 
Uiing  more  to  say,  but  that  I  very  soon,  in  my  mi- 
niature size,  found  myself  beside  my  &ir  one  in  a  wood 
of  grass-stalks.  The  joy  of  meeting  after  this  short  yet 
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most  Btrange  separation,  or,  if  yon  will,  of  this  re^union 
without  separation,  exceeds  all  conception.  I  fell  on 
her  neck ;  she  replied  to  my  caresses,  and  the  little 
pair  was  as  happy  as  the  lai^  one. 

<^  With  some  difficulty,  we  now  mounted  a  hill :  I 
say  difficulty,  because  the  sward  had  become  for  us 
an  almost  impenetrable  forest.  Yet  at  length  we  reach- 
ed a  bare  space ;  and  how  surprised  was  I  at  perceiring 
there  a  large  bolted  mass ;  which,  ere  long,  I  could  not 
but  recognise  for  the  Box,  in  the  same  state  as  when  I 
had  set  it  down. 

<<  ^  Go  up  to  it,  my  friend,'  said  she,  <  and  do  but 
knock  with  the  ring :  thou  shalt  see  wonders.'  I  went 
up  accordingly,  and  no  sooner  had  I  rapped,  than  I  did, 
in  fJEU^t,  witness  the  greatest  wonder.  Two  wings  came 
jutting  out ;  and  at  the  same  time  there  fell,  like  scales 
and  chips,  various  pieces  this  way  and  that ;  while  doors, 
windows,  colonnades,  and  all  that  belongs  to  a  complete 
palace  at  once  came  into  view. 

"  If  ever  you  have  seen  one  of  Rontchen's  desk» ; 
how,  at  one  pull,  a  multitude  of  springs  and  latches  get 
in  motion,  and  writing  board  and  writing  materials, 
letter  and  money  compartments,  all  at  once,  or  in  quick 
succession,  start  forward,  you  will  partly  conceive  how 
this  palace  unfolded  itself,  into  which  my  sweet  attend- 
ant now  introduced  me.  In  the  large  saloon,  I  directly 
recognised  the  fire-place  which  I  had  formerly  seen 
from  above,  and  the  chair  in  which  she  had  then  been 
sitting.  And  on  looking  up,  I  actually  £ancied  I  could 
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Btill  see  something  of  the  chink  in  the  dome,  through 
which  I  had  peeped  in.  I  spare  you  the  description  of  the 
rest :  in  a  word,  all  was  spacious,  splendid,  and  taste- 
ful. Scarcely  had  I  recovered  from  my  astonishment, 
when  I  heard  afar  off  a  sound  of  military  music*  My 
better  half  sprang  up ;  and  with  rapture  announced  to 
me  the  approach  of  His  Majesty  her  Father.  We  stept 
out  to  the  threshold,  and  here  beheld  a  magnificent 
procession  moving  towards  us,  from  a  considerable 
cleft  in  the  rock.  Soldiers,  servants,  officers  of  state, 
and  glittering  courtiers,  followed  in  order.  At  last  you 
observed  a  golden  throng,  and  in  the  midst  of  it  the 
King  himself.  So  soon  as  the  whole  procession  had 
drawn  up  before  the  palace,  the  King,  with  his  nearest 
retinue,  stept  forward.  His  loving  daughter  hastened 
out  to  him,  pulling  me  along  with  her.  We  threw  our- 
selves at  his  feet ;  he  raised  me  very  graciously ;  and 
on  coming  to  stand  before  him,  I  perceived,  that  in 
this  little  world  I  was  still  the  most  considerable  figure. 
We  proceeded  together  to  the  palace  ;  where  His  Ma- 
jesty, in  presence  of  his  whole  court,  was  pleased  to 
welcome  me  with  a  well-studied  oration,  in  which  be 
expressed  his  surprise  at  finding  us  here ;  acknowledged 
me  as  his  son-in-law,  and  appointed  the  nuptial  cere- 
mony to  take  place  on  the  morrow. 

<<  A  cold  sweat  went  over  me  as  I  heard  him  speak 
of  marriage ;  for  I  dreaded  this  even  more  than  music, 
which  otherwise  appeared  to  me  the  most  hateful  thing 
on  Earth.  Your  music-makers,  I  used  to  say,  enjoy  at 


282  WILH£LM  M£1ST£R's  TRAVELS. 

least  tlie  conceit  of  being  in  unison  with  each  other,  and 
working  in  concord ;  for  when  they  have  tweaked  imd 
toned  long  enough,  grating  our  ears  with  all  manner  of 
screeches,  they  believe  in  their  hearts  that  the  matter 
is  now  adjusted,  and  one  instrument  accurately  suited 
to  the  other.  The  band-master  himself  is  in  this  happy 
delusion ;  and  so  they  set  forth  joyftdly,  though  still 
tearing  our  nerves  to  pieces.  In  the  marriage-stale, 
«ven  this  is  not  the  case :  for  allliough  it  is  but  a  duet, 
and  you  might  think  two  voices,  or  even  two  instru- 
ments, might  in  some  degree  be  attuned  to  each  other, 
yet  this  happens  very  seldom ;  for  while  the  man  gives 
out  (me.  tone,  the  wife  directly  takes  a  higher  one,  and 
the  man  again  a  higher ;  and  so  it  rises  from  the  cham- 
ber to  the  choral  pitch,  and  farther  and  farther,  till  at 
last  wind-instruments  themselves  cannot  reach  it.  And 
now,  as  harmonical  music  itself  is  an  offence  to  me,  it 
will  not  be  surprising  that  disharmonical  should  be  a 
thing  which  I  cannot  endure. 

*^  Of  the  festivities  in  which  the  day  was  spent,  I 
shall  and  can  say  nothing :  for  I  paid  small  heed  to 
any  of  them.  The  sumptuous  victuals,  the  generous 
wine,  the  royal  amusements,  I  could  not  reUsh.  I  kepi 
thinking  and  considering  what  I  was  to  do.  Here, 
however,  there  was  but  little  to  be  considered.  I  de- 
termined, once  for  all,  to  take  myself  away,  and  hide 
somewhere.  Accordingly,  I  succeeded  in  reaching  the 
chink  of  a  stone,  where  I  entrenched  and  concealed  my- 
self as  well  as  might  be.     My  first  care  after  this  was 
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to  get  the  unhappy  ring  off  my  finger ;  an  enterprize, 
itowever,  which  would  by  no  means  prosper,  for  on 
Uie  contrary,  I  felt  that  ev^y  pull  I  gave,  the  metal 
grew  straiter  and  cramped  me  with  violent  pains,  which 
again  abated  so  soon  as  I  desisted  from  my  purpose. 

<<  Early  in  die  morning  I  awoke  (for  my  little  person 
had  slept,  and  very  soundly)  ;  and  was  just  stepping 
out  to  look  fJEurther  about  me,  when  I  felt  a  kind  of  rain 
coming  on^  Through  the  grass,  flowers,  and  leaves,, 
there  fell  as  it  were  scnnething  like  sand  and  grit  in 
large  quantities :  but  what  was  my  horror  when  the 
whole  of  it  became  alive,  and  an  innumerable  host  of 
Ants  rushed  down  on  me  I  No  sooner  did  they  observe 
me,  than  they  made  an  attack  on  all  sides ;  and  though  I 
defended  myself  stoutly  and  gallantly  enough,  they  at 
last  so  hemmed  me  in,  so  nipped  and  pinched  me,  that 
I  was  glad  to  hear  them  calling  to  surrender.  I  surren- 
dered instantly  and  wholly ;  whereupon  an  Ant  of  re* 
spectable  stature  approached  me  with  courtesy,  nay, 
with  reverence,  and  even  recommended  itself  to  itay 
good  graces.  I  learned  that  the  Ants  had  now  become 
allies  of  my  father-in-law,  and  by  him  been  called  out 
in  the  present  emergency,  and  commissioned  to  fetch 
me  back.  Here  then  was  little  I  in  the  hands  of  area- 
tures  still  less.  I  had  nothing  for  it  but  looking  forward 
to  the  marriage ;  nay,  I  must  now  thank  Heaven,  if  my 
ftither-in-law  were  not  wroth,  if  my  fiair  one  had  not 
taken  the  sullens^ 
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<<  Let  me  skip  over  the  whole  train  of  ceremoniea  : 
in  a  word,  we  were  wedded.  Gaily  and  joyously  as 
matters  went,  there  were,  nevertheless,  solitary  hours, 
in  which  you  were  led  astray  into  reflection ;  and  now 
there  happened  to  me  something  which  had  never  hap- 
pened  before :  what,  and  how,  you  shall  learn. 

<<  Everything  about  me  was  completely  adapted  to 
my  present  form  and  wants ;  the  bottles  and  glasses 
were  in  a  fit  ratio  to  a  little  toper,  nay,  if  you  will,  bet- 
ter measure,  in  proportion,  than  with  us.  In  my  tiny 
palate,  the  dainty  tidbits  tasted  excellently;  a  kiss 
from  the  little  mouth  of  my  spouse  was  still  the  most 
diarming  thing  in  nature ;  and  I  will  not  deny  that  no- 
velty made  all  these  circumstances  highly  agreeable. 
Unhappily,  however,  I  had  not  forgotten  my  former  si- 
tuation. I  felt  within  me  a  scale  of  bygone  greatness ; 
and  it  rendered  me  restless  and  cheerless.  Now,  for 
the  first  time,  did  I  understand  what  the  philosophers 
might  mean  by  their  Ideal,  which  they  say  so  plagues 
.  the  mind  of  man.  I  had  an  Ideal  of  myself;  and  often 
in  dreams  I  appeared  as  a  giant.  In  short,  my  wife, 
my  ring,  my  dwarf  figure,  and  so  many  other  bonds 
and  restrictions,  made  me  utterly  unhappy,  so  that  I 
began  to  think  seriously  about  obtaining  my  deliver- 
ance. 

<<  Being  persuaded  that  the  whole  magic  lay  in  the 
ring,  I  resolved  on  filing  this  asunder.  From  the  court- 
jeweller,  accordingly^  I  borrowed  some  files.  By  good 
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luck,  I  was  left-handed,  as,  indeed,  throughout  my 
whole  life,  I  had  never  done  aught  in  the  right-handed 
way.  I  stood  tightly  to  the  work :  it  was  not  small ; 
for  the  golden  hoop,*  so  thin  as  it  appeared,  had  grown 
proportionably  thicker  in  contracting  from  its  former 
length.  All  vacant  hours  I  privately  applied  to  this 
task :  and  at  last,  the  metal  being  nearly  through,  I  was 
provident  enough  to  step  out  of  doors.  This  was  a  wise 
measure ;  for  all  at  once  the  golden  hoop  started  sharp- 
ly from  my  finger,  and  my  frame  shot  aloft  with  such 
violence,  that  I  actually  fancied  I  should  dash  against 
the  sky ;  and,  at  all  events,  I  must  have  bolted  through 
the  dome  of  our  palace;  nay,  perhaps,  in  my  new 
awkwardness,  have  destroyed  this  summer-residence 
altogether. 

'<  Here  then  was  I  standing  again ;  in  truth,  so  much 
the  larger,  but  also,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  so  much  the 
more  foolish  and  helpless.  On  recovering  from  my 
stupefaction,  I  observed  the  royal  strong-box  lying  near 
me,  which  I  found  to  be  moderately  heavy,  as  I  lifted 
it,  and  carried  it  down  the  foot-path  to  the  next  stage ; 
where  I  directly  ordered  horses,  and  set  forth.  By  the 
road,  I  soon  made  trial  of  the  two  side-pouches.  In-*^ 
stead  of  money,  which  appeared  to  be  run  out,  I  found 
a  little  key :  it  belonged  to  the  strong-box,  in  which  I 
got  some  moderate  compensation.  So  long  as  this  held 
out,  I  made  use  of  the  carriage  :  by  and  by  I  sold  it, 
and  proceeded  by  the  Diligence.  The  strong-box,  too, 
I  at  length  cast  from  me,  having  no  hope  of  its  ever 
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fiUing  i^iBin.  And  thus  in  the  end,  tfaoag^  after  a  con- 
siderable circuity  I  again  retomed  to  the  kitchen-hearth, 
to  the  landlady  and  the  code,  where  yon  were  first  in- 
troduced to  me." 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

Lenardo  was  overwhelmed  with  buBiness,  biB  wri- 
ting-office in  the  greatest  activity ;  clerks  and  secretac 
ries  finding  no  mcnnent's  rest ;  while  Wilhelm  and  Frie- 
drich,  strolling  over  field  and  meadow^  were  entertain- 
ing each  other  with  the  most  pleasant  conversation. 

And  here,  first  of  all,  as  necessarily  happens  between 
friends  meeting  after  some  separation,  the  question  was 
started:  How  far  they  had  altered  in  the  interim? 
Friedrich  would  have  it  that  Wilhelm  was  exactly  the 
same  as  before  :  to  Wilhelm  again  it  seemed  that  his 
yonng  friend,  though  no  whit  abated  in  mirth  and  dis- 
cursiveness, was  somewhat  more  staid  in  his  manner. 
"  It  were  pity,"  interrupted  Friedrich,  "  if  the  father 
of  three  children,  l^e  husband  of  an  exemplary  matron, 
had  not  likewise  gained  a  little  in  dignity  of  bearing." 

Now,  also,  it  came  to  light,  that  all  the  persons  whom 
we  got  acquainted  with  in  the  Ajoprenticeshdp  were  still 
living  and  well ;  nay,  better  than  before ;  being  now  in 
full  and  decisive  activity ;  each,  in  his  own  way,  asso- 
ciated with  many  fellow-labourers,  and  striving,  to- 
wards the  noblest  aim.  Of  this,  however,  it  is  not  for 
the  present  permitted  us  to  impart  any  more  precise 
information ;  since,  in  a  little  book  like  ours,  reserve 
and  secrecy  may  be  no  unseemly  qualities. 
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But  whatever,  in  the  course  of  thia  confidential  con- 
versation, transpired  respecting  the  Society  in  which 
we  now  are,  as  their  more  intimate  relations,  maxims, 
and  objects,  by  little  and  little,  came  to  view,  it  is  our 
duty  and  opportunity  to  disclose  in  this  place. 

<<  The  whim  of  Emigration,"  such  was  the  substance 
of  Friedrich's  talk  on  this  matter,  "  the  whim  of  Emi- 
gration may,  in  straitened  and  painful  circumstances, 
very  naturally  lay  hold  of  men;  if  particular  cases 
chance  to  be  favoured  by  a  happy  issue,  this  whim 
will,  in  the  general  mind,  rise  to  the  rank  of  passion ; 
as  we  have  seen,  as  we  still  see,  and  withal  cannot  deny 
that  we,  in  our  time,  have  been  befooled  by  such  a  delu- 
sion ourselves.  - 

<*  Emigration  takes  place  in  the  treacherous  hope  of 
an  improvement  in  our  circumstances ;  and  it  is  too 
often  counterbalanced  by  a  subsequent  emigration; 
since,  go  where  you  may,  you  still  find  yourself  in  a 
conditional  world,  and  if  not  constrained  to  a  new 
emigration,  are  yet  inclined  in  secret  to  cherish  such  a 
desire. 

"  We  have  therefore  boimd  ourselves  to  renounce 
all  Emigration,  and  to  devote  om*selves  to  Migration. 
Heie  one  does  not  turn  his  back  on  his  native  country 
for  ever ;  but  hopes,  even  after  the  greatest  circuit,  to 
arrive  there  again  ;  richer,  wiser,  cleverer,  better,  and 
whatever  else  such  a  way  of  life  can  make  him.  Now, 
in  society  all  things  are  easier,  more  certain  in  their 
accomplishment,  than  to  an  individual ;  in  which  sense, 
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my  friendy  consider  what  thou  shalt  observe  here ;  for 
whatever  thou  mayest  see,  all  and  every  part  of  it  is 
meant  to  forward  a  great  moveable  connexion  among 
active  and  sufficient  men  of  all  classes. 

*^  But,  as  where  men  are,  manners  are  too,  I  may 
explain  thus  much  of  our  constitution  by  way  of  pre- 
liminary :  When  two  of  our  number  anywhere  by  ac« 
cident  meet,  they  conduct  themselves  towards  each 
other  according  to  their  rank  and  fetshion,  according  to 
custom  of  handicraft  or  art,  or  by  some  other  such 
mode  adapted  to  their  mutual  relations.  Three  meeting 
together  are  considered  as  a  Unity,  which  governs  it- 
self :  but  if  a  fourth  join  them,  they  instantly  elect  the 
Bond,  one  chief  and  three  subjects.  This  Bond,  how- 
ever many  more  combine  with  them,  can  still  only 
be  a  single  newly-elected  person ;  for,  in  the  great  as 
in  the  small  scale,  coregents  are  found  to  be  mutually 
obstructive. 

*^  Thou  mayest  observe  that  Lenardo  unites,  in  this 
WBy,  more  than  a  hundred  active  and  able  men ;  unites, 
employs,  calls  home,  sends  forth;  as  to-morrow,  an 
important  day  with  us,  thou  wilt  perceive  and  imder- 
stand.  Thou  wilt  then  see  the  Bond  dissolved ;  the 
multitude  divided  into  smaUer  societies,  and  the  Bond 
multiplied :  all  the  rest  will  at  the  same  time  become 
clear  to  thee. 

<<  But,  for  the  present,  I  invite  thee  to  a  short  bout 
of  reading.  Here,  under  the  shadow  of  these  whis- 
pering trees,  by  the  side  of  this  still-flowing  water,  let 

VOL.  IV.  T 
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«8  perusd  a  story,  this  little  paper,  wliieh  Lenftrdo^ 
from  tbe  rich  treasures  of  his  Collection,  has  intmsted 
to  me ;  that  so  both  of  us  may  see  thoroughly  what  a 
difference  there  is  between  a  mad  pilgrimage,  snch  as 
many  lead  in  the  world,  and  a  well-meditated,  happily^ 
C(Hnmenced  tmdertaking  like  ours,  of  which  I  shall  at 
this  time  say  no  more  in  praise." 

The  quaint,  fitful,  and  most  dainty  story  of  7%f 
Foolish  PUgrimerBy  with  which  om*  two  fnends  now 
occupied  their  morning,  we  feel  onrselyes  constrained, 
not  unreluctantly,  by  certain  grave  calculations,  to 
serre  for  some  foture  and  better  season. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

LxNARDOy  having  freed  himself  from  business  for  an 
hour,  todk  dinner  with  his  friends ;  and  at  table  he  be- 
gan to  explain  to  them  his  family  circumstances.  His 
eldest  sister  was  married.  A  rich  brother-in-law,  to 
the  great  satisfaction  of  the  Uncle,  had  undertaken  the 
management  of  all  the  estates ;  with  him  Valeijna's 
husband  was  stoutly  co-operating :  they  were  labour- 
ing on  the  great  scale ;  strengthening  their  enterprises 
by  connexion  with  distant  coimtries  and  places. 

Here  likewise  oiu:  oldest  friends  once  more  make 
their  appearance :  Lothario,  Werner,  the  Abb6,  are  on 
their  side  proceeding  in  the  highest  diligence,  whil^ 
Jamo  occupies  himself  with  mining.  A  general  Insu- 
rance has  been  instituted ;  we  discern  a  vast  property 
in  Land ;  and  on  this  depends  the  existence  of  a  large 
Wandering  Society,  the  individual  members  of  which, 
under  the  condition  of  the  greatest  possible  usefrdness, 
are  recommended  to  all  the  world,  are  forwarded  in 
every  undertaking,  and  secured  against  all  mischances ; 
while  they  again,  as  scattered  colonists,  may  be  sup« 
posed  to  react  on  their  mother  country  with  favourable 
influences. 

Throughout  all  this,  we  observe  Lenardo  recognised 
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as  the  wandering  Bond ;  in  smaller  and  greater  combi- 
nations, he,  for  most  part,  is  elected :  on  him  is  placed 
the  most  unrestricted  confidence. 

So  fieur  had  the  disclosure,  partly  from  Lenardo,  partly 
from  Friedrich,  proceeded  without  let,  when  both  of 
them  on  a  sudden  became  silent,  each  seeming  to  have 
scruples  about  communicating  more.  After  a  short 
pause,  Wilhelm  addressed  them,  and  cried :  <<  What 
new  secret  again  suddenly  overshadows  the  friendliest 
explanation  ?   Will  you  again  leave  roe  in  the  lurch?" 

<<  Not  at  all  r*  exclaimed  Friedrich.  '<  Do  but  hear 
me  I  He  has  foimd  the  Nutbrown  Maid ;  and  for  her 
sake '' 

"  Not  for  her  sake,"  interrupted  Lenardo. 

<^  And  just  fw  her  sake  I"  persisted  Friedrich.  <<  Do 
not  deceive  yourself :  for  her  sake  you  are  changing 
yourself  into  a  lawful  vagabond ;  a^  some  others  of  us, 
not,  in  truth,  for  the  most  praiseworthy  purposes,  have 
in  time  past  changed  ourselves  into  lawless  vagrants/' 

<<  Let  us  go  along  calmly,''  said  Lenardo :  <<  our 
friend  here  must  be  made  acquainted  with  the  state  of 
our  affairs  ;  but,  in  the  first  place,  let  him  have  a  little 
touch  of  discipline  for  himself.  You  had  found  the 
Nutbrown  Maid ;  but  to  me  you  refused  the  know- 
ledge of  her  abode.  For  this  I  will  not  blame  you :  but 
what  good  did  it  do  ?  To  discover  this  secret  I  was 
passionately  incited ;  and  notwithstanding  your  saga- 
cious caution,  I  at  length  came  upon  the  right  trace. 
You  have  seen  the  good  Maiden  yourself;  her  circum- 
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stances  you  have  accurately  investigated ;  and  yet  you 
did  not  judge  them  rightly.  It  is  only  the  Loving  who 
feels  and  discovers  what  the  Beloved  wishes  and  wants : 
he  can  read  it  in  her  from  her  deepest  heart.  Let  this 
at  present  suffice :  for  explanation  we  have  no  time  left 
to-day.  To-morrow  I  have  the  hottest  press  of  business 
to  front :  next  day  we  part.  But  for  your  informationi 
composure,  and  participating  interest,  accept  this  copy 
of  a  Week  from  my  Journal :  it  is  the  best  legacy  which 
I  can  leave  you.  By  reading  it,  you  will  not  indeed 
become  wiser  than  you  are  and  than  I  am :  but  let  this 
for  the  present  suffice.  The  nearest  future,  or  a  more 
remote  one,  will  arrange  and  direct :  that  is  to  say,  in 
this  case,  as  in  so  many  others,  we  know  not  what  is  to 
become  of  us." 

By  way  of  dessert,  Lenardo  received  a  packet,  at  the 
opening  of  which,  he,  with  some  tokens  of  surprisep 
handed  a  letter  to  Wilhelm.  <<  What  secrets,  what 
speedy  concerns  can  sister  Hersilia  have  with  onr 
friend  ?  <  To  be  delivered  instantly,  and  opened  pri- 
vately, without  the  presence  of  any  one,  friend  or  stran- 
ger r  Let  us  give  him  all  possible  convenience,  Frie- 
drich ;  let  us  withdraw  1"  Wilhelm  hastily  broke  open 
the  sheet,  and  read : 


HersiUato  Wilhelm* 


Wherever  this  letter  may  reach  yon,  my  noble 
friend,  to  a  certainty  it  will  find  you  in  some  nook, 
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where  you  are  striving  in  viin  to  hide  from  yoHraelf. 
By  making  yon  acqtiainted  with  my  two  har  danes,  I 
have  done  yon  a  sorry  service. 

Bat  wherever  you  may  be  Imidng,  and  doubtless  it 
will  search  yoa  out,  my  promise  is,  that  if,  after  read- 
'  ing  this  letter,  you  do  not  f<Hlhwith  leap  from  your 
seat,  and,  like  a  pious  pilgrim,  appear  in  my  presence 
without  delay,  I  must  declare  you  to  be  the  manliest 
of  all  men :  that  is  to  say,  the  one  most  completely 
void  of  the  finest  property  belonging  to  our  sex ;  I  mean 
Curiosity,  whidi  at  this  moment  is  afflicting  me  in  its 
.  sharpest  concentration. 

In  one  word,  then,  your  Casket  has  now  got  its  key ; 
^luB,  however,  none  but  you  and  I  are  to  know.  How 
it  came  into  my  hands,  let  me  now  tell  you. 

Some  days  ago,  our  Man  of  Law  gets  despatches 
from  a  distant  Tribunal ;  wherein  he  was  asked  if, 
at  such  and  such  a  time,  there  had  not  been  a  boy 
prowling  about  our  neighbourhood,  who  had  played  all 
manner  of  tridcs,  and  at  length,  in  a  rash  enterprise, 
lost  his  jacket 

'  By  the  way  this  brat  was  described,  no  doubt  re- 
mained with  us  that  he  was  Pitz ;  the  gay  conurade 
whom  Felix  talked  so  much  of,  and  so  often  wished 
back  to  play  with  him. 

Now,  for  the  present,  those  Authorities  request  that 
said  article  of  dress  may  be  sent  to  them,  if  it  is  still 
in  existence ;  as  the  boy,  at  last  involved  in  judicial 
examinations,  refers  to  it.    Of  this  demand  our  Law- 
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yer  chancet  to  make  mention ;  he  shows  ub  the  little 
frock  before  sending  it  off. 

Some  good  or  evil  spirit  whispa*8  me  to  grope  the 
breast-pocket :  a  little  angular  prickly  Something  comes 
into  my  hand  ;  ly  so  timorons,  tickHsh,  and  startlish  as 
I  usually  am,  clench  my  hand,  clench  it,  hold  my  peace, 
and  the  jeridn  is  sent  away.  Directly,  of  all  feelings^ 
the  strangest  seizes  me.  At  the  first  stolen  glance,  I 
saw,  I  guessed  that  it  was  the  key  of  your  little  Box. 
And  now  came  wondrous  scruples  of  conscience,  and  all 
sorts  of  moral  doubts.  To  discorer,  to  give  back  my 
windfall,  was  impossible ;  what  haye  those  long-wigged 
judges  to  do  with  it,  when  it  may  be  so  useful  to  my 
friend !  And  then,  again,  all  manner  of  questions  about 
Right  and  Duty  begin  lifting  np  their  voices ;  but  I 
wonld  not  let  them  outvote  me. 

From  this  you  perceive  into  what  a  sttuation  my 
friendship  for  yon  has  reduced  me :  a  cheiee  faculty 
developes  itself,  all  on  a  sudden,  for  your  sake ;  what 
an  occurrence  I  May  it  not  be  something  more  than 
Friendship  that  so  holds  the  balance  of  my  conscience  ? 
Between  guilt  and  curiosity  I  am  wonderfully  discom- 
posed ;  I  have  a  hundred  whims  and  stories  about  what 
may  follow :  Law  and  Judgment  will  not  be  trifled  with. 
Hersilia,  the  careless,  and  as  occasion  served,  capricious 
Hersilia,  entangled  in  a  criminal  process,  for  this  is  the 
scope  and  tendency  of  it !  And  what  can  I  do,  but 
think  of  the  friend  for  whose  sake  I  suffer  all  this  ?  I 
thought  of  yon  before^  yet  with  pauses :  but  now  I  think 
of  you  incesaaiB^y ;  now  when  my  heait  throbs,  and 
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I  think  of  the  Seventh  Commandment,  I  must  tmn  to 
yoUy  as  to  the  Saint,  who  has  caused  this  sin,  and  will 
also  procure  me  an  ahsolution :  thus  the  opening  of  the 
Casket  is  the  only  thing  that  can  compose  me.  My 
curiosity  is  growing  stronger  and  douhly  strong :  come 
and  bring  the  Casket  with  you  I  To  what  judgment* 
seat  it  properly  belongs  we  will  make  out  between  us : 
till  then  let  it  remain  between  us ;  no  one  must  know 
of  it,  be  who  he  will. 

But  now,  in  conclusion,  look  here,  my  friend  I  And 
tell  me,  what  say  you  to  this  picture  of  the  riddle  ? 
Does  it  not  remind  you  of  Arrows  with  barbs  ?  God 
help  us  I  But  the  Box  must  first  stand  unopened  be- 
tween you  and  me ;  and  then  when  opened,  tell  us  fieuv 
ther  what  we  have  to  do.  I  wish  there  were  nothing 
whatever  in  it ;  and  who  knows  what  all  I  wish,  and 
what  all  I  could  tell :  but  do  you  look  at  this,  and  has- 
ten so  much  the  faster  to  get  upon  the  road. 


Frederick  returned  more  gay  and  lively  than  he  had 
gone  ;  «  Good  news  !"  cried  he  :  "  good  luck  f  Lenar- 
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do  has  received  some  pretty  letters,  to  facilitate  the 
parting :  credit  more  than  sufficient ;  and  thou  too  sh^lt 
have  thy  share  in  it.  Fortune  herself  surely  knows 
not  what  she  is  ahout ;  for  once  in  her  time  she  has 
done  wise  worthy  fellows  a  favour." 

Hereupon  he  handed  to  his  friend  some  clipped  frag- 
ments of  maps,  with  directions  where  they  were  to  he 
produced,  and  changed  for  hard  cash  or  bills,  as  he 
might  choose.  Wilhelm  was  obliged  to  accept  them, 
though  he  kept  assuring  his  companion,  that  for  the 
present  he  had  no  need  of  such  things.  <<  Then  others 
will  need  them  I"  cried  Friedrich :  "  constrain  not  thy 
good  feelings ;  and  wherever  thou  art,  appear  as  a  be- 
nefactor. But  now  come  along,  let  us  have  a  look  at 
this  manuscript :  it  is  long  till  night ;  one  tires  of  talk- 
ing and  listening,  so  I  have  begged  some  writing  for 
our  entertainment.  Every  leaf  in  Lenardo's  Archives 
is  penned  in  the  spirit  of  the  whole :  in  giving  me  this, 
he  said :  ^  Well,  take  it,  and  read  it ;  our  friend  will 
acquire  more  confidence  in  our  Society  and  Bond,  the 
more  good  members  he  becomes  acquainted  with.' " 

.  The  two  then  retired  to  a  cheerful  spot ;  and  Fried- 
rich  read,  enlivening  with  much  natural  energy  and 
mirth,  what  he  found  set  down  for  him. 
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WHO  CAN  THE  TRAITOR  BE  ? 

<<  No  I  No  I"  exclaimed  he,  violeatly  and  hastily 
rushing  into  the  chamber  allotted  him,  and  setting  dowH 
his  candle :  '^  No  I  it  is  impossible  I  But  whither  shall 
I  turn  ?  For  the  first  time  I  think  oth^wise  than  he ; 
for  the  first  time,  I  feel,  I  wish  otherwise.  O  £illier ! 
eouldst  thou  but  be  present  invisibly,  couldst  thou  bui 
look  through  and  through  me,  thou  wouldst  see  that  I 
am  still  the  same,  still  thy  true,  obedient,  afiectionate 
flon.  Yet  to  say  No  I  To  contradict  my  &tber  s  dear- 
est, long-cherished  wish  I  How  shall  I  disdose  it? 
How  shall  I  express  it  ?  No,  I  cannot  marry  Julia ! 
While  I  speak  of  it,  I  shudder.  And  how  shall  I  appear 
before  him,  tell  him  this,  him  the  good,  kind  &thar  ? 
He  lo<^  at  me  with  astonishment,  without  speaking : 
the  prudent,  clear-sighted,  gifted  man,  can  find  no 
words.  Woe  is  me !  Ah,  I  know  well  to  whom  I 
would  confide  this  pain,  this  perplexity ;  who  it  is  I 
would  choose  for  my  advocate  I  Before  all  others, 
.tiiou,  Lucinda !  And  I  would  fiirst  tell  thee  how  I 
love  thee,  how  I  give  myself  to  thee,  and  pressingly 
entreat  thee  to  speak  for  me ;  and  if  thou  canst  love 
me  again,  if  thou  wilt  be  mine,  to  speak  for  us  both." 

To  explain  this  short  pithy  monologue  will  require 
some  details. 

Professor  N.  of  N.  had  an  only  boy  of  singular  beau- 
ty, whom,  till  the  child's  eighth  year,  he  had  left  en- 
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tiirely  in  charge  of  his  wife.  This  excellent  woman  had 
directed  the  hours  and  days  of  her  son,  in  living,  learn- 
ing, and  all  good  hehavionr.  She  died ;  and  the  father 
instantly  felt,  that  to  prosecute  this  parental  tutelage 
was  impossible.  In  their  lifetime,  all  had  been  har- 
mony between  the  parents :  they  had  laboured  for  a 
common  aim,  had  determined  in  concert  what  was  next 
to  be  done ;  and  the  moliier  had  not  wanted  skill  to 
execute  wisely,  by  herself,  what  the  two  had  planned 
together.  Double  and  treble  was  now  the  widower's 
anxiety,  seeing,  as  he  could  not  but  daily  see,  that  fn: 
the  sMis  of  profes8<»rs,  eyen  in  uniyersities,  it  was  only 
by  a  sort  of  miracle  that  a  happy  education  could  be 
ea^eoted. 

In  this  strait  he  applied  to  his  friend  the  Oberamt- 
maim  of  R.,  with  whom  he  had  already  been  treating 
of  plans  for  a  closer  alliance  between  their  families. 
Tile  Oberamtmann  gave  him  counsel  and  assistance : 
so  the  son  was  established  in  one  of  those  Institutions, 
which  still  flourish  in  Germany,  and  where  charge  is 
taken  of  the  whole  man,  and  body,  soul,  and  spirit  are 
trained  with  all  attention. 

The  son  was  thus  provided  for ;  the  fether,  however, 
felt  himself  very  lonely :  robbed  of  his  wife ;  shut  out 
feom  the  cheerful  presence  of  the  boy,  whom  he  had 
seen,  without  effort  of  his,  growing  up  in  such  desira- 
Ue  culture.  But  here  again  the  iri^idship  of  the  Ober- 
amtmann served  him  in  good  stead :  the  distance  of 
thdr  aiK>de8  vamshed  before  hb  afifectkm,  his  desire  lor 
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movement,  for  diversion  of  thought.  In  this  hospitable 
home  the  widowed  Man  of  Letters  fomid,  in  a  ^Eunily 
circle  motherless  like  his  own,  two  beautiful  little 
daughters  growing  up  in  diverse  loveliness  ;  a  state  of 
things  which  more  and  more  confirmed  the  fisithei^  in 
their  purpose,  in  their  hope,  of  one  day  seeing  their 
families  united  in  the  most  joyful  bonds. 

They  lived  under  the  sway  of  a  mild  good  Prince : 
the  meritorious  Oberamtmann  was  certain  of  his  post 
during  life  ;  and  in  the  appointment  of  a  successor,  his 
recommendation  was  likely  to  go  far.  And  now,  ac- 
cording to  the  wise  family  arrangement,  sanctioned  also 
by  the  Minister,  Lucidor  was  to  train  himself  for  the 
important  office  of  his  future  father-in-law.  This  in 
consequence  he  did,  from  step  to  step.  Nothing  was 
neglected  in  communicating  to  him  all  sorts  of  know- 
ledge, in  developing  in  him  all  sorts  of  activity,  which 
the  State  in  any  case  requires :  practice  in  rigorous  jn* 
dicial  law ;  and  also  in  the  laxer  sort,  where  prudence 
and  address  find  their  proper  field  ;  foresight  for  daily 
ways  and  means ;  not  excluding  higher  and  more  com- 
prehensive views,  yet  all  tending  towards  practical  life, 
and  so  as  with  effect  and  certainty  to  be  employed  in 
it?  concerns* 

With  such  purposes  had  Lucidor  spent  his  school- 
years  :  by  his  father  and  his  patron,  he  was  now  warn- 
ed to  make  ready  for  the  university.  In  all  departments 
he  already  showed  the  fairest  talents ;  and  to  Nature  he 
was  farther  indebted  for  the  singular  happiness  of  incli- 
ning, out  of  love  for  his  father,  oat  of  respect  for  his  friend. 
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to  torn  his  capabilities^  first  from  obedience,  then  from 
conviction,  on  that  very  object  to  which  he  was  direct- 
ed. He  was  placed  in  a  foreign  university,  and  here, 
both  by  his  own  account  in  his  letters,  and  by  the  tes- 
timony of  his  teachers  and  overseers,  he  continued  walk- 
ing in  the  path  that  led  towards  his  appointed  goal.  It 
was  only  objected  to  him,  that  in  certain  cases  he  had 
been  too  impetuously  brave.  The  father  shook  his  head 
at  this ;  the  Oberamtmann  nodded.  Who  would  not 
have  been  proud  of  such  a  son  ? 

Meanwhile,  >the  two  daughters,  Julia  and  Lucinda, 
were  waxing  in  stature  and  graces.  Julia,  the  younger, 
waggish,  lovely,  unstable,  highly  entertaining  ;  the 
other  difficult  to  pourtray,  for,  in  her  sincerity  and  pu- 
rity, she  represented  all  that  we  prize  most  in  woman. 
Visits  were  paid  and  repaid ;  and,  in  the  Professor's 
house,  Julia  found  the  most  inexhaustible  amusement. 

Geography,  which  he  failed  not  to  enliven  by  Topo- 
graphy, belonged  to  his  province ;  and  no  sooner  did 
Julia  cast  her  eyes  on  any  of  the  volumes,  of  which  a 
whole  series  from  Homann's  warehouse  were  standing 
there,  than  the  cities  all  and  stmdry  had  to  be  muster- 
-edy  judged,  preferred,  or  rejected :  all  havens  especial- 
ly obtained  her  favour ;  other  towns,  to  acquire  even  a 
slight  approval  from  her,  must  stand  forth  well  supplied 
with  steeples,  domes,  and  minarets. 

Julians  father  often  left  her  for  weeks  to  the  care  of 
his  tried  friend.  She  was  actually  advancing  in  know- 
ledge of  her  science ;  and  already  the  inhabited  world, 
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ia  itB  mam  feetareB,  in  its  chief  points  and  places^  stood 
before  her  with  lome  accoraey  and  distinctness.  The 
garbs  of  foreign  nations  attracted  her  peculiar  atten- 
tion; and  often  when  her  foster-father  asked  her  in 
jest :  If  among  the  many  yom^  handsome  men  who 
were  passing  to  and  fro  before  her  window^  there  was 
not  some  one  or  other  whom  she  liked  ?  she  would 
answer :  ^*  Yes,  indeed,  if  he  do  but  look  odd  enough.** 
And  as  onr  yoimg  students  are  seldom  behindhand  in 
this  particular,  she  had  often  occasion  to  take  notice  of 
indiriduals  among  them ;  they  brought  to  ber  mind 
the  costume  of  foreign  nations ;  howerer,  she  declared 
in  the  end,  that  if  she  was  to  Bestow  her  undivided  at- 
tention on  any  one,  he  must  be  at  least  a  Greek,  equip- 
ped in  the  complete  fashion  of  his  country ;  on  whidi 
account,  also,  she  longed  to  be  at  some  Leipzig  Fair, 
where,  as  she  understood,  such  persons  were  to  be  seen 
walking  the  streets. 

After  his  dry  and  often  iiksome  labours,  onr  Teacher 
had  now  np  happier  moments,  than  those  he  spent  in 
mirthfullyinstructingher ;  triumphing  withal,  in  secret, 
that  a  being  so  attractive,  ever  entertaining,  ever  enter- 
tained, was  in  the  end  to  be  his  own  daughter.  Fot 
the  rest,  the  two  fathers  had  mutually  agreed,  that  no 
hint  of  their  purpose  should  be  communicated  to  the 
girls  ;  from  Lucidor,  also,  it  was  kept  secret. 

Thus  had  years  passed  away,  as  indeed  they  very 
lightly  pass ;  Lucidor  presented  himself  completed,  ha- 
ving stood  all  trials  to  the  joy  even  of  the  superior  over?- 
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seera,  who  wished  nothiiig  more  heartily  than  being 
able,  with  a  good  conscience,  to  fulfil  the  hq>e8  of  old, 
worthy,  faTonred,  and  deserving  servants. 

And  so  the  business  had  at  length  by  quiet  regular 
steps  come  so  far,  that  Lucidor,  after  having  demeaiH 
ed  himself  in  subordinate  stations  to  universal  satiB&e* 
tion,  was  now  to  be  placed  in  a  very  advantageous 
post,  suitable  to  his  wishes  and  merits,  and  lying  just 
midway  between  the  University  and  the  Oberamtman- 
ship. 

The  father  now  spoke  with  his  son  about  Julia,  of 
whom  he  had  hitherto  only  hinted,  as  about  his  bride 
and  wife,  without  any  doubt  or  condition ;  congratula- 
ting him  on  the  happiness  of  having  appropriated  such 
a  jewel  to  himself.  The  Professor  saw  in  hausy  his 
daughter-in-law  again  from  time  to  time  in  his  house ; 
occupied  with  charts,  plans,  and  views  of  cities :  the 
son  recalled  to  mind  the  gay  and  most  lovely  creature^ 
who,  in  times  of  childhood,  had,  by  her  rogueries  as 
by  her  kindliness,  always  delighted  him.  Lucidor  was 
now  to  ride  over  to  the  Oberamtmann's,  to  take  a 
closer  view  of  the  fdll-grown  fair  one ;  and,  for  a  few 
weeks,  to  surrender  himself  to  the  habitudes  and  fami- 
liarity of  her  household.  If  the  young  people,  as  was 
to  be  hoped,  should  speedily  agree,  the  Professor  was 
forthwith  to  i^pear,  that  so  a  solemn  betrothment  mig^t 
for  ever  secure  the  anticipated  happiness. 

Lucidor  arrives,  is  received  with  the  friendliest  wel- 
come ;  a  chamber  is  allotted  him ;  he  arranges  himself 
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there,  and  appears.  And  now  he  finds,  besides  the  mem- 
bers of  the  family  ahready  known  to  us,  a  grown-up  son ; 
misbred  certainly,  yet  shrewd  and  good-natured;  so 
that  if  you  Uked  to  take  him  as  the  Jesting  Counsellor 
of  the  party,  he  fitted  not  ill  with  the  rest.  There  be- 
longed, moreover,  to  the  house,  a  very  old,  but  healthy 
and  gay-hearted  man ;  quiet,  wise,  discreet ;  comple- 
ting his  life,  as  it  were,  and  here  and  there  requiring  a 
little  help.  Directly  after  Luddor,  too,  there  had  ar- 
rived another  stranger;  no  longer  young,  of  an  im^ 
pressive  aspect,  dignified,  thoroughly  well-bred,  and,  by 
his  acquaintance  with  the  most  distant  quarters  of  the 
world,  extremely  entertaining.  He  was  called  AntonL 

Julia  received  her  announced  bridegroom  in  fit  order, 
yet  with  an  eicess  rather  than  a  defect  of  frankness : 
Lucinda,  on  the  other  hand,  did  the  honours  of  the 
house,  as  her  sister  did  those  of  herself.  So  passed  the 
day ;  peculiarly  i^eeable  to  all,  only  to  Lucidor  not : 
he,  at  all  times  silent,  had  been  forced,  that  he  might 
avoid  sinking  dumb  entirely,  to  employ  himself  in  ask- 
ing questions  ;  and  in  this  attitude,  no  one  appears  to 
advantage. 

Throughout  be  had  been  absent-minded ;  for  at  the 
first  glance  he  bad  felt,  not  aversion  or  repugnance,  yet 
estrangement,  towards  Julia :  Ludnda,  on  the  contrary, 
attracted  him,  so  that  he  trembled  every  time  she  look- 
ed at  him  with  her  lull  pure  peaceful  eyes. 

Thus  hard  bested,  he  reached  his  chamber  the  first 
night,  and  gave  vent  to  his  heart  in  that  soliloquy  with 
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wlikh  we  began.  But  to  explain  this  sufficiently,  to 
show  how  the  violence  of  such  an  emphatic  speech 
^ees  with  what  we  know  of  him  already,  another 
little  statement  will  be  necessary. 

Lucidor  was  of  a  deep  character ;  and  for  most  part 
had  something  else  in  his  mind,  than  what  the  present 
scene  required:  hence  talk  and  social  conversation 
would  never  pirosper  rightly  with  him ;  he  felt  this, 
and  was  w<mt  to  continue  silent,  except  when  the  to- 
pic happened  to  be  particular  on  some  department  which 
he  had  completely  studied,  and  of  which,  whatever  he 
needed  was  at  all  times  ready.  Besides  this,  in  his 
early  years  at  school,  and  later  at  the  university,  he 
had  been  deceived  in  friends,  and  had  wasted  the  ef- 
fusions of  his  heart  unhappily ;  hence  every  communi- 
cation of  his  feelings  seemed  to  him  a  doubtful  step, 
and  doubting  destroys  all  such  communication.  With 
his  father  he  was  used  to  speak  only  in  unison ;  ther&* 
fore,  his  full  heart  poured  itself  out  in  monologues,  so 
soon  as  he  was  by  himself. 

Next  morning  he  had  summoned  up  his  resolution ; 
and  yet  he  almost  lost  heart  and  composure  again, 
when  Julia  met  him  with  still  more  friendliness,  gaiety, 
and  frankness,  than  ever.  She  had  much  to  ask ;  about 
his  joutneys  by  land  and  journeys  by  water ;  how, 
when  a  student,  with  his  knapsack  on  his  back,  he  had 
roamed  and  climbed  through  Switzerland,  nay,  crossed 
the  Alps  themselves.  And  now  of  those  fair  islands 
<m  ^e  great  Southern  Lake,  she  had  much  to  say ;  and 
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then  backwards,  the  Rhine  must  be  accompanied  from 
his  primary  origin ;  at  first,'  through  most  undelicious 
regions,  and  so  downwards  through  many  an  alterna- 
tion, till  at  length,  between  Miiynz  and  Cobienz,  you 
find  it  still  worth  while  respectfully  to  dismiss  the  old 
River  from  his  last  confinement,  into  the  wide  world, 
jnto  the  sea. 

Lucidor,  in  ^e  course  of  tiiis  recital,  felt  himself 
much  lightened  in  heart;  he  narrated  willingly  and 
we]],  so  that  Julia  at  last  exclaimed  in  rapture :  ^^  It  is 
thus  that  our  other  self  should  be  I"  At  which  phrase 
Lucidor  again  felt  startled  and  frightened;  thinking 
be  saw  in  it  an  allusion  to  their  future  pilgrimage  in 
common  through  life. 

From  his  narratiye  duty,  however,  he  was  soon  re- 
lieved :  for  the  stranger,  Antoni,  very  speedily  over- 
shadowed all  mountain  streams,  and  rocky  banks^  and 
rivers  whether  hemmed  in  or  left  at  liberty.  Under 
his  guidance  you  now  went  forward  to  Genoa ;  Livor- 
no  lay  at  no  great  distance ;  whatever  was  most  inte- 
resting in  the  country  you  took  with  you  as  fair  spoil ; 
Naples,  too,  was  a  place  you  should  see  before  you 
died  ;  and  then,  in  truth,  remained  Constantinople, 
which  also  was  by  no  means  to  be  neglected.  Antoni's 
descriptions  of  the  wide  world  carried  the  imagination 
of  every  hearer  along  with  him,  though  Antoni  himself 
introduced  little  fire  into  the  subject.  Julia,  quite  en- 
raptured, was  still  nowise  satisfied:  she  longed  for 
Alexandria,  Cairo,  and,  above  a]l,  for  the  Pyramids ;  of 
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which,  by  the  lessons  of  her  intended  fiather-in-law,  she 
had  gained  some  moderate  knowledge. 

Lncidor,  next  night  (he  had  scarcely  shut  his  door ; 
the  candle  he  had  not  put  down)  exclaimed :  ^<  Now/ 
bethink  thee>  then ;  it  is  growing  serious  I  Thou  bast 
studied  and  meditated  many  serious  things :  what  avails 
thy  law4eaming,  if  thou  canst  not  act  like  a  man  of 
law  ?  View  thyself  as  a  delegate,  forget  thy  own  feel- 
ings, and  do  what  it  would  behove  thee  to  do  for  ano- 
ther. It  thickens  and  closes  round  me  horribly!  The 
stranger  is  plainly  come  for  ihe  sake  of  Lucinda ;  she 
shows  him  the  fairest,  noblest  social  and  hospitable 
attentions :  that  little  fool  would  run  through  the  worki 
with  any  one  for  anything  or  nothing.  Besides,  she  is 
a  wag ;  her  interest  in  cities  and  countries  is  a  fiEurce, 
by  which  she  keeps  us  in  silence.  But  why  do  I  lo<^ 
at  the  a&ir  so  perplexedly,  so  narrowly  ?  Is  not  the 
Oberamtmann  himself  the  most  judicious,  the  clearest, 
the  kindest  mediator?  Thou  wilt  tell  him  how  thou 
feelest  and  thinkest ;  and  he  will  think  with  thee,  if 
not  likewise  feel.  With  thy  father  he  has  all  influence* 
And  is  not  the  one  as  well  as  the  other  his  daughter  ? 
What  would  this  Antoni  the  Traveller  with  Lucinda, 
who  is  bom  for  home,  to  be  happy  and  to  make  happy  ? 
Let  the  wavering  quicksilver  fasten  itself  to  the  Wan- 
dering Jew :  that  will  be  a  right  matdi." 

Next  morning  Lucidor  came  down,  with  the  firm 
purpose  of  speaking  with  the  father ;  and  waiting  on 
him  expressly  to  that  end,  at  the  hour  when  he  knew 
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him  to  be  disengaged.  How  great  was  Mb  rexation, 
his  perplexity,  on  learning  that  the  Oheramtmann  had 
been  called  away  on  business,  and  was  not  expected 
till  the  day  after  the  morrow  1  Julia,  on  this  occamon, 
seemed  to  be  expressly  in  her  travelling  fit ;  she  kept 
by  the  world-wanderer,  and,  with  some  sportive  hits  at 
domestic  economy,  gave  np  Lncidor  to  Ludnda*  If 
em:  friend,  viewing  this  noble  maiden  firom  a  certain  dis- 
tance, and  imder  one  general  impression,  had  already, 
with  his  w^le  heart,  loved  her,  he  fiedled  not  now  in 
tins  nearest  nearness  to  discover  with  donble  and  treble 
vividness  in  detail,  all  that  had  before  as  a  whole  at- 
tracted him.    . 

The  good  old  Mend  of  the  family  now  brought 
himself  forward,  in  place  of  the  absent  fisther :  he  too 
had  lived,  had  loved ;  and  was  now,  after  many  hard 
buffettings  and  braises  of  life,  resting  at  last,  refreshed 
and  cheerfol,  beside  the  friend  of  his  youth.  He  en- 
livened the  conversation ;  and  especially  expatiated  on 
perplexities  in  choice  of  wives ;  relating  several  re- 
markable examples  of  explanations,  both  in  time  and 
too  late.  Lucinda  i^peared  in  all  her  splendour.  She 
admitted :  That  accident,  in  all  departments  of  Hfe,  and 
so  likewise  in  the  business  of  marriage,  often  produced 
the  best  result ;  yet  that  it  was  finer  and  prouder  when 
one  could  say  he  owed  his  happiness  to  himself,  to  the 
silent  calm  conviction  of  his  heart,  to  a  noble  purpose 
and  a  quick  determination.  Tears  stood  in  Lucid<»''8  eyes 
as  he  applauded  this  sentiment :  directly  afterwards. 
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the  two  ladies  went  out.  The  old  president  liked  wdl 
to  deal  in  illustrative  histories ;  and  so  the  cony«»a-< 
tion  expanded  itself  into  details  of  pleasant  instances, 
which,  however,  touched  our  hero  so  closely,  that  none 
hnt  a  youth  of  as  delicate  manners  as  his  could  have 
refrained  from  breaking  out  with  his  secret.  He  did 
break  out,  so  soon  as  he  was  by  himself. 

^<  I  have  constrained  myself  V*  exclaimed  he  :  ^  with 
such  perplexities  I  will  not  vex  my  good  fiatfaer :  I  have 
forborne  to  speak ;  for  I  see  in  this  worthy  old  man 
the  substitute  of  both  falJiers.  To  him  will  I  speak ; 
to  him  disclose  the  whole :  he  will  surely  bring  it  about ; 
he  has  already  almost  spoken  what  I  wish.  Will  he 
censure  in  the  individual  case  what  he  praises  in  gene* 
ral  ?  To-morrow  I  visit  him :  I  must  give  vent  to  this 
oppression.'' 

At  break&st,  the  old  man  was  not  present :  last 
night  he  had  spoken,  it  appeared,  too  much ;  had  sat 
too  longy  and  likewise  drunk  a  drop  or  two  of  wine  be- 
yon4  his  custom.  Much  was  said  in  his  praise ;  many 
anecdotes  were  related ;  and  precisely  of  such  sayings 
and  doings  as  brought  Luddor  to  despair  for  not  havii^ 
forthwith  applied  to  him.  This  unpleasant  feeling  was 
but  aggravated,  when  he  learned  that  in  such  attacks  of 
disorder  the  good  old  man  would  often  not  make  his 
re-appearance  for  a  week. 

For  social  converse,  &  country  residence  has  many 
advanti^es ;  especially  when  the  owners  of  it  have,  for 
a  course  of  years,  been  induced,  as  thinking  and  feel- 
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ing  penonsy  to  improre  the  natural  capabiKties  ef  dieir 
enviroiiB.  Snch  had  been  the  good  fortiine  of  thu  spot. 
Hie  Oberamtmann,  at  first  nnwedded,  .then  in  a  long 
happy  marriage,  himself  a  man  of  fortme,  and  occu- 
pying a  IncratiYe  post,  had,  according  to  his  own  jadg- 
ment  and  perception^  acceding  to  the  taste  of  Ins  wife, 
nay,  at  last  according  to  the  wishes  and  whims  of  his 
duldreay  laid  o«t  and  forwarded  many  larger  and  small- 
er decorations ;  which  by  degrees  being  skilfully  con- 
nected with  plantations  and  paths,  afforded  to  the  pro- 
menader  a  very  beantifiil,  continually  yarying,  charac- 
teristic series  of  scenes^  A  pilgrimage  through  these, 
oar  young  hosts  now  proposed  to  their  guest ;  as  in  ge- 
neral we  take  pleasure  in  showing  our  improrements 
to  a  strangery  that  so  what  has  become  habitual  in  our 
eyes,  may  appear  with  the  charm  of  novelty  in  his,  and 
leave  with  him,  in  permanent  remembrance,  its  first 
fiivourable  impression. 

The  nearest,  as  well  as  the  most  distant  part  of  the 
grounds,  was  peculiarly  appropriate  for  modest  deco- 
rations, and  altogether  rural  individualities.  Fertile 
hills  alternated  with  well-watered  meadows ;  so  that 
the  whole  was  visible  from  time  to  time,  without  being 
flat ;  and  if  the  land  seemed  chiefly  devoted  to  pur- 
poses of  utility,  the  gracefol,  the  attractive,  was  by  no 
means  excluded. 

To  the  dwelling  and  office-houses  were  united  various 
gardens,  orchards,  and  green  spaces ;  out  of  which  you 
imperceptibly  passed  into  a  little  wood,  with  a  broad. 
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clear  carriage-road  winding  up  and  down  through  the 
midst  of  it.  Here,  in  a  central  spot,  on  the  most  con- 
siderable elevation,  there  had  been  a  Hall  erected,  with 
side-chambers  entering  from  it.  On  coming  through 
the  main-door,  you  saw  in  a  large  mirror  the  most 
favourable  prospect  which  the  country  afforded ;  and 
were  sure  to  turn  round  that  instant,  to  recover  your- 
self on  the  reality  from  the  effect  <^  this  its  unexpected 
image ;  for  the  approach  was  artfully  enough  contrived, 
and  all  that  coidd  excite  surprise  was  carefully  hid  till 
the  last  moment.  No  one  entered  but  felt  himself  plea- 
surably  tempted  to  turn  from  the  mirror  to  Nature,  and 
from  Nature  to  the  mirror. 

Once  in  motion  in  this  fairest,  brightest,  longest  day, 
our  party  made  a  spiritual  campaign  of  it,  over  and 
through  the  whole.  Here  the  daughters  pointed  out 
the  evening  seat  of  their  good  mother,  where  a  stately 
box  tree  had  kept  clear  space  all  round  it.  A  little  far- 
ther on,  Lucinda's  place  of  morning-prayer  was  half- 
roguishly  exhibited  by  Julia :  close  to  a  little  brook, 
between  poplars  and  alders,  with  meadows  sloping 
down  from  it,  and  fields  stretching  upwards.  It  was 
indescribably  pretty.  You  thought  you  had  seen  such 
a  spot  everywhere,  but  nowhere  so  impressive,  and  so, 
perfect  in  its  simplicity.  In  return  for  this,  the  yotmg 
master,  also  half  against  Julia's  will,  pointed  out  the 
tiny  groves,  and  child's  gardens,  which,  close  by  a  snug- 
lying  mill,  were  now  scarcely  discernible :  they  dated 
from  a  time  when  Julia,  perhaps  in  her  tenth  year,  had 
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taken  it  into  her  head  .to  become  a  milleresa ;  intend- 
ing^ afi^  the  decease  of  the  two  old  qccnpants,  to  as- 
mime  the  nianagement  h&raelf,  and  choose  some  brave 
mUUnan  Ux  her  husband. 

<<  That  was  at  a  timey**  cried  Julia,  '<  when  I  knew 
nothing  of  towns  lying  on  rivers,  or  even  on  the  sea ; 
nothing  of  Grenoa>  of  Naples,  and  the  like.  Your  wor- 
thy father,  Lucidor,  has  converted  me ;  of  late  I  come 
seldom  hither."  She  sat  down  Mdth  a  roguish  air^  on  a 
little  bench,  that  was  now  scjarcely  large  enough  for  her ; 
under  an  elder-bough,  which  had  bent  de^Iy  towards 
the  ground:  <^  Fie  on  this  cowering  T'  cried  she ;  then 
started  up,  and  ran  off  with  her  gay  brother. 

The  remainii^  pair  kept  up  a  rational  conversation ; 
and  in  these  cases,  reason  approaches  close  to  the  bor- 
ders of  fe^ng.  Wandering  07er  changeful,  simple  na- 
twral  objects,  to  contemplate  at  Insure  how  cunning 
scheming  man  contrives  to  gain  some  profit  from  them ; 
how  his  perception  of  what  is  laid  before  him,  combi- 
ning with  the  feeling  of  his  wants,  does  wonders,  first 
in  rendering  the  world  inhabitable,  then  in  peopling  il^ 
and  at  last  in  overpe<^ling  it :  all  this  could  here  be 
talked  of  in  detail.  Lucinda  gave  account  of  every- 
thing ;  and,  modest  as  Bhe.was,;shje  coi^ld  not  hide  that 
these  pleasant  and  convenient  combinadons  of  distant 
parts  by  roads,  had  been  her  work,,  imdei  the  propo- 
sal, direction,  or  favour  of  her  revered  mother; 

But  as  the  longest  day  at  last  benda  4pwn  to  even- 
ing, our  party  w«!e  at  last  forced  to.  ^biak  of  setom- 
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ing;  and  while  deviBing  some  pleasant  circuity  the 
merry  brother  proposed  that  they  should  take  the  short 
roady  though  it  commanded  no  fine  prospects,  and  was 
even  in  some  places  more  difficult  to  get  over.  <<  For/* 
cried  he>  ^^  you  have  preached  all  day  about  your  de- 
corations and  reparations,  and  how  you  have  improved 
and  beautified  the  scene  for  pictorial  eyes  and  feeling 
hearts :  let  me  also  have  my  turn." 

Accordingly,  they  now  set  forth  over  ploughed 
grounds,  by  coarse  paths,  nay  sometimes  picking  their 
way  by  stepping-stones  in  boggy  places ;  till  at  last  they 
perceived,  at  some  distance,  a  pile  of  maclnnery  towers 
ing  up  in  manifold  combination.  More  closely  exami- 
ned, it  turned  out  to  be  a  large  apparatus  for  sport  and 
,  games,  arranged  not  without  judgment,  and  in  a  cer- 
tain popular  spirit.  Here,  fixed  at  suitable  distances, 
stood  a  large  swing-wheel,  on  which  the  ascending  and 
the  descending  riders  mi^t  still  sit  horizontally,  and 
at  their  ease;  other  see-saws,  swing-ropes,  leaping* 
poles,  bowling  and  nine-pins  courses,  and  whatever  can 
be  fancied  for  variedly  and  equally  employing  and  di- 
verting a  crowd  of  people  gathered  on  a  large  common. 
"  This,"  cried  he,  "  is  my  invention,  my  decoration ! 
And  though  my  father  found  the  money,  and  a  shrewd 
fellow  the  brain  necessary  for  it,  yet  without  me,  whom 
you  often  call  a  person  of  no  judgment,  money  and 
brain  would  not  have  come  together." 

In  this  cheerful  mood,  the  whole  four  reached  home 
by  sunset.  Antoni  also  joined  them ;  but  the  little  Ju- 
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lia,  not  yet  satisfied  with  this  unresting  travel,  ordered 
her  coach,  and  set  forth  on  a  visit  to  a  lady  of  her 
friends,  in  utter  despair  ftt  not  having  seen  her  for  two 
days.  The  party  left  behind  began  to  feel  embarrassed 
before  they  were  aware;  it  was  even  mentioned  in 
words  that  the  father's  absence  distressed  them.  The 
conversation  was  about  to  sti^nate,  when  all  at  once 
the  madcap  sprang  from  his  seat,  and  in  a  few  moments 
returned  with  a  book,  proposing  to  read  to  the  com- 
pany. Lucinda  forbore  not  to  inquire  how  this  no- 
tion had  occurred  to  him,  now  for  the  first  time  in  a 
twelvemonth.  '<  Everything  occurs  to  me,"  said  he, 
<<  at'  the  proper  season :  this  is  more  than  you  can 
say  for  yourself."  He  read  them  a  series  of  genuine 
Antique  Tales ;  such  as  lead  man  away  from  himself, 
flattering  his  wishes,  and  making  him  forget  all  those 
restrictions,  between  which,  even  in  the  happiest  mo- 
ments, we  are  still  hemmed  in. 

<<  What  shall  I  do  now  I"  cried  Lucidor,  when  at  last 
he  saw  himself  alone.  '^  The  hour  presses  on :  in  An- 
toni  I  have  no  trust ;  he  is  an  utter  stranger,  I  know 
not  who  he  is,  how  he  comes  to  be  here,  nor  what  he 
wants ;  Lucinda  seems  to  be  his  object ;  and  if  so,  what 
can  I  expect  of  him  ?  Nothing  remains  for  me  but  ap- 
plying to  Lucinda  herself :  she  must  know  of  it,  she 
before  all  others.  This  was  my  first  feeling :  why  do 
we  stray  into  sidepaths  and  subterfuges  ?  My  first 
thought  shall  be  my  last,  and  I  hope  to  reach  my  aim." 

On  Saturday  morning,  LucidOT,  dressed  at  an  early 
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boor,  was  walking  to  and  fro  in  his  chamber ;  thinking 
and  conning  over  his  projected  address  to  Lncinda> 
when  he  heard  a  sort  of  jestful  contention  before  his 
door,  and  the  door  itself  directly  afterwards  went  up. 
The  mad  yonnker  was  shoving  in  a  boy  before  him, 
with  coffee  and  baked  ware  for  the  gaest ;  he  himself 
carried  cold  meats  and  wine.  '^  Go  thon  foremost," 
cried  the  yonnker :  '^  for  the  guest  must  be  first  ser- 
red ;  I  am  used  tb  serve  myself.  My  friend,  to-day 
I  am  entering  somewhat  early  and  tumultuously :  but 
let  us  take  our  breakfest  in  peace  ;  then  we  shall  see 
what  is  to  be  done ;  for  of  our  company  there  is  no- 
thing to  be  hoped.  The  little  one  is  not  yet  back  from 
her  friend ;  they  two  have  to  pour  out  their  hearts  to- 
gether every  fortnight,  otherwise  the  poor  dear  hearts 
would  burst.  On  Saturdays,  Lucinda  is  good  for  no- 
thing ;  she  balances  her  household  accounts  for  my  fa- 
ther ;  she  would  have  had  me  taking  share  in  the  con- 
cern, but  Heaven  forbid  I  When  I  know  the  price  of 
anything,  no  morsel  of  it  can  I  relish.  Guests  are  ex- 
pected to-morrow ;  the  old  man  has  not  yet  got  refit- 
ted ;  Antoni  is  gone  to  hunt,  we  will  do  the  same." 

Guns,  pouches,  and  dogs  were  ready,  as  our  pair 
stept  down  into  the  court ;  and  now  they  set  forth  over 
field  and  hill,  shooting  at  best  some  leveret  or  so,  and 
perhaps  here  and  there  a  poor  indifferent  undeserving 
bird.  Meanwhile  they  kept  talking  of  domestic  affairs, 
of  the  household  and  company  at  present  assembled  in 
it    Antoni  was  mentioned,  and  Lnddor  failed  not  to 
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inquire  more  narrowly  about  him.    The  gay  younker, 
with  aome  self-oomplaisance,  asserted,  that  strange  as 
the  man  was,  and  much  mystery  as  he  made  about 
himself,  he,  the  gay  yonnker,  had  already  se^i  through 
tiiin  and  through  him.     ''  Without  doubt,"  continued 
jbe,  ^  Antoni  is  the  son  of  a  rich  mercantile  family, 
whose  large  partnership  concern  fell  to  ruin  at  the  Tery 
time  when  he,  in  the  f^l  vigour  of  youth,  was  prepa- 
ring to  take  a  cheerful  and  active  hand  in  their  great 
undertakings,  and  withal  to  share  in  their  abundant  pro- 
fits.   Dashed  down  from  the  summit  of  his  hopes,  he 
gathered  himself  together,  and  undertook  to  perform 
for  strangors  what  he  was  no  long^  in  a  case  to  per- 
form for  his  reladvesr  And  so  he  travelled  through  the 
wodd ;  became  thoroughly  acquainted  with  it  and  its 
mutual  traffiddngs ;  in  the  meanwhile,  not  forgetting 
his  own  advantage.    Unwearied  diligence  and  tried 
fidelity  obtained  and  secured  for  him  unbounded  con- 
fidence from  many.     Thus  in  all  places  he  acquired 
connexions  and  friends ;  nay,  it  is  easy  to  ^  see  that  his 
fortune  is  as  widely  scattered  abroad  as  his  acquaint- 
ance ;  and  accordingly  his  presence  is  from  time  to 
time  required  in  all  quarters  of  the  world." 

These  things  the  merry  younker  told  in  a  more  cir- 
cumstantial and  simple  style,  introducing  many  fard-- 
cal  observations,  as  if  he  meant  to  spin  out  his  story  to 
fall  length. 

<<  How  long,  for  instance,"  cried  he,  <<  has  this  An- 
toni been  connected  with  my  father  I  They  think  I  see 
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nothings  because  I  trouble  myself  about  nothing ;  but 
for  this  very  reason,  I  see  it  better,  as  I  take  no  inter- 
est in  it.  To  my  father  he  has  intrusted  large  sums, 
whoagainhas  deposited  them  seeurely  and  to  advantage. 
It  was  but  last  night  that  he  gave  our  old  dietetie 
friend  a  casket  of  jewels ;  a  finer,  simpler,  costliar 
piece  of  ware,  I  never  cast  my  eyes  on,  though  I  saw 
this  only  with  a  single  glance,  for  they  make  a  secret 
of  it.  Most  probably  it  is  to  be  consigned  to  the  bride 
for  her  pleasure,  satisfaction,  and  future  security.  An- 
toni  has  set  his  heart  on  Ludnda  I  Yet  when  I  see 
tiiem  together,  I  cannot  think  it  a  well-assorted  match. 
The  hop-skip  would  have  suited  him  better ;  I  believe, 
too,  she  would  take  him  sooner  than  the  elder  would. 
Many  a  time,  I  see  her  looking  over  to  the  old  cur- 
mudgeon>  so  gay  and  sympathetic,  as  if  she  could  find 
in  her  heart  to  spring  into  the  coach  with  him,  and  fly 
off  at  full  gallop.^'  Lucidor  collected  himself :  he  knew 
not  what  to  answer ;  all  that  be  heard  obtained  his  in- 
ternal approbation.  The  younker  proceeded  :  <<  All 
along  the  girl  has  had  a  perverted  liking  for  old  people : 
I  believe,  of  a  truth,  she  would  have  skipped  away  and 
wedded  your  father,  as  briskly  as  she  would  his  son." 
Lucidor  followed  his  companion,  over  stock  and 
stone^  as  it  pleased  the  gay  youth  to  lead  him :  both 
*  forgot  the  chase,  which  at  any  rate  could  not  be  pro- 
ductive. They  called  at  a  ferm-house,  where,  being 
hospitably  received,  the  one  friend  entertained  himself 
with  eating,  drinking,  and  tattling;  the  othw  again 
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plunged  into  meditations,  and  projects  for  turning  tUs 
new  disoorery  to  his  own  profit. 

From  aU  these  narrations  and  disclosures,  Lucidor 
had  acquired  so  much  confidence  in  Antoni,  that  im- 
meduHtely  on  their  return  he  asked  for  him,  and  has- 
tened into  the  garden,  where  he  was  said  to  be.  In 
vain  I  No  soid  was  to  be  seen  anywhere.  At  last  he 
entered  the  door  of  the  great  Hall ;  and  strange  enough, 
the  setting  sun,  reflected  from  the  mirror,  so  dazzled 
htm,  that  he  could  not  recognize  the  two  persons,  who 
were  sitting  on  the  sofa ;  though  he  saw  distinctly  that 
it  was  a  lady  and  a  man,  which  latter  was  that  instant 
warmly  kissing  the  hand  of  his  companion.  How  great, 
accwdingly,  was  Lucidor*8  astonishment,  when,  on  re- 
covering his  clearness  of  vision,  he  beheld  Antoni  sit- 
ting by  Luanda  I  He  was  like  to  sink  through  the 
ground :  he  stood,  however,  as  if  rooted  to  the  spot ; 
till  Lucinda,  in  the  kindest,  most  unembarrassed  man- 
ner, shifted  a  little  to  a  side,  and  invited  him  to  take  a 
seat  on  her  right  hand.  Unconsciously  he  obeyed  her, 
and  while  she  addressed  him,  inquiring  after  his  present 
day's  history,  asking  pardon  for  her  absence  on  do- 
mestic engagements,  he  could  scarcely  hear  her  voice. 
Antoni  rose,  and  tpok  his  leave :  Lucinda,  resting  her- 
self from  her  toil,  as  the  others  were  doing,  invitedLuci- 
dbr  to  a  short  stroll.  Walking  by  her  side,  he  was  silent 
and  embarrassed ;  she,  too,  seemed  ill  at  ease :  and 
had  he  been  in  the  slightest  degree  self-collected,  her 
deep-drawn  breathing  must  have  disclosed  to  him  that 
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she  had  heartfelt  sighs  to  suppress.  She  at  last  took 
her  leave,  as  they  approached  the  house:  he  on  the 
other  hand  turned  round,  at  first  slowly,  then  at  a  vio- 
lent pace,  t6  the  open  country.  The  park  was  too 
narrow  for  him ;  he  hastened  through  the  fields,  lis- 
tening only  to  the  voice  of  his  heart,  and  without  eyes 
for  the  beauties  of  this  loveliest  evening.  When  he 
found  himself  alone,  and  his  feelings  were  relieving 
their  violence  in  a  shower  of  tears,  he  exclaimed : 

<'  Already  in  my  life,  but  never  with  such  fierceness, 
have  I  felt  the  agony  which  now  makes  me  altogether 
wretched:  *to  see  the  long-wished-for  happiness  at 
length  reach  me  ;  hand-in-hand  and  arm-in-arm  unite 
with  me  ;  and  at  the  same  moment  annoimce  its  eter- 
nal departure  I  I  was  sitting  by  her,  I  was  walking  by 
her ;  her  fluttering  garment  touched  me,  and  I  have 
lost  her  I  Reckon  it  not  over,  torture  not  thy  heart 
with  it ;  be  silent,  and  determine  I" 

He  laid  a  prohibition  on  his  lips  ;  he  held  his  peace, 
and  planned  and  meditated,  stepping  over  field  and 
meadow  and  bush,  not  always  by  the  smoothest  paths. 
Late  at  night,  on  returning  to  his  chamber,  he  gave 
voice  to  his  thoughts  for  a  moment,  and  cried :  '<  To- 
morrow morning  I  am  gone ;  another  such  day  I  will 
not  front." 

And  so,  without  undressing,  he  threw  himself  on  the 
bed.  Happy,  healthy  season  of  youth  !  He  was  al- 
ready asleep ;  the  fatiguing  motion  of  the  day  had 
earned  for  him  the  sweetest  rest.  Out  of  bright  mom- 
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ing  dreamsy  howeTer,  the  earliest  son  awoke  him :  this 
was  the  longest  day  in  the  year ;  and  for  him  it  threat- 
ened to  he  toO'long.  If  the  grace  of  the  peaceful  even- 
ing star  had  passed  oyer  him  unnoticed,  he  fi^t  the 
awakening  heanty  of  the  morning  only  to  despair.  The 
world  was  lying  here  as  glorious  as  ever ;  to  his  eyes 
it  was  still  so ;  hut  his  soul  contradicted  it ;  all  this  he^- 
longed  to  him  no  longer,  he  had  lost  Lucinda. 

His  travelling-hag  was  soon  packed ;  this  he  was  to 
leave  behind  him ;  he  left  no  letter  with  it ;  a  verbal 
message  in  excuse  ci  absence  from  dinner,  perhaps  ' 
also  from  supper,  might  be  left  with  the  gi'oom,  whom 
at  any  rate  he  must  awaken*    The  groom,  however, 
was  awake  already :  Luddor  found  him  in  the  yard, 
walking  with  large  strides  before  the  stable-door.  ^  You 
do  not  mean  to  ride  ?"  cried  t^e  usually  good-natured 
man,  with  a  tone  of  some  spleen.  <^  To  you  I  may  say 
it;  but  young  master  is  growing  worse  and  worse. 
There  was  he  driving  about  far  and  near  yesterday ; 
you  might  have  thought  he  would  thank  God  f<»r  a 
Simday  to  rest  in.    And  see,  if  he  does  not  come  this 
morning  before  daybreak,  rummages  about  in  the  stable, 
and  while  I  am  getting  up,  saddles  and  bridles  your 
horse,  flings  himself  on  it^  and  cries :   <  Do  but  consi-^ 
der  the  good  work  I  am  doing  I    This  beast  keeps 
jogging  on  at  a  staid  juridical  trot,  I  must  see  and 
rouse  him  into  a  smart  life-gallop.'  He  said  something 
just  so,  and  other  sti'ange  speeches  besides." 

Luddor  was  doubly  and  trebly  vexed :  he  liked  the 
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horse,  as  corresponding  to  his  own  character,  his  own 
mode  of  life ;  it  grieved  him  to  figure  his  good  sensible 
beast  in  the  hands  of  a  madcap.  His  plan,  too,  was 
orertwned ;  his  purpose  of  flying  to  a  collie  friend, 
with  whom  he  had  lived  in  cheerful  cordial  union,  and 
in  this  crisis  seeking  refuge  beside  him.  His  old  con- 
fidence had  been  awakened,  the  intervening  miles  were 
not  counted ;  he  had  fancied  himself  already  at  the  side 
of  his  true-hearted  and  judicious  friend,  finding  coun- 
sel and  assuagement  from  his  words  and  looks.  This 
prospect  was  now  cut  off:  yet  not  entirely,  if  he  coidd 
venture  with  the  fresh  pedestrian  limbs,  which  still 
stood  at  his  command,  to  set  forth  towards  the  goaL 

First  of  all,  accordingly,  he  struck  through  the  park ; 
making  for  the  open  country,  and  the  road  which  was 
to  lead  him  to  his  Mend.  Of  his  direction  he  was  not 
quite  certain,  when  looking  to  Ae  left,  his  eye  fell 
upon  the  Hermitage,  which  had  hitherto  been  kept 
secret  from  him ;  a  strange  edifice,  rising  with  gro- 
tesque joinery  through  bush  and  tree  :  and  here,  to  his 
extreme  astonishment,  he  observed  the  good  old  man, 
who  for  some  days  had  been  considered  sick,  standing 
in  the  gallery  under  the  Chinese  roof,  and  looking 
blithely  through  the  soft  morning.  The  friendliest  sa- 
lutation, the  most  pressing  entreaties  to  come  up,  Lu- 
cidor  resisted  with  excuses  and  gestures  of  haste.  No-. 
thing  but  sympathy  with  the  good  old  man,  who,  has- 
tening down  with  infirm  step,  seemed  every  moment 
in  danger  of  falling  to  the  bottom,  could  induce  him  to 
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torn  thither,  and  then  snffer  himself  to  be  conducted 
vp.  With  surprise  he  entered  the  pretty  little  hall :  it 
had  only  three  windows,  turned  towards  the  park ;  a 
most  graceful  prospect :  the  other  sides  were  decorar 
ted,  or  rather  covered,  with  hundreds  of  portraits,  cop- 
perplate, or  painted,  which  were  fixed  in  a  certain  or- 
der to  the  wall,  and  separated  by  coloured  borders  and 
interstices. 

**  I  favour  yon,  my  friend,  more  than  I  do  every  one ; 
this  is  the  sanctuary  in  which  I  peacefully  spend  my 
last  days.  Here  I  recover  myself  from  all  the  mklakes, 
which  sbciety  tempts  me  to  commit :  here  my  dietetic 
eitors  are  corrected,  and  my  old  being  is  again  resto- 
red to  equilibrium." 

Luddor  looked  over  the  place ;  and  being  wdU  read 
in  history,  he  easily  observed  that  an  hostorical  taste 
had  presided  in  its  arrangement. 

<<  Above,  there,  in  the  frieze,*'  said  the  old  virtnom, 
<<  you  will  find  the  names  of  distinguished  men  in  the 
primitive  ages ;  then  liiose  of  later  antiquity;  yet  still 
only  their  names,  for  how  they  looked  would  now  be 
difficult  to  discover.  But  here,  in  the  main  field,  comes 
my  own  life  into  play :  here  are  the  men  whose  names 
I  used  to  hear  mentioned  in  my  boyhood.  For  some 
fifty  years  or  so,  the  name  of  a  distinguished  man  con- 
tinues in  the  remembrance  of  the  people  ;  then  it  va- 
nishes, or  becomes  fabulous.  Though  of  Gmnaii  pa- 
rentage, I  was  bom  in  Holland ;  and  for  me,  William 
of  Orange,  Stadtholder,  and  King  of  England,  is  the 
patriarch  of  all  common  great  men  and  heroes. 
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•<  Now,  close  by  William,  yon  obserire  Louis  XIV. 
as  the  peraon  who — '*  How  gladly  would  Lueidor  have 
cat  short  the  good  dd  man,  had  it  but  been  permitted 
him,  as  it  is  to  US  the  narrators :  for  the  whole  late  and 
latest  history  of  the  world  seemed  impending ;  as  from 
the  portraits  of  Frederick  the  Great  and  his  generals, 
towards  which  he  was  glancing,  was  but  too  clearly  to 
be  gathered. 

And  though  the  kindly  young  man  could  not  but  re- 
spect his  old  friend's  lively  sympadiy  in  these  things, 
or  deny  that  some  individual  features  and  views  in  this 
exhibitory  discourse  might  be  interesting  ;  yet  at  col- 
lege he  had  heard  the  late  and  latest  history  of  Eu- 
rope already ;  and  what  a  man  has  once  heard,  he  £ui- 
des  himself  to  know  for  ever,  Lucidor's  thoughts  were 
wandering  far  away ;  he  heard  not,  he  scarcely  saw ; 
and  was  just  on  the  point,  in  spite  of  all  politeness,  of 
flinging  himsdf  out,  and  tumbling  down  the  long  fatal 
stair,  when  a  loud  clapping  of  hands  was  heard  from 
below. 

While  Lucidor  restrained  his  movement,  the  old 
man  looked  over  through  the  window,  and  a  well- 
known  voice  resounded  from  beneath :  ^<  Come  down, 
for  Heaven  8  sake,  out  of  your  historic  picture  gallery, 
old  gentleman  I  Conclude  your  fasts  and  humiliations, 
and  help  me  to  appease  our  young  friend,  when  he 
leams  it.  Lucidor  s  horse  I  have  ridden  somewhat 
hard ;  it  has  lost  a  shoe,  and  I  was  obliged  to  leave  the 
beast  b^nd  me.  What  will  he  say  ?  He  is  too  abr 
surd,  when  one  behaves  absurdly." 
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<<  Come  up  I*'  said  the  old  man,  and  turned  in  to 
Lucidor :  "  Now,  what  say  you  ?**  Luddor  was  silent, 
and  the  wild  blade  entered.  The  discussion  of  the 
business  lasted  long:  at  length  it  was  determined  to 
despatch  the  groom  forthwith,  that  he  might  seek  the 
liorse  and  take  charge  of  it. 

Leavuig  the  old  man,  the  two  yonnkers  hastened  to 
the  house ;  Lucidor,  not  qidte  unwillingly,  submitting 
to  this  arrangement.  Come  of  it  what  might,  within 
these  wfdls  the  sole  wish  of  his  heart  was  included.  In 
such  desperate  cases,  we  are,  at  any  rate,  cut  off  from 
the  assistance  of  our  f^e  will ;  and  we  feel  ourselves 
relieved  for  a  moment,  when,  from  any  quarter,  direc- 
tion and  constraint  takes  hold  of  us.  Yet,  on  entering 
his  chamber,  he  found  himself  in  the  strangest  mood  ; 
like  a  man  who,  having  just  left  an  apartment  of  an  inn, 
is  forced  to  return  to  it,  by  the  breaking  of  an  axle. 

The  gay  yoimker  fell  upon  the  travelling-bag,  un- 
packing it  all  in  due  order ;  especially  selecting  every 
article  of  holiday  apparel,  which,  though  only  on  the 
travelling  scale,  was  to  be  found  there.  He  forced  Lu- 
cidor to  put  on  fresh  shoes  and  stockings ;  he  dressed 
for  him  his  clustering  brown  locks,  and  decked  him  at 
all  points  with  his  best  skill.  Then  stepping  back,  and 
surveying  our  fnend  and  his  own  handiwork,  from  head 
to  foot,  he  exclaimed  :  "  Now,  then,  my  good  fellow, 
you  do  look  like  a  man  that  has  some  pretensions  to 
pretty  damsels ;  and  serious  enough,  moreover,  to  spy 
about  you  for  a  bride.    Wait  one  moment !    You  shall 
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see  how  I  too  can  produce  myself,  when  the  hour  strikes. 
This  knack  I  learned  from  your  military  officers  ;  the 
girls  are  always  glancing  at  them ;  so  I  likewise  have 
enrolled  myself  among  a  certain  Soldiery ;  and  now  they 
look  at  me  too,  and  look  again,  and  no  soul  of 'them 
knows  what  to  make  of  it.  And  so,  from  this  looking 
and  relooking,  from  this  surprise  and  attention,  a  pretty 
enough  result  now  and  then  arises ;  which,  though  it 
were  not  lasting,  is  worth  enjoying  for  the  moment, 

<<  But,  come  along,  my  friend,  and  do  the  like  service 
for  me !  When  you  have  seen  me  case  myself  hy  piece- 
meal in  my  equipment,  you  will  not  say  that  wit  and 
invention  have  been  denied  me."  He  now  led  his  friend 
through  several  long  spacious  passages  of  the  old  castle. 
<<  I  have  quite  nestled  myself  here,"  cried  he.  <<  Though 
I  care  not  for  hiding,  I  like  to  be  alone ;  you  can  do  no 
good  with  other  people." 

They  were  passing  by  the  offioe-rooms,  just  as  a  ser- 
vant came  out  with  a  palniarchal  writing-apparatus, 
black,  massive,  and  complete ;  paper,  too,  was  not  for- 
gotten. 

"  I  know  what  is  to  be  blotted  here  again,"  cried 
tlie  younker :  "  go  thy  ways,  and  leave  me  the  key. 
Take  a  look  of  the  place,  Lucidor ;  it  will  amuse  you 
till  I  am  dressed.  To  a  friend  of  justice,  such  a  spot  is 
not  odious,  as  to  a  tamer  of  horses."  And  with  this,  he 
pushed  Lucidor  into  the  hall  of  judgment. 

Lucidor.  felt  himself  directly  in  a  well-known  and 
friendly  element ;  he  thought  of  the  days  when  he, 
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fixed  down  to  busineBs,  had  sat  at  snch  n  table  ;  and 
Iktening  and  writing,  had  trained  Lhnself  to  fak  art.  Nor 
did  he  &il  to  observe,  that  in  this  case  an  old  stately 
domestic  Chapel  had,  under  the  change  of  religious 
ideas,  'been  converted  to  the  service  of  Themis.  In  the 
repositories,  he  found  some  titles  and  acts  already  fa- 
mitiar  to  him :  in  these  very  matters  he  had  co-opera- 
ted, while  labouring  in  the  Capital.  Opening  a  bundle 
of  papers,  there  came  into  his  hands  a  rescript,  which 
he  himself  had  dictated ;  another,  of  which  he  had 
been  the  originat<M'.  Hand«writing  and  paper,  signet 
and  president's  signature,  everything  recalled  to  him 
that  season  of  juridical  effort,  of  youthful  hope.  And 
here,  when  he  looked  round,  and  saw  ,the  Oberamt- 
mann's  chair,  appointed  and  intended  for  himself;  so 
foir  a  place,  so  dignified  a  circle  of  activity,  which  he 
was  now  like  to  cast  away,  and  utterly  lose,  all  this 
oppressed  him  doubly  and  ti'ebly,  as  the  form  of  Lu- 
cinda  seemed  to  retire  from  him  at  the  same  time. 

He  turned  to  go  out  into  the  open  air,  but  found  him- 
self a  prisoner.  His  gay  friend,  heedlessly  or  roguish- 
ly, had  left  the  door  locked.  Lucidor,  however,  did 
not  long  continue  in  this  durance ;  for  the  other  re- 
turned ;  apologised  for  his  oversight,  and  really  called 
foith  good  humour  by  his  singular  appearance.  A  cer- 
tain audacity  of  colour  and  cut  in  his  clothes  was  sof- 
tened by  natural  taste,  as  even  to  tattooed  Indians  we 
refuse  not  a  certain  approbation.  "  To-day,"  cried  he, 
**  the  tedium  of  bygone  days  shall  be  made  good  to  us. 
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Worthy  friends,  merry  friends  are  come ;  pretty  girls, 
roguish  and  fond ;  and  my  father,  to  boot  i  and  wcm- 
der  on  wonder  I  your  father  too.  This  will  be  a  festi- 
val, truly ;  they  are  all  assembled  for  b*eakfa8t  in  the 
parlour." 

With  Luddor,  at  this  piece  of  information,  it  was  as  if 
he  were  looking  into  deep  fog ;  all  the  figures,  known 
and  unknown,  which  the  words  announced  to  him,  as- 
sumed a  spectral  aspect :  yet  his  resolution,  and  the  con- 
sciouffliess  of  a  pure  heart,  sustained  him ;  and,  in  a  few 
seccmds,  he  felt  himself  prepared  for  everything.  He 
followed  his  hastening  friend  with  a  steady  step,  firmly 
determined  to  await  the  issue,  be  what  it  might,  and 
explain  his  own  purposes,  come  what  come  might. 

And  yet,  at  the  very  threshold  of  the  hall,  he  was 
struck  with  some  alarm.  In  a  large  half  circle,  ranged 
round  by  the  windows,  he  immediately  descried  his 
lather  with  the  Oberamtmann,  both  splendidly  attired. 
The  two  sisters,  Antoni,  and  others  known  and  un- 
known, he  hurried  over  with  a  glance,  which  was 
threatening  to  grow  dim.  Half  wavering,  he  approach- 
ed his  father ;  who  bade  him  welcome  with  the  utmost 
kindness,  yet  in  a  certain  style  of  formality  which 
scarcely  invited  any  trustful  application.  Standing  be- 
fore so  many  persons,  he  looked  round  to  find  a  place 
among  them  for  the  moment :  he  might  have  arranged 
himself  beside  Lucinda;  but  Julia,  contrary  to  the 
rigour  of  etiquette,  made  room  for  him,  so  that  he  was 
forced  to  step  to  her  side.  Antoni  continued  by  Lu- 
cinda. 
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At  this  important  moment,  Laddor  again  felt  as  if 
he  were  a  del^ate ;  .and,  steeled  hy  his  wh<^e  jmidical 
sci^ice,  he  called  up  in  his  own  fayonr  the  fine  maxim : 
That  we  should  transact  afbirs  del^ated  to  ns  hy  a 
stranger,  as  if  they  were  onr  own ;  why  not  oor  own, 
therefore,  in  the  same  spirit  ?  Well  practised  in  official 
oraidons,  he  speedily  ran  over  what  he  had  to  say.  But 
the  company,  ranged  in  a  formal  semicircle,  seemed  to 
out-flank  him.  The  pmrport  of  his  speech  he  knew 
well ;  the  beginning  of  it  he  conld  not  find.  At  this  crisis, 
he  observed  on  a  table,  in  the  comer,  the  large  ink-giass, 
and  several  clerks  sitting  roimd  it :  the  Oboramtmann 
made  a  movement  as  if  to  solicit  attention  for  a  speech ; 
Ladder  wished  to  anticipate  him ;  and,  at  that  very 
moment,  Julia  pressed  his  hand.  This  threw  him  out 
of  all  self-possession ;  convinced  him  that  all  was  de- 
dded,  all  lost  for  him. 

With  the  whole  of  these  negotiations,  these  family 
alliances,  with  social  conventions  and  rules  of  good 
manners,  he  had  now  nothing  more  to  do :  he  snatch- 
ed his  hand  from  Julia's,  and  vanished  so  rapidly  from 
the  room,  that  the  company  lost  him  unawares,  and  he 
out  of  doors  could  not  find  himself  again. 

Shrinking  from  the  light  of  day,  which  shone  down 
upon  him  in  its  highest  splendour ;  avoiding  the  eyes 
of  men ;  dreading  seaich  and  pursuit,  he  hurried  for- 
wards, and  reached  the  large  garden-halL  Here  his 
knees  were  like  to  fail  him ;  he  rushed  in,  and  threw 
lumself^  utterly  comfortless,  upon  the  sofa  beneath  the 
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mirror.  Amid  the  polished  arrangements  of  society, 
to  be  caught  in  such  unspeakable  perpl^ty  I  It  dash- 
ed to  and  fro  like  waves  about  him  and  within  him. 
His  past  existence  was  struggling  with  his  present ;  it 
was  a  frightful  moment. 

And  so  he  lay  fw  a  time,  with  his  face  hid  in  the 
cushion,  <m  which  last  night  Ludnda's  arm  had  rest- 
ed. Altogether  sunk  in  his  sorrow,  he  had  heard  no 
footsteps  approach ;  feeling  some  one  touch  him,  he 
started  up,  and  perceived  Lucinda  standing  by  his 
side. 

Fancying  they  had  sent  her  to  bring  him  back,  had 
commissioned  her  to  lead  him  with  fit  sisterly  words 
into  the  assemblage  to  front  his  hated  doom,  he  ex- 
claimed.: ^^  You  they  should  not  have  sent,  Lucinda ; 
for  it  was  you  that  drove  me  away.  I  will  not  return. 
Give  me,  if  you  are  capable  of  any  pity,  procure  me 
convenience  and  means  of  flight.  For,  that  you  your- 
self may  testify  how  impossible  it  was  to  bring  me 
back,  listen  to  the  explanation  of  my  conduct,  which 
to  you  and  all  of  them  must  seem  insane.  Hear  now 
the  oath  which  I  have  sworn  in  my  soul,  and  which  I 
incessantly  repeat  in  words  :  with  you  only  did  I  wish 
to  live ;  with  you  to  enjoy,  to  employ  my  days^  from 
youth  to  old  age,  in  true  honourable  union.  And  let 
this  be  as  firm  and  sure  as  aught  ever  sworn  before  the 
altar ;  this  which  I  now  swear,  now  when  I  leave  you, 
the  most  pitiable  of  all  men.'' 

He  made  a  movement  to  glide  past  her,  as  she  stood 
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close  befbre  him ;  but  she  caught  him  sofUy  in  her 
arms.     <'  What  is  this  I"  exclaimed  he. 

<<  Lacidor  I'*  cried  she,  ^<  not  pitiable  as  yon  think : 
yon  are  mine,  I  am  yomB ;  I  hold  yon  in  my  arms ; 
delay  not  to  throw  your  arms  about  me.  '  Your  father 
has  agreed  to  all ;  Antoni  marries  my isister» " 

In  astonishment  he  recoiled  from  her :  ^  Can  it  be  ?" 
Luanda  smiled  and  nodded ;  he  drew  back  from  her 
arms.  **  "Lett  me  view  once  more,  at  a  distance^,  what 
is  to  be  mine  so  nearly,  so  inseparably."  He  grasped 
her  hands  :  <<  Lucinda^  are  you  mine  ?" 

She  answered :  ^*  Well,  then,  yes,"  the  sweetest  tears 
in  the  truest  eyes ;  he  clasped  her  to  his  breast,  and 
threw  his  head  behind  hers ;  he  hung  like  a  shipwreck- 
ed mariner  on  the  cli£&  of  the  coast ;  the  ground  still 
shook  under  him.  And  now  his  enraptured  eye^  again 
opening,  lighted  on  the  mirror.  He  saw  her  there  in 
his  arms,  himself  clasped  in  hers ;  he  looked  down, 
and  again  to  the  image.  Such  emotions  accompany 
man  throughout  his  life.  In  the  mirror,  also,  he  beheld 
the  landscape,  which  last  night  had  appeared  to  him  so 
baleful  and  ominous,  now  lying  fairer  and  brighter  than 
ever ;  and  himself  in  such  a  posture,  on  such  a  back- 
ground I  Abundant  recompense  for  all  sorrows  ! 

<<  We  are  not  alone,"  said  Lucinda ;  and  scarcely 
had  he  recovered  from  his  rapture,  when,  all  decked 
and  gi^landed,  a  company  of  girls  and  boys  came  for- 
ward, carrying  wreaths  of  flowers,  and  crowding  the 
entrance  of  the  Hall     <<  This  is  not  the  way,"  cried 
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Lncinda :  ^^  how  prettily  it  was  arranged,  and  now  it 
is  all  running  into  tumnlt  I*'  A  gay  march  sounded 
from  a  distance ;  and  the  company  were  seen  coming 
on. by  the  large  road  in  stately  procession.  Lncidor 
hesitated  to  advance  towards  them ;  only  on  her  arm 
did  he  seem  certain  of  his  steps.  She  staid  beside  him, 
expecting  from  moment  to  moment  the  solemn  scene 
of  meeting,  of  thanks  for  pardon  already  given. 

But  by  the  capricious  gods  it  was  otherwise  deter- 
mined. The  gay  clanging  sound  of  a  postilion's  horn, 
from  the  opposite  side,  seemed  to  throw  the  whole 
ceremony  into  rout.  <<  Who  can  be  coming  ?"  cried 
Lucinda.  The  thought  of  a  strange  presence  was  fright- 
frd  to  Lucidor ;  and  the  carriage  seemed  entirely  un- 
known to  him.  A  doubloHseated,  new,  spick-and-span 
new  travelling  chaise  I  It  rolled  up  to  the  Hall.  A 
well-dressed,  handsome  boy  sprang  down ;  opened  the 
door ;  but  no  one  dismounted ;  the  chaise  was  empty. 
The  boy  stept  into  it ;  with  a  dexterous  touch  or  two 
he  threw  back  the  tilts ;  and  there,  in  a  twinkling, 
stood  the  daintiest  vehicle  in  readiness  for  the  gayest 
drive,  before  the  eyes  of  the  whole  party,  who  were 
now  advancing  to  the  spot.  Antoni,  outhastening  the 
rest,  led  Julia  to  the  carriage.  "  Try  if  this  machine,'' 
said  he,  "  will  please  you ;  if  you  can  sit  in  it,  and 
over  the  smoothest  roads,  roll  through  the  world  be- 
side me  :  I  will  lead  you  by  no  other  but  the  smooth- 
est ;  and  when  a  strait  comes,  we  shall  know  how  to 
help  ourselves.  Over  the  mountains,  sumpters  shall 
carry  us,  and  our  coach  also." 
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<<  You  are  a  dear  creature !"  cried  Julia.  The  boy^ 
came  forward ;  and,  with  the  quickness  of  a  conjurer^ 
exhibited  all  the  conveniences^  little  advantages,  com- 
forts, and  celerities  of  the  whole  light  edifice. 

«  On  Earth  I  have  no  thanks,"  cried  Julia ;  '<  but 
from  ibis  little  moving  Heaven,  from  this  doud,  into 
which  you  raise  me,  I  will  heartily  thank  you."  She 
had  already  bounded  in,  throwing  him  kind  looks  and 
a  kiss  of  the  hand.  ^^  For  the  present  you  come  not 
hither;  but  there  is  another  whom  I  mean  to  take 
along  with  me  in  this  proof  excursion ;  he  himself  has 
still  a  proof  to  undergo."  She  called  to  Lucidor ;  who, 
just  then  occupied  in  mute  conversation  with  his  father 
and  father-in-law,  willingly  took  refrige  in  the  light 
vehicle;  feeling  an  irresistible  necessity  to  dissipate 
his  thoughts  in  some  way  or  other,  though  it  were  but 
for  a  moment.  He  placed  himself  beside  her ;  she  di- 
rected the  postilion  where  he  was  to  drive.  Instantly 
they  darted  off,  enveloped  in  a  cloud  of  dust ;  and  va- 
nished from  the  eyes  of  the  amazed  spectators. 

Julia  fixed  herself  in  the  comer,  as  firmly  and  com- 
modiously  as  she  could  wish.  <<  Now  do  you  shift  into 
that  one  too,  good  brother  ;  so  that  we  may  look  each 
other  rightly  in  the  face." 

Ltundor.  You  feel  my  confusion,  my  embarrass- 
ment :  I  am  still  as  if  in  a  dream  ;  help  me  out  of  it. 

Julia,  Look  at  these  gay  peasants,  how  kindly  they 
salute  us !  You  have  never  seen  the  Upper  Hamlet  yet, 
since  you  came  hither.     All  good  substantial  people 
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there,  and  all  thwoughly  devoted  to  me.  No  one  of 
them  so  rich  that  you  cannot,  hy  a  time,  do  a  little 
kind  service  to  him.  This  road,  which  we  whirl  along 
so  smoothly,  is  my  father's  doing ;  another  of  his  he- 
nefits  to  the  community. 

Jjucidor,  I  helieve  it,  and  willingly  admit  it :  hut 
what  have  these  external  things  to  do  with  the  per- 
plexity of  my  internal  feelings  ? 

Jfdia,  Patience  a  little  I  I  will  show  you  the  riches 
of  this  world  and  the  glory  thereof.  Here  now  we  are 
at  the  top  I  Do  but  look  how  clear  the  level  country 
lies  all  round  us  leaning  against  the  mountains  I  All 
these  villages  are  much,  much  indebted  to  my  father ; 
to  mother  and  daughters  too.  The  grounds  of  yop 
little  hamlet  are  the  border. 

Lucidar,  Surely  you  are  in  a  very  strange  mood : 
you  do  not  seem  to  be  saying  what  you  meant  to  say. 

Jtdia.  But  now  look  down  to  the  left ;  how  beau- 
tifully all  this  itnfolds  itself!  The  Church,  with  its 
high  lindens ;  the  Amthaus,  with  its  poplars,  behind 
the  village  knoll !  Here,  too,  are  the  garden  and  the 
park. 

The  postilion  drove  faster. 

Julia,  The  Hall  up  yonder  you  know :  it  looks  al- 
most as  well  here,  as  this  sc«ne  does  from  it.  Here, 
at  the  tree,  we  shall  stop  a  moment :  now  in  this  very 
spot  our  image  is  reflected  in  the  large  rain*or ;  there 
they  see  us  full  well,  but  we  cannot  see  ourselves. — 
Go  along,  postilion ! — There,  some  little  while  ago, 
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two  people,  I  believe,  were  reflected  at  a  shorter  dis- 
tance ;  uid,  if  I  am  not  exceedbgly  mistaken,  to  their 
great  mutual  satisfaction. 

Lucidor,  in  ill  humour,  answered  nothing :  they  went 
on  for  some  time  in  silence,  driring  very  hard.  <<  Here," 
said  Julia,  '^  the  bad  road  begins :  a  service  left  for 
you  to  do,  some  day.  Before  we  go  lower,  lod^  down 
once  more.  My  mother's  boxtree  risea  with  its  royal 
summit  over  all  the  rest.  Thou  wilt  drive,"  continued 
she  to  the  postilion,  <<  down  this  rough  road ;  we  shall 
take  the  foot-path  through  the  dale,  and  so  be  aooner 
at  the  other  side  than  thou."  In  dismounting,  she  aned : 
**  WeU,  now,  you  will  confess,  the  Wandering  Jew, 
this  restless  Antoni  the  Traveller  can  arrange  his  pil- 
grimages prettily  enough  lor  himself  and  his  compa- 
moi|s:  it  IB  a  very  beautiful  and  eommodioua  car- 
riage." 

And  with  this  she  tripped  away  down  hill :  Lucidor 
followed  her,  in  deep  thought ;  she  was  sitting  on  a 
pleasant  seat ;  it  was  Lucinda  s  little  spot.  She  invited 
him  to  sit  by  her. 

Julia.  So  now  we  are  sitting  here,  and  one  is  no- 
thing to  the  other.  Thus  it  was  destined  to  be.  The 
little  Quicksilver  would  not  suit  you.  Love  it  you 
could  not,  it  was  hateful  to  you. 

Luctdor*8  astonishment  increased. 

Julia.  But  Lucuida,  indeed  !  She  is  the  pamgoa  of 
all  peifections  ;  and  the  pi'etty  sistei*  was  once  for  all 
cast  out.  I  see  it,  the  question  hovers  on  yiaur  lips : 
who  has  told  us  all  so  accurately  ? 
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Ltundor,  There  is  treachery  in  it  I 

Jtdia.  Yes,  truly  I  There  has  been  a  Traitor  at  work 
in  the  matter. 

Ltundor.  Name  him. 

Julicu  He  is  soon  unmasked :  You  I  You  have  Uie 
praiseworthy  or  blameworthy  custom  of  talking  to  your- 
self :  and  now,  in  the  name  of  all,  I  must  confess  that 
in  turn  we  have  oveiiieard  you. 

Lucidar  (starting  up).  A  sorry  piece  of  hospitality, 
to  lay  snares  far  a  stranger  in  this  way ! 

Julia.  By  no  means  I  We  thought  not  of  watching 
you,  more  than  any  other.  But,  you  know,  your  bed 
stands  in  the  recess  of  the  wall ;  on  the  opposite  side 
is  another  alcove,  commonly  employed  for  laying  up 
household  articles.  Hither,  some  days  before,  we  had 
shifted  our  old  nran's  bed ;  being  anxious  about  him  in 
his  remote  Hermitage :  and  here,  the  first  night,  you 
started  some  such  passionate  soliloquy,  which  he  next 
morning  took  his  opportunity  of  rehearsing. 

Lucidor  had  not  the  heart  to  interrupt  her.  He 
withdrew. 

Jidia  (rising  and  following  him).  What  a  service 
this  discovery  did  us  all  I  For  I  will  confess,  if  you 
were  not  positively  disagreeable,  the  situation  which 
awaited  me  was  not  by  any  means  to  my  mind.  To 
be  Fran  Oberamtmannin,  what  a  dreadfol  state  I  To 
have  a  brave  gallant  husband,  who  is  to  pass  judgment 
on  the  people  ;  and,  for  sheer  judgment,  cannot  get  to 
justice  I  Who  can  please  neither  high  nor  low ;  and, 
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what  is  worst,  Hot  eyen  himself!  I  know  what  my 
poor  mother  su£fered  from  the  incomiptihility,  the  in- 
flexibility of  my  father.  At  last,  indeed,  but  not  till 
her  death,  a  certain  meekness  took  possession  of  him  : 
he  seemed  to  suit  himself  to  the  world,  to  make  a  truce 
with  those  evils  which,  till  then,  he  had  yaiDly  striren 
to  conquer. 

Luddor  (stopping  short;  extremely  discontented 
with  the  incident ;  vexed  at  this  light  mode  of  treating 
it).  For  the  sport  of  an  evening  this  might  pass ;  but  to 
practise  such  a  disgracing  mystification,  day  and  night 
against  an  unsuspicious  stranger,  is  not  pardonable. 

JuUa.  We  are  all  equally  deep  in  the  crime ;  we  all 
hearkened  you :  yet  I  alone  pay  the  penalty  of  eaves* 
dropping. 

Luddor.  AUI  So  much  the  more  unpardcmable  I 
And  how  could  you  look  at  me,  throt^hout  the  day, 
without  blushing,  whom  at  night  you  were  so  con- 
temptuously overreaching  ?  But  I  see  clearly  with  a 
glance,  that  your  arrangements  by  day  were  planned 
to  make  mockery  of  me.  A  fine  family !  And  where 
was  your  father's  love  of  justice  all  this  while  I— -And 
Lucinda  I — 

Jtdia,  And  Lucinda  I  What  a  tone  was  that !  You 
meant  to  say,  did  not  you,  How  deeply  it  grieved  your 
heart  to  think  ill  of  Lucinda,  to  rank  her  in  a  class  with 
the  rest  of  us. 

Lucidor.  I  cannot  understand  Lucinda. 

Julia.  In  other  words,  this  pure  noble  soul,  this 
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peacefally  composed  nature,  benevolence,  goodness  it- 
self, this  woman  as  she  should  be,  tmites  with  a  light- 
minded  company,  with  a  freakish  sister,  a  spoiled  bro- 
ther, and  certain  mysterious  persons  I  That  is  incom- 
prehensible ! 

Lticidor.  Yes,  indeed,  it  is  incomprehensible. 

JuUa,  Comprehend  it  then  I  Lucinda,  like  the  rest 
of  us,  had  her  hands  bound.  Could  you  have  seen  her 
perplexity,  how  fain  she  would  have  told  you  all,  how 
often  she  was  on  the  very  eve  of  doing  it,  you  would 
now  love  her  doubly  and  trebly,  if  indeed  true  love 
were  not  always  tenfold  and  hundredfold  of  itself.  I  can 
assure  you,  moreover,  that  all  of  us  at  length  thought 
the  joke  too  long. 

Lticidor.  Why  did  you  not  end  it  then  ? 

Julia.  That,  too,  I  must  explain.  No  sooner  had 
my  father  got  intelligence  of  your  first  monologue,  and 
seen,  as  was  easy  to  do,  that  none  of  his  children  woidd 
object  to  such  an  exchalige,  than  he  determined  on 
visiting  your  father.  The  importance  of  the  business 
gave  him  much  anxiety.  A  father  alone  can  feel  the 
respect  which  is  due  to  a  father.  <<  He  must  be  in« 
formed  of  it  in  the  first  place,"  said  mine,  <<  that  he 
may  not  in  the  end,  when  we  are  all  agreed,  be  reduced 
to  give  a  forced  and  displeased  consent.  I  know  him 
well-:  I  know  how  any  thought,  any  wish,  any  pur- 
pose cleaves  to  him ;  and  I  have  my  own  fears  about 
the  issue.  Julia,  his  maps  and  pictures,  he  has  long 
viewed  as  one  thing ;  he  has  it  in  his  eye  to  transport 
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all  this  hi^er^  when  tiie  young  pair  are  once  settled 
here,  and  his  old  pupil  cannot  change  her  abode  so 
readily ;  on  us  he  is  to  bestow  his  holidays ;  and  who 
knows  what  other  kind  friendly  things  he  has  project- 
ed. He  must  forthwith  be  informed  what  a  trick  Na- 
ture has  played  us,  while  yet  nothing  is  d^lared,  no- 
thing is  determined/'  And  with  this,  he  exacted  from 
us  all  the  most  solemn  promise  that  we  should  observe 
yoU,  and  come  what  might,  retain  you  here  till  his  re- 
turn. How  this  return  has  been  protnu;ted ;  what  art^ 
toil,  and  persererance  it  has  cost  to  gain  your  father's 
c<msent,  he  himself  will  infcHrm  you.  In  short,  the  bu- 
siness is  adjusted;  Lucinda  is  yours. 

And  thus  had  the  two  promenaders,  sharply  remo* 
ying^rom  their  first  resting-place,  then  pausing  by  the 
way,  then  speaking,  and  walking  slowly  through  the 
green  fields,  at  last  reached  the  height,  where  another 
well-leirelled  road  received  them.  The  carriage  came 
whirling  up :  Julia  in  the  meanwhile  turned  her  friend's 
attention  to  a  strange  sight.  The  whole' machinery,  of 
which  her  gay  brother  had  bragged  so  much,  was  now 
alire  and  in  motion ;  the  wheels  were  already  heaving 
up  and  down  a  multitude  of  people ;  the  seesaws  were 
flying ;  maypoles  had  their  climbers ;  and  many  a  bold 
artful  swing  and  spring  over  the  heads  of  an  innume- 
rable multitude  you  might  see  ventured.  The  younker 
had  set  all  agoing,  that  so  the  guests,  after  dinner, 
might  have  a  gay  spectacle  awaiting  them.  "  Thou 
wilt  drive  through  the  Nether  Hamlet,"  cried  Julia ; 
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^<  the  people  wish  me  well,  and  they  sliall  see  how 
well  I  am  off." 

The  Hamlet  was  empty :  the  yomig  people  had  all 
nm  to  the  swings  and  seesaws ;  old  men  and  women^ 
roused  hy  the  driver's  horn,  appeared  at  doors  and  win- 
dows ;  every  one  gave  salutations  and  blessings,  ex^ 
claiming :  «  O  what  a  lovely  pair  I*' 

JitUcu  There,  do  you  hear  ?  We  should  have  suited 
well  enough  together  after  all ;  you  may  rue  it  yet. 

Zoicidor.  But  now,  dear  sister ! 

Jtdia.  Ha !  Now  dear,  when  you  are  rid  of  me  ? 

Lticidor.  One  single  word  !  On  you  rests  a  heavy 
accusation :  what  did  you  mean  by  that  squeeze  of  the 
hand,  when  you  knew  and  felt  my  dreadful  situation  ? 
A  thing  so  radically  wicked  I  have  never  met  with  in 
my  life  before. 

Julia.  Thank  Heaven,  we  are  now  quits ;  now  all 
is  pardoned.  I  had  no  mind  for  yoUy  that  is  certain ; 
but  that  you  had  utterly  and  absolutely  no  mind  for 
me,  this  was  a  thing  which  no  young  woman  could  for- 
give ;  and  the  squeeze  of  the  hand,  observe  you,  was 
for  the  rogue.  I  do  confess,  it  was  almost  too  roguish ; 
and  I  forgive  myself,  because  I  forgive  you ;  and  so  let 
all  be  forgotten  and  forgiven  I  Here  is  my  hand. 

He  took  it ;  she  cried :  ^^  Here  we  are  again  !  In 
our  park  again  ;  and  so  in  a  trice,  we  whirl  through  the 
wide  world,  and  back  too  ;  we  shall  meet  again." 

They  had  reached  the  garden-hall ;  it  seemed  emp- 
ty ;  the  company,  tired  of  waiting,  had  gone  out  to  walk. 
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Antoni,  however,  and  Lucinda  came  forth.  Julia  step- 
ping from  the  carriage  flew  to  her  friend ;  she  thanked 
him  in  a  cordial  emhrace,  and  restrained  not  the  most 
joyfiil  tears.    The  hrave  man's  cheeks  reddened,  his 

featmres  looked  forth  mafolded ;  his  eye  glanced  moist ; 
and  a  fair  imposing  youth  shone  through  the  veil. 
And  so  hoth  pairs  moved  off  to  join  the  company, 

with  feelings  which  the  finest  dream  could  not  have 

given  them. 
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CHAPTER  LAST. 

<<  Thus^  my  fnends,"  said  Lenardo,  after  a  short  pre- 
amble, **  if  we  surrey  the  most  populous  provinces  and 
kingdoms  of  the  firm  Earth,  we  observe  on  all  sides 
that  wherever  an  available  soil  appears,  it  is  cultivatedy 
planted,  shaped,  beautified ;  and  in  the  same  propor- 
tion, coveted,  taken  into  possession,  fortified  and  de« 
fended.  Hereby  we  bring  home  to  our  conceptions  the 
high  worth  of  property  in  land ;  and  are  obliged  to 
consider  it  as  the  first  and  best  acquirement  that  can  be 
allotted  to  man.  And  if  on  closer  inspection  we  find 
parental  and  filial  love,  the  union  of  countrymen  and 
townsmen,  and  therefore  the  universal  feeling  of  pa- 
triotism, founded  immediately  on  tliis  same  interest  in 
the  soil,  we  cannot  but  regard  that  seizing  and  retain* 
ing  of  Space,  in  the  great  or  the  small  scale,  as  a  thing 
still  more  important  and  venerable.  Yes,  Nature  her« 
self  has  so  ordered  it  I  A  man  born  on  the  glebe  comes 
by  habit  to  beloAg  to  it ;  the  two  grow  together,  and 
the  fairest  ties  are  spun  from  their  union.  Who  is  there 
then  that  woidd  spitefully  disturb  this  foundationrstone 
of  all  existence ;  that  woidd  blindly  deny  the  worth  and 
dignity  of  such  precious  and  peculiar  gifts  of  Heaven  ?. 
<<  And  yet  we  may  assert,  that  if  what  man  pos* 
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sesses  is  of  great  worth,  what  he  does  and  accomplishes 
must  he  of  still  greater.  In  a  wide  view  of  things, 
therefore^  we  must  look  on  property  in  land  as  one 
small  part  of  the  possessions  that  have  heen  given  ns. 
Of  these  the  greatest  and  the  most  precious  part  consists 
especially  in  nHiat  is  moveable,  and  in  what  is  gained 
by  a  moving  life. 

<<  Towards  this  qnarter,  we  younger  men  are  pecui- 
Uatly  constrained  to  turn ;  for  thoi^h  we  had  inherit- 
ed from  our  fathers  the  desire  of  abiding  and  continu- 
ing, we  find  ourselves  called  by  a  thousand  causes  no- 
wise to  shut  our  eyes  against  a  wider  outlook  and  sur- 
vey. Let  us  hasten,  then,  to  the  shore  of  the  Ocean, 
and  convince  ourselves  nHiat  boundless  graces  are  still 
lying  open  to  activity ;  and  confess  that,  by  the  bare 
thot^ht  of  this,  we  are  roused  to  new  vigour. 

*^  Yet  not  to  lose  ourselves  in  these  vast  expanses,  let 
us  direct  our  attention  to  the  long  and  large  surface  of  so 
many  countries  and  kingdoms,  combined  together  on  the 
foce  of  the  Earth.  Here  we  behold  great  tracts  of  land 
tenanted  by  Nomades;  whose  towns  are  moveable, 
whose  lifoHsupporting  household  goods  can  be  trans- 
ferred from  place  to  place.  We  see  them  in  the  middle 
of  the  deserts,  on  wide  green  pasturages^  lying  as  it  were 
at  anchor  in  their  desired  haven.  Such  movement,  such 
wandering,  becomes  a  habit  with  them,  a  necessity ;  in 
the  end  they  grow  to  regard  the  surface  of  the  world 
as  if  it  were  not  bulwarked  by  mountains,  were  not 
cut  asunder  by  streams.  Have  we  not  seen  the  North- 
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east  flow  towards  the  Southwest,  one  people  driving 
another  hefore  it,  and  lordship  and  property  alU^ther 
changed  ? 

<<  From  over-popaloos  countries,  a  similar  calamity 
may  again,  in  the  great  circle  of  vicissitades,  occur 
m(nre  than  once.  What  we  have  to  dread  from  foreign- 
ers, it  may  he  difficult  to  say ;  but  it  is  curious  enough, 
that  by  our  own  over-population,  we  ourselves  are 
thronging  one  another  in  our  own  domains,  and  with- 
out waiting  to  be  driven,  are  driving  one  another  forth, 
passing  sentence  of  banishment  each  against  his  fellow. 

<<  Here  now  is  the  place  and  season  for  giving  scope 
in  our  bosoms,  without  spleen  or  anger,  to  a  love  of 
movement ;  for  unfettering  that  impatient  wish  which 
excites  us  to  change  our  abode.  Yet,  whatever  we  may 
purpose  and  intend,  let  it  be  accomplished  not  from 
passion,  or  from  any  other  influence  of  force,  but  from 
a  conviction  corresponding  to  the  wisest  judgment  and 
deliberation. 

<<  It  has  been  said,  and  over  again  said :  Where  I  am 
well,  is  my  coimtry  I  But  this  consolatory  saw  were 
better  worded :  Where  I  am  useful,  is  my  country  I  At 
home,  you  may  be  useless,  and  the  fact  not  instantly  ob- 
served ;  abroad  in  the  world,  the  useless  man  is  speedily 
convicted.  And  now,  if  I  say :  Let  each  endeavour  every 
where  to  be  of  use  to  himself  and  others,  this  is  not  a 
precept,  or  a  counsel,  but  the  utterance  of  life  itself* 

<<  Cast  a  glance  over  the  terrestrial  ball,  and  for  the 
present  leave  the  ocean  out  of  sight ;  let  not  its  hurry- 
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mg  fleets  distract  your  liionghts :  but  fix  yovr  eye  on 
the  firm  earth>  and  be  amazed  to  see  bow  it  is  over- 
flowed  with  a  swarming  ant  tribe,  jostling  and  crossing, 
and  ronning  to  and  fro  for  ever  I  So  was  it  ordained  of 
Ike  Lord  himself,  when  obstructing  the  Tower  of  Babel, 
he  scattered  the  human  race  abroad  into  all  the  world. 
Let  us  praise  his  name  on  this  account,  for  the  blessing 
has  extended  to  all  generations. 

**  Observe  now,  and  cheerfully,  how  the  young,  on 
.every  side,  instantly  get  into  movement*  As  instruc- 
tion is  not  ofiiered  them  within  doors,  and  knocks  not 
at  their  gates,  they  hasten  forthwith  to  those  countries 
end  cities  whither  the  call  of  science  and  wisdom  al- 
lures them.  Here,  no  sooner  have  they  gained  a  rapid 
and  scanty  training,  than  they  feel  themselves  impelled 
to  look  round  in  the  world,  whether  here  and  there 
some  profitable  experience,  applicable  to  their  objects, 
may  not  be  met  with  and  appropriated.  Let  these  try 
their  fortune  I  We  turn  from  them  to  those  completed 
and  distinguished  men,  those  noble  inquirers  into  Na- 
•  ture,  who  wittingly  encounter  every  diflGiculty,  every 
peril,  that  to  the  world  they  may' lay  the  world  open, 
and,  through  the  most  Impassable,  pave  easy  roads. 

<<  But  observe  also,  on  beaten  highways,  how  dust  on 
dust,  in  long  cloudy  trains,  mounts  up,  betokening  the 
track  of  commodious  top-laden  carriages,  in  which  the 
rich,  the  noble,  and  so  many  others,  are  whirled  along ; 
whose  varying  purposes  and  dispositions  Yorick  ha» 
most  daintily  explained  to  us. 
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<<  These  the  gtout  craftsman,  on  foot,  may  cheerily 
gaze  after ;  for  whom  his  comitry  has  made  it  a  duty  to 
appropriate  foreign  skill,  and  not  till  this  has  heen  ac- 
complished, to  revisit  his  paternal  hearth.  In  still  greats 
nnmhers,  do  traffickers  and  dealers  meet  us  on  our  road : 
the  little  trader  must  not  neglect,  from  time  to  time,  to 
forsake  his  shop  that  he  may  visit  fairs  and  markets,, 
may  approach  the  great  merchant,  and  increase  his  own 
small  profit,  hy  example  and  participation  of  the  hound- 
less.  But  yet  more  restlessly  do  we  descry  cruizing  on 
horseback,  singly,  on  all  high  and  bye  ways,  that  multi- 
tude of  persons  whose  business  it  is,  in  lawful  wise,  to 
make  forcible  pretension  to  our  purses.  Samples  of  all 
sorts,  prize-catalogues,  invitations  to  purchase,  pursue 
us  into  town-houses  and  country-houses,  and  where;- 
ever  we  may  seek  refuge :  diligently  they  assault  ua 
and  surprise  us ;  themselves  offering  the  opportunity, 
which  it  would  have  entered  no  man'is  mind  to  seek. 
And  what  shall  I  say  of  that  People  which,  before  all 
others,  arrogates  to  itself  the  blessing  of  perpetual  wan- 
dering, and  by  its  moveable  activity  contrives  to  over- 
reach the  resting,  and  to  overstep  the  walking  ?     Of 
them  we  must  say  neither  ill  nor  good ;  no  good,  be- 
cause our  League  stands  on  its  guard  against  them ;  no 
ill,  because  the  wanderer,  mindful  of  reciprocal  advan- 
tage, is  bound  to  treat  with  friendliness  whomsoever  he 
may  meet. 

*'*'  But  now,  above  all,  we  must  mention  with  pecu' 
liar  affection,  the  whole  race  of  artists ;  for  they,  too, 
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are  thoroiigMy  involved  in  this  univenml  movement. 
Does  not  the  painter  wander,  with  palkt  and  eaael, 
from  face  to  hce ;  and  are  not  his  kindred  labonrera 
summoned,  now  this  way,  now  that,  hecanse  in  all 
places  there  is  something  to  be  built  and  to  be  £B8hion- 
ed  ?  More  briskly,  howev^,  paces  the  musician  on  his 
way ;  for  he  peculiarly  it  is  that  for  a  new  ear  has  pro- 
vided new  surprise,  for  a  firesh  mind  fresh  astonish- 
ment. Players,  too^  though  they  now  despise  the  cart 
of  Thespis,  still  rove  about  in  little  choirs ;  and  their 
moving  work!,  wherever  they  appear,  is  speedily  enough 
built  up.  So  likewise,  individually,  renouncing  seri- 
ous profitable  engagements,  these  men  delight  to  change 
place  with  place,  according  as  rising  talents,  combined 
with  rising  wants,  frumish  pretext  and  occasion.  For 
this  success  they  commonly  prepare  themselves,  by 
leaving  no  important  stage  in  their  native  land  untrod- 
den. 

"  Nor  let  us  foiget  to  cast  a  glance  over  ^e  profes- 
sorial class :  these,  too,  you  find  in  continual  motion, 
occupying  and  forsaking  one  chair  after  the  other,  to 
scatter  richly  abroad  on  every  side  the  seeds  of  a  hasty 
culture.  More  assiduous,  however,  and  of  wider  aim, 
are  those  pious  souls  who  disperse  themselves  through 
all  quarters  of  the  world,  to  bring  salvation  to  thdr 
brethren.  Others,  on  the  contrary,  are  pilgriming  to 
seek  salvation  for  themselves :  they  march  in  hosts  to 
consecrated^  wonder-working  places,  there  to  ask  and 
receive  what  was  denied  their  souls  at  home. 
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'  <<  And  if  all  these  sorts  of  men  surprise  ns  less  by 
their  wandering,  as  for  most  part,  without  wanderii^, 
the  business  of  their  life  were  impossible,  of  those 
again  who  dedicate  their  diligence  to  the  soil,  we 
should  certainly  expect  that  they,  at  least,  were  fixed. 
By  no  means  I  Even  without  possession,  occupation 
is  conceivable ;  and  we  behold  the  eager  farmer  forsa- 
king the  ground  which  for  years  has  yielded  him  profit 
and  enjoyment :  impatiently  he  searches  after  similar  or 
greater  profit,  be  it  far  or  near.  Nay,  the  owner  him- 
self will  abandon  his  new-grubbed  clearage  so  soon  as, 
by  his  cultivation,  he  has  rendered  it  commodious  for 
a  less  enterprising  husbandman :  once  more  he  presses 
into  the  wilderness ;  again  makes  space  for  himself  in 
the  forests ;  in  recompense  of  that  first  toiling,  a  double 
and  treble  space ;  on  which  also,  it  may  be,  he  thinks 
not  to  continue. 

<<  There  we  shall  leave  him,  bickering  with  bears  and 
other  monsters ;  and  turn  back  into  the  polished  world, 
where  we  find  the  state  of  things  no  whit  more  sta- 
tionary. Do  but  view  any  great  and  regulated  king- 
dom :  the  ablest  mtk  is  also  the  man  who  moves  the 
oftenest ;  at  the  beck  of  his  prince,  at  the  order  of  his 
minister,  the  Serviceable  is  transferred  from  place  to 
place.  To  him  also  our  precept  will  apply :  Every- 
where endeavour  to  be  useM,  everywhere  you  are  at 
home.  Yet  if  we  observe  important  statesmen  lea- 
ving, though  reluctantly,  their  high  stations,  we  have 
reason  to  deplore  their  fate ;  for  we  can  neither  recog- 
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nite  them  as  emigraton  nor  as  migimton :  not  as  emi- 
graioTB,  because  tbey  forego  a  covetable  sitnatioii  with- 
out any  prospect  of  a  better  even  seeming  to  open ;  not 
•8  migrators,  becAuse  to  be  useful  in  other  places  is  a 
fortune  seldom  granted  them. 

<<  For  the  seedier,  again,  a  life  of  peculiar  wandering 
is  if)pointed ;  even  in  peace,  now  this,  now  that  post 
is  intrusted  to  him ;  to  fight,  at  hand  or  a£u*  off  for  his 
native  country,  he  must  keep  himself  perpetually  in 
motion  or  readiness  to  move ;  and  not  for  immediate 
defence  alone,  but  also  to  fulfil  the  remote  purposes  of 
nations  and  rulers,  he  turns  his  steps  towards  all  quar- 
ters of  the  world ;  and  to  few  of  his  craft  is  it  given  to 
find  any  resting-place.  And  as,  in  the  soldier,  courage 
is  his  first  and  highest  quality,  so  this  must  always  be 
considered  as  united  with  fidelity ;  and  accordingly  we 
find  certain  nations,  famous  for  trustworthiness,  called 
^  forth  from  then*  home,  and  serving  spiritual  or  temporal 
regents  as  body-guards. 

^^  Another  class  of  persons  indispensable  to  govern- 
ments, and  also  of  extreme  mobility,  we  see  in  those 
negotiators,  who,  despatched  froi#  court  to  court,  be- 
leaguer princes  and  ministers,  and  overnet  the  whole 
inhabited  world  with  their  invisible  threads.  Of  these 
men  also,  no  one  is  certain  of  his  place  for  a  moment. 
In  peace,  the  ablest  of  them  are  sent  from  country  to 
country ;  in  war,  they  march  behind  the  army  when 
victorious,  prepare  the  way  for  it  when  fugitive ;  and 
thus  are  they  appointed  still  to  be  changing  place  for 
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place ;  on  which  account,  indeed,  they  at  all  times  cany 
with  them  a  stock  of  farewell  cards. 

«  If  hitherto  at  every  step  we  have  contrived  to  do 
ourselves  some  honour,  declaring  as  we  have  done  the 
most  distinguished  portion  of  active  men  to  he  our 
mates  and  fellows  in  destiny,  there  now  remains  for 
you,  my  heloved  friends,  hy  way  of  termination,  a 
glory  higher  than  all  the  rest,  seeing  you  find  yonr^ 
selves  united  in  hrotherfaood  with  princes,  kings,  and 
emperors.  Think  first,  with  blessings  and  reverence^ 
of  the  imperial  wanderer  Hadrian,  who  on  foot,  at  the 
head  of  his  army,  paced  out  the  circle  of  the  world 
which  was  suhjeot  to  iiim,  and  thus  in  very  deed  took 
possession  of  it.  Think  then  with  horror  of  the  Con- 
queror, that  armed  Wanderer,  against  whom  no  resist- 
ance avai]ed,'no  wall  or  btdwark  cotdd  shelter  harmless 
nations.  In  fine,  accompany  with  honest  sympathy 
those  hapless  exiled  princes,  \dio,  descending  from  the 
simmiit  of  the  height,  cannot  even  be  received  inta 
the  modest  gild  of  active  wanderers. 

<<  And  now  while  we  call  forth  and  illustrate  all  this 
to  one  another,  notsrrow  despondency,  no  passionate 
perversion  can  rule  over  us.  Hie  time  is  past  when 
people  rushed  forth  at  random  into  the  wide  world : 
by  the  labours  of  sdentific  travellers  describing  wisely 
and  copying  like  artists,  we  have  become  sufficiently 
acquainted  with  the  Earth,  to  know  moderately  well 
what  is  to  be  looked  for  everywhere. 

'<  Yet  for  obtaining  perfect  information  an  individual 
will  not  suffice.  Our  Society  is  founded  on  the  principle 
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tliBt  each  in  his  degree,  for  his  purposes,  be  tlioroughly 
infiBrmecl.  Has  any  one  of  us  some  country  in  his  eye, 
tawMik  n^ch  his  wishes  are  tending,  we  endeavour  to 
make  clear  to  him,  in  special  detail,  what  was  hovering 
before  his  imagination  as  a  whole :  to  afford  each  other 
a  survey  of  the  inhabited  and  inhabitable  world,  is  a 
most  pleasant  and  most  profitable  kind  of  conversa* 
iion.. 

<<  Under  this  aspect,  we  can  look  upon  ourselves  as 
members  of  a  Union  belonging  to  the  world  Simple 
and  grand  is  the  thought ;  easy  is  its  execution  by  un- 
derstanding and  strength.  Unity  is  all-poweriul ;  no 
division,  therefore,  no  contention  among  us !  Let  a  man 
learn,  we  say,  to  figure  himself  as  without  permanent 
external  relation ;  let  him  seek  consistency  and  se- 
quence not  in  circumstances  but  in  himself;  there  will 
he  find  it ;  there  let  him  cherish  and  nourish  it.  He 
who  devotes  himself  to  the  most  needful  will  in  all 
cases  advance  to  his  purpose  with  greatest  certainty  : 
odiers  again,  aiming  at  the  higher,  the  more  delicate, 
require  greater  prudence  even  in  the  choice  of  their 
path.  But  let  a  man  be  attempting4>r  treating  what  he 
will,  he  is  not,  as  an  individual,  sufficient  for  himself ; 
and  to  an  honest  mind,  society  remains  the  highest 
want.  All  serviceable  persons  ought  to  be  related  with 
each  other,  as  the  building  proprietor  looks  out  for  an 
architect,  and  the  architect  for  masons  and  carpenters. 

''  How  and  on  what  principle  this  Union  of  ours  has 
been  fixed  and  founded,  is  known  to  all.    There  is  no 
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man  among  us,  who  at  any  itioment  could  not  to  pro-  1 
per  purpose  employ  his  faculty  of  action ;  who  is  not 
assured  that  in  all  places,  whither  chance,  inclination, 
or  even  passion  may  conduct  him,  he  will  he  received, 
employed,  assisted ;  nay,  in  adverse  accidents,  as  far 
as  possible,  refitted  and  indemnified. 

<<  Two  duties  we  have  most  rigorously  undertaken : 
first,  to  honour  every  species  of  religious  worship,  for  all 
of  them  are  comprehended  more  or  less  directly  in  the 
Creed  :  secondly,  in  like  manner  to  respect  all  forms 
of  government ;  and  since  every  one  of  them  induces 
and  promotes  a  calculated  activity,  to  labour  according 
to  the  wish  and  will  of  constituted  authorities,  in  what- 
ever place  it  may  be  our  lot  to  sojourn,  and  for  what- 
ever time.  Finally,  we  reckon  it  our  duty,  without 
pedantry  or  rigour,  to  practice  and  forward  decorum 
of  manners  and  morals,  as  required  by  that  Reverence 
for  ourselves,  which  arises  from  the  Three  Reverences ; 
whereto  we  universally  profess  om*  adherence ;  having 
all  had  the  joy  and  good  fortune,  some  of  us  from 
youth  upwards,  to  be  initiated  likewise  in  the  higher 
general  Wisdom  taught  in  certain  cases  by  those  vene- 
rable men.  All  this,  in. the  solemn  hour  of  parting,  we 
liave  thought  good  once  more  to  recoimt,  to  unfold,  to 
hear  and  acknowledge,  as  also  to  seal  with  a  trustful 
Farewell. 

Keep  not  standing  iix^d  and  rooted. 

Briskly  venture,  briskly  roam  ! 
Ilead  and  hand,  wherever  thou  foot  it. 

And  stout  heart  are  still  at  home.  • 
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In  each  land  the  sun  does  ytsit, 
We  are  gay  whatever  betide ; 

To  give  space  for  wandering  is  it 
That  the  world  was  made  so  wide.** 


THE  END. 
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